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EDITOR’S PREFACE 


The prtwnt Edition of l' 5 )ions piosL is dnidul into 
(i) l-elters, (2) Journals and Munoranda, and (3) 
Miscdlanits—as thi cpisllt U) Ruin rls, the Fam/nfe 
fragment, tin Ohstrvntwn^ upon ‘ Obstruation^t! and 
the like The Tevt is upiintid lioni Moou, fiom 
Dallas, I eigh Hunt, J I Ilod^^son, ind the rest, 
md, imomplelc is probably it is, i( h practually the 
first reissue on nov« 1 and petuliar lin< s which has 
been atti mpted for close on sc vent) ais 

^ For the Notes—Ihcre* is a seiisiT in which Byron 
IS grossly overannotaUd Then is also a sinsi 
in whirh his work cries out foi annotation In 
prepanng niy commentar), 1 ha\t diawii when I 
could on Mooie and the oth< rs, so that a c< rtain 
proportion of it also is not new But when the 
UJi and Letters was published in 1830 31, many 
alltisfons were plain which are now obscure*, or 
worse ^ SO that there was a \ery great d<*al to b<* 
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(Jonc—as not a little still remains to do—in the way 
of cluddalion pure and simple. More: th<| years 
whose voice-in chit f was Byron, have always seemed 
to me amSng the ino'it persoijal (so to speak), as they 
ari- certainly the worst understood, in the natfotial 
existence. 'Pliey were years of storm and triumph 
on all the lines of human destiny; aiid they gave to 
history a generation at once dandified and truculent, 
bigoted )el dissolute, magnificent but vulgar (or so 
it seem.s to us), artistic, very sumptuous, and yet 
capable of astonishing effort and superb sclf-.sacrifice. 
It was a generation bent above all upon living its life 
to llie utmost of its capacity; and, though there are 
still those living who can remember when its master- 
poet—(for that, I lake it, the singer of Taira and Juan 
was)—was gathered to his fathers, so great a change 
has come upon his England in the interval between 
the obseejuies at Hucknall 'I'orkard and the writing 
of this Preface, that it is practically not less remote 
from ours than the England of Spenser and IXaleigh. 
Rightly or wrongly, then, I have written on the 
theory that to know something of Byron, one should 
know something of the aims and lives and person¬ 
alities of contemporary men and women, with some¬ 
thing of the social and political conditions which 

Vlll 
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made him and his triumph possible. I cannot believe 
that tl^is fir^ instalment, for all its bulk, will go far 
towards the accomplishment of such an end. But 1 
confess to cherishing a hope that, by the time I have 

hnisihed my task, I shall be found to have formed a 

• • 

collection of facts and portraitures, which, by making 
for a juster apfJrehension of the (lualily and ti'iiiper of 
Byron’s environment, will make for a more intimate 
understanding of Byron’s cliaracter and Byron’s 
achievement. Both these are extraordinary; neither 
can be explained, or shouted, or sniffed away ; and it 
is merely futile to attempt jin estimate; of either till 
one can do so with some knowledge of relevant 
and significant circumstances, and witli a certain 
sympathy (or the reverse, if it must he so) with the 
influences under which the character was developed 
and the achievement done. • 

It will be found, I think, that in the course of my 
work I have made acknowledgments wherever they 
were due. In this place I have pleasure in tender¬ 
ing peculiar thanks to Mr. Alfred Morrison for per 
mission to copy certain pieces in his unrivalled 
Collection of Autographs,' and to Mr. James ¥iiz- 
maurice-Kelly, as to Mr. Daniel Conner, for the 
communication of results, of lasting moment to this 



lette’rs 

contribution to the literature nhich hais accumulated, 

• «» 

and must go on accumulating, round the^solu ^jj^nglish 
poet—(ior Sir V^ altci conc|uercd in prose)—brt^d 
sinct Milton to live a master influtm e the world 
at I ug< * 

\V. E H. 

5 A'of emit r 1896 


X 



CONTENTS 

1804 I'Aor 


?. Aug. 29. 

Tn Miss PuiOT, 


1 


1806 



tu May 16. 

To llKNRv Angelo, . 

i 

2 

m. Aug. 9. 

.Mr. PiiiOi, 

• 

3 

iv. 0 10. 

Miiib Pioor, 


5 

V, ,f 10. 

Mr. Picot, 

• 

6 

vt. ,, 16. 

>1 »1 

f 

6 

• fy 18. 

J > 


8 

vitf\ „ 26. 


m 

9 

i>. ,, 26. 

Miss Pioo'i, 

■ 

10 

f 

1807 



Jan. 13. 

To Mr. Picot, 

. 

11 

jct\ Feb. 6. 

iiiE Fakl or Clare, 


12 

jrri. Mar. 6. 

Mr. William Bankes, . 


*3 

4 r/i^i. Apr. 

Mr. PiGoi, 

• 

15 


Mr. William Bvnkes, . 

• 

16 

/ JW, * 

Mr. Falknrr, . 

* 

17 

^ 4^. June 11. 

Miss Pigot, 

t 

18 

„ 3a 

»» If • • 

4 

18 


XI 




LETTE'RS 


1807— Could. 

• 


I'ACk 

xviii. 

July 

5 - 

To Miss Pigot, , * 

ib 

xix. 

11 

13 - 

* 

" ” ’ *• ir’ 

23 

XX. 


21. 

Mr. Crosry, , 

25 

xxi. 

Aug. 

2. 

Miss Pigot, . 

as 

xxii. 

'1 

It. 

1 * «* 

28 

iit. 

Oct. 

26. 

« 

< « > * • 1 ^ , 

r 30 




1808 

« 


\xiv. 

Jan. 

1.3- 

To THE Kev. IIf.nuy Druky, 

32 

XX7f. 


20. 

Mr. D.m.i as, . 

34 

XX7/i. 

M 

21. 

»» yy • 

36 

.\xvii. 

Ftl>. 

11. 

Mr. Harness, 

38 

.txviii. 

It 

26. 

Mr. Bechek, . 

39 

SJl/jT. 

Mar. 

28. 

JJ If • • • 

40 

XX \ . 

Sept. 

14. 

>9 99 » » 

4* 

XXi. 


18. 

Mr. Jackson, . 

42 

y.wx If. 

Ocl. 

4- 

f1 H • • • 

42. 

xxji iii. 

»» 

7. 

THE Honourable Mrs. Byron 

43 

x.xxk\ 

Nov. 

2. 

11 II fi «« 

44 

x vxv. 

ti 

i- 

Mr. HodG'.i^n, 

iS 

xjixvi. 

II 

27. 

11 »i • . 

47 

XA xrn. 

Dec. 

12. 

Mr. jA.-ksON, . 

49 

x.rxT'tti. 

1) 

17. 

Mr. Hodgson, . 

49 




1S09 


xxxtx. 

Jan. 

25* 

To Mr. Dallas, 

5* 

xL 

Feb. 

7. 

II II 

52 

xli. 

II 

11. 

II n 

53 

r/iV. 

II 

12. 

II II 

53 




• » 

VII 






CONTENTS 


I$09— 

Feb. 15. To Mr. Dallas, . 

xtt'V\ ,, ’’ ’* 


xiu. ,, 

19. 

? » f» * ' • 

xlvi, ,, 

22. 

l» »> • • • 

xlvii. Miif. 

A 

6. 

TlIBellONOUKABLE MRS. BYRON, 

V 

18. 

Mk. IIaunkss, 

x/tx, April 25. 

Mr. Dali.as, . 

/. June 

22r 

j'HE HonourARLK Mrs, Bvuon 

A* .f 

*5- 

THE Rev. Dr. Drury, 

/«. „ 

25- 

Mr. IIddc.son, 

/«!. July 

16. 

»» »j • 

iiv» Aug. 

6. 

i» j* • 

A'. „ 

11. 

IHE IlONOURARLE Mrs. ByRON, 

/W. ft 

15 - 

Mr. Kushto.n, 

ivit. Sept. 

*5- 

THE Ho.noukahle Mks. Byron 

/viit, Nov. 

12. 

* • * • n » * 



1810 

AU. Mar. 

19. 

To THE HONOUKAliLEMRS.BVRON, 

/x April 

10. 

11 i» 

Arr. ,, 

17. 

>» >1 

/xtt\ May 

3 - 

THE Rev. Henry Drury, . 

ixiti, ,, 

5. 

Mr. lIoHfisoN, 

Ixiv. 

18. 

THE Honourable Mrs. Byron 

/«:>. „ 

24. 

»» ff If II 

/rri. June 

17. 

THE Rev. Henry Drury, . 

/xvti, „ 

28. 

THE Honourable Mrs. ByroNj 

IxviiL July 

4- 

Mr. Hodgson, 


l*ACB 

53 

54 

54 

55 
. 55 

56 
58 

. 59 

60 

61 

63 

65 

66 
72 

. 73 
74 


82 

83 

84 

85 

90 

93 

94 

95 
97 

102 



LETTB»RS 


i8io—• 


tAQK 


Ixix. 

July 

25. To THE IIONOURAJU E MRa. 

Byron, 

7b4 

Ixx. 

>> 

30. 

’ .. 

n H 

11 

106 

Ixxi, 

Ocl. 

2. 

»» 

n »■ 

1 

1 • 

108 

ixKti. 


3- 

Mr. 

IIOTKl.SON, 


I to 

Ixrifi. 

Nov. 

14. 

j* 

1 1 

f 

• 

m 




1811 



/.xji iru 

Jan. 

14. To THE 

noNoi'KAUi.E Mrs. 

Byron, 

tiS 

/XX 7 '. 

Fob. 

28. 


»» n 

11 

118 

Ixx'vi. 

June 

29. 

Mk. 

IlonobON, 

■ 

II9' 

IxA ? iV. 

• 1 

25* 

THE 

IloNouRABi r. Mrs. 

Byron, 

121 

hxrtii. 


2$. 

Mr. 

Dallas, . 


«3 

i/v. 

July 

7- 

Mr. 

Henry Drury, . 

4 

* 

12s 

/ \ X w 


23* 

THE 

lIo.NOi'RAiJLK Mrs. 

Byron, 

127 

hxxi. 

Aug. 

2. 

Dr. 

PlliOT, . 

" 

127 

/x.\ 1 h. 

*> 

7. 

Mr. 

Surope Davils, 


128 

h \jkiV/. 

» f 

12. 

Mr. 

Bom ON, . 

- 

129 

/x.\ \tv. 


12. 

Mr. 

Dai.las, . 


*31. 

/XAXZ'. 

r» 

16. 

Mr. 

Bolt ON . 



/x \xvi. 

M 

20. 

11 

j 


X33 

/xx.r 7 <it. 

1« 

21. 

Mr. 

DAi.LAS, . 

* 

«33 

/xXAZ'iu. 

4t 

22; 

Mr. 

Hoiioson, 


136 

/x \.xtx. 

1 1 

23- 

Mr. 

Murray, 

■ 

137 

Xi, 


25- 

Mr. 

Dali.AS.. 

• 

>39- 

Xit\ 

)> 

27- 

$9 

9 * 

« 

140. 

XI if. 

Sept. 

3- 

Mr. 

Hodgson, 

ft 

« 

^148 

xiiit. 


4- 

Mr. 

Dallas, . 


ft 

'*4 

\dv. 

f * 

5- 

Mr. 

M URR \v, 


*^4 


XIV 



CON»TENTS 


tSll— Centd. 

•' iSM?. Sept. 

imi 

o' 

Mr. Dallas, . 

4 


I’ACR 

146 

t 

irctf, 

\ 


•.9- 

Mr. IloiHifiON,* 

. 

« 

149 

.' t X€vii. 


10. 

Mr. Daixas, . 

• 

■ 

150 



*3- 

Mr. Hodgson, 

• 

• 

*51 

xdx* 

• 

14. 

Mr.^Murray, 

. 

• 

153 

.*< 


«5- 

Mr. Daia.as, . 

• 

• 

»S4 

* ^ ci. 


16. 

Mr. Mil kray. 



>54 

di. 

ai 

16 : 

Mr. Dallas, . 

■ 

■ 

>55 

diu 

>% 

17- 

%t ^9 * 

■ 

• 

>55 

civ. 

»1 

I7‘ 

1 ♦ 9^ * 

» 

• 

*57 

£V, 

M 

21. 

* > f * 

• 

” 

>57 

m* 

>r 

23‘ 

» » f ) 

• 

• 

rSS 

rvii. 


25- 

Mr. Hodgson, 



160 

anti. 


26 . 

Mr. Dallas, . 


. 

161 

dr. 

Oct. 

11. 

• 1 l> “ 

. 

. 

162 

cx. 


* 3 - 

Mr. Hod<;son, 

- 


164 

ext. 

tt 

14. 

Mr, Dali.as, . 

- 

■ 

167 

exit. 

»> 

16. 

»l 99 * 

• 

p 

168 

exiii. 

it 

27. 

Mr. Moorr, . 

• 


168 

, ^ cxiv. 

»♦ 

29. 

if . ft 


- 

170 

ext?. 

?» 

30 - 

n 

• 

• 

171 

" exvi. 

>> 

31 * 

Mr. Dallas, . 

■ 

« 

171 

xxvii, 

's 

Nov. 

1. 

Mr. Moork, , 

« 

• 

172 

1 €X^i. 

> , 

if 

17 - 

Mr. Hoik;son, 

• 

t 

>73 

. ixix, 

. < -* 

Dec. 

4 - 

II ti 

p 

• 

174 - 

txx. 

tf 

6 . 

Mr. Harness, 

1 

• 

>75 

V* * ’ * 

• 

if 

S. 

»i If 

• 

. 

176 


ff 

8 . 

Mr, Hodgson, 

. 

• 

>79 


'■ ft 

fi. 

Mr, Moore, . 

• 

• 

181 


XV 





LETTERS 


i8ii— Contd 
t Dec 

12 

To Mk Hodgson, 

fAOB 

182 


> 7 

15 

Mk IIarmsv, 

183 




i8I2 


\ \ t 

Tin 

21 

To Rori Ki Ki sin ON, 

IS 5 

i \ \ tt 

11 

JS 

ti 

186 

CX\Z111 


29 

M R Mooi t , 

187 

i\\t\ 

1 eb 

4 

Ml kO( 1 RS, ^ 

188 

r* 11 

1 

12 

Masmk John Cowfli, 

189 

X IX/ 

f 1 

i6 

Mr IIod( son, 

190 

i\\Xl^ 

ft 

21 


I 9 I 

i XA XttJ 


25 

Lv)Ki Hon and, 

192 

txwti. 

Mar 

s 

Mr Hod( son, 

194 

XAXl 

»» 

5 

Lord Hoi I and. 

19 s 

CWMl 

A pi 

20 

Mr WlLlIAM TiANkbS, 

T96 

CXXX7 H 



77 7 »* 

196 

1 \ \ V7I2I 

Mar 

25 

Ml MooRr, 

197 

rijrt/* 



» »9 

108 

iXl 

May 

8 

• J f 

198 

e\b 


20 

ft J • 

199 

exh^ 

June 

1 

JllRNVKD B 4 R 10 N, 

199 

t xltii 

91 

25 

Lord lIoiL\^n, 

201 

ixh" 


6 

Sir W \i isk Sc or., Bari , 

202 

X'l 

Sept 

5 

Mr Mlrra^, 

204 

t x/zt 


10 

Lord Hon and, 

204 

xl tt 

) 

14 

Mr Murray, 

206 

1 X h in 

»» 

22 

Lord Holiand, 

208 

1 xhx 

77 

23 

»I tt 

208 

c/ 

77 

24 

t 9 

209 


\\i 



CONTENTS 


ttt 9 ^C(mid. 

To Lord Holland, 

• 

PAOB 

tU, 

Sept. 25 

• 

. 2t0 

ttU, 

,, • 26. 

»* 1* 

2 II 

fHu\ 

1* 27. 

n »t 

213 

dtp* 

M 27 

Mr. Murra\, 

214 


28. 

Lord Hoii\nd, 

215 


»„ 28. 

Mr WnnAM Banker, 

217 

dp$L 

„ 28. 

T.ORD IIOLI AMD, 

210 


i» 29 


220 

dtx* 

$0 


221 


M 30. 

% 

222 

trxi\ 

Oct 2. 

«f 

223 

dxit. 

,t 12. 

Mr. Murray, 

224 

dxtit* 

> I*. 

Lord Hon and. 

225 

dxiv. 

, 18 

Mr Murray, 

226 

dxv. 

M 19 

»t 1 

226 

cUevt, 

M 23 

\ 1 

227 

dvtnt. 

No\. 22 

>t »» ' 

228 

(lAViti, 

Dec. 26. 

Mr Will iam BANKts, 

230 


Feb. 3, 
tixx* ,) 20 

(IxM* Mar. 25 
efxxii, Apr. 21. 



1813 

To Mr. Hudgson, 
Mr. Murray, 
Mr. Kogbrs, 
Mr. Murray, 
Mr. Moorf, . 

f > I) • 

Mr. Hodgson, 
Mr. Murray, 
»» »» 


231 

232 

233 

234 
23s 

236 

237 

238 

239 
b 


xvii 



LETTEkS 


i 8 n— 



P^GB 

-.A 

tlKWtU. 

June 

iS To 

Mr. CtIIIord, 

439 

h 

11 

• 

22 

Mr Moorl, 

241 

il\\\ 

July 

8 

M »* 

242 

(h\M 

1 

»3 

»* 

243 

hx\ 7 i 




245 

fl\ Wti 


27 

» 

^47 

clwM 


2 '* 

1 1 

247 

1 \ X 7 

\lUJ 

2 

Mk ( ROKEK, 

248 


M 

6? 

Mr MrRR\\ 

249 

/x\ ^"11 

f 

lO 

>• 

249 

f\X >■* «/ 


Tirt 

to toi 

M K Mool I , 

249 


t 

26 

Miv iMlkra\, 

253 

\ 


2 S 

Ml Mooi r 

254 


Sept 

I 

t »* 

256 

CXUJ 

4 4 

s 


257 

\ tit 

1 

s 

t » 

259 

\ 7 

T 4 

9 

11 

260 

\ 


27 

>» »> 

261 

( » VI 

<Xl 

1 

Mk lloi) ‘'ON, 

262 

. X -« 

? 4 

\ 

Mk Mu» k\Y 

263 

f\ lift 


12 

4 4 4 J 

264 

1 utx 

4 4 

2 

Mr Mooki , 

265 

c 

No\ 

12 

Mr (.jinoki), 

267 

m 


12 

Mr Morrv\, 

26$ 

itt 

y» 

13 

»» 

269 

ftttt 



»» •’ 

269 

cm 


13 

1* »» 

270 

ift' 

«% 

14 

»» •» 

271 

(CVt 

11 

14 

f» »» 

271 




XVlll 




CONTENTS 


1813— 

• Nov. 

t 5 

To Mr. 

Murray, 

PAGB 

271 

ccwtt 

• 

” • 

*7 

99 

• 

It 

272 

fClX. 

it 

20 

f « 

9 

273 

ccx 


22 

>1 

9 

274 

ct\t 

• 

<« 

23 

ym 

t j 

274 

CCXlt 

• 

• ** 

24 

f» 


274 

rex fit 

ft 

27 

>t 


'*75 

ct rn 

f» 

2^ 

9 * 


276 

tcxv 

If 

29 



276 

LlWt 

If 

29 

1 


277 


>1 

29 

9 


277 

ft tsut 

ft 

P 

f 


279 

tf\fx 

ft 

P 

» 

tt 

27 <) 

It X 1 

ft 

P 

Mk 

Moori , 

279 

ffX 11 

I)t L 

2 

Mr 

Ml 1 R \\ 

2S1 

* 1 ti; 

f 

2 

Mk 

In I! Ih 1, 

781 

ffX X tit 

9 H 


Mk 

Mi;kka\, 

2S2 

a x^ti 

i > 

3 

9 « 

t 


tt X XI 



f » 

> » 


^txxru 

♦ » 

4 

*9 

ft 


IfXXVtt 

f 1 

6 

f 

9 

284 

ccxxmti 

9 

S 

Mr 

M*)'>ri , 

28^ 

itXXtX 

f « 

»4 

Mr. 

\MI 1 , 

2S8 

fiXA \ 

9 9 

22 

Mr 

LlMtiH III M, 

289 

CCXXXt 

yt 

27 

Mu 

Ml RliW, 

2S9 

Kotr-, 

• 




293 

4^i*endi 





463 


XIX 






LET'ri* RS 


TO MISS PltiO'J* 


liutga^e Manor, Au^u\t 29, 


1 reccivcil the uiuis, n»y dear Miss Ihgot, and am 
very much obliged to you for tlic Iroiiblt* you havt* 
taken. It is impossible I should ha\c any fault to 
find with them. The sight of the drawings gives me 
great pleasure fora doiibk' reasi)n, - in tin* first place, 
they will ornament my books, in the next, they eon- 
vince me ihat^iw/ h.ave not entirelyme. 1 am, 
however, soriy )nu do not return sooner --you have 
already Ixvn goni' an a^€. J jx-rliaps may have taken 
my departuie for J.ondon hefoie you come back ; but, 
however, I will hope m»L Do not o\eilook my 
watch-riband and ]>urst‘, «is 1 wish to carry them with 
me.* Your nol<* was given me by Harry*, at the [iby, 

whither I attended Miss L-;nni Dr. S-; and 

now 1 have sal down to answer it before I go to bed. 
If I am at Southwell when you return,— and I sin 
' Cercly hope you w'ill soon, lor I very much regret 
yOut absence,—I shall he happy to hear you sing 


^ psy favourite, Maid of Lodi, My mother, to- 
withlmyself, desires to be affectionately reineni- 
to Mrs. Pigot, and, believe me, my dear Miss 
1 remain your affectionate friend, 

^ Byron. 


VDL. 1, 


I 


A 



LETTERS 

/’S —If you think |>ropcr to ncnd me any 
lo tins, I sfiall fee extremely happy*to receive 
A(l)t u 

PS 2/tJ \s )ou siy you arc a novice in thear^t 
of kiuttnig, J hope it clou t f^ivc you too nftich trouble* 
(lo on s/i>a‘/i, but surely Once more, adieu * 


I O 111 NK\ ANf LLO 

1 unity LqIU^* 

May ifi, »8o6. 

Sii, -\ou (tinnot be mote indij'iunl, at the inso- 
iiiU and uniiuiiUd conduct of Mr Mortlock) tbnn 
those wlio authorised you lo leqiiest lus permis&ion. 
Ho\\t.\ti, >\e do not yet despair of gaining our 
point, and tC(.r> ilToit shall be made to remove the 
olisuu li s, which at present pn.vtnt ihu execUtion Off 
out iMojcct 1 veMcrday waited on the Master of 
this ( oliegt, who having a pcisimal dispute with the 
Mayo), dee lined inUiteiing, but recommended an 
at)i)lnation to the VueC hantelloi, whose authority 
IS paramount in the University I shall comiaAim« 
cate this to I end AUamont, and we will endeavour tO 
l>cnd the ohstinacy of the upuati magistratei. Mrho 
seems to be cxpially dt ficicnt in justice and GOi^Ur A 
civility On my ariivrl in town, which will |$ko 
place in a few days, you will see me at Albany 
mgs, when we will discuss the subject further, 
sent my remembrance to the Messrs An^Oy 
and iieheve met we will yet hutnbU this 
bourgeois. —I rcmaui, Sir, your obedient semyn^ * 


a 



TO Ml PIGOT 


to Uk, PlG<fl 

lo PtUxidt/fy luifust 0 i8o(> 


My dear Pigut,—Many thanks lor yuur amusing 
jmrrativ^ of the last lYoctcdings of m> amiable 
w|lO now bigins to feel the tfllcls of hei 
foiiyT 1 have just icctivtd a puiiluituil tpistle, to 
which, apprehenji\c of puisuit, I have despatched a 
oilCKtottc answer, with a ktnd of pioniise to utinn in 
a fortnightthis, hov^c ver {entre mm)^ J nc\er mt.m 
tp fulfil Her soft waibhngs imisl have delighted hei 
4nidttor$, her highei notes bung partunluil) inusiea), 
laid on a calm mooniiglu e'le'inng nemlel be luaid te> 
great advantage. Had 1 been piesent as a spectator, 
nothing would base pleased nu more, but to have 
come iorward as one of tin dramutn pusotia bt 
l!)omimc defend me* from such a sicm ’ Siiiously, 
.your mother has laid me under great oi>hgal)ons, and 
you, with the* rest of >oui family, meril my wannest 
thanks for your kind connivance at my escape from 


OhI for the* pen of Ariosto to rehearse, in e*i)u, the 
tjColding of that momentous eve*,—oi rather, let me 
invoke the shade of Dante to inspire me, foi none 
author of the Injemo < oiilel properly preside 
mteh an attempt. But, perhaps, whm tlic pen 
foil, the pencil would succeed. What a groii])' 
B.'ie principal figure; you cramming your 
frith'fetton, as the only antidote to total deaf- 
tMrs. — in vain endeavouring to mitigate 
of the lioness robbed of her whelp; and 
not least, Elizabeth and Wmsky^ —won* 
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* t 

(itTl'iil to fi.'laU ! deprived of tiieir parts of 

speech, and hrinj^ittg up th«* rear in piutt* :i.>lomsh’ 
menl. How did S. 11. u:« civc the iiilelligencc ? How 
mniiv f>uns tlid he uth i on so Jacetious \\\\ event? In 
\oiji ju*M inldriii nu- on point, and Kha! excuse 
\<»ii made i<» A. N’oii ate prttliahlv, Ijy^this* linie, 
tirt d oi deeiphering tins hieroglyfthieal letterlike 
I’lm) !,iim[ikin, \ou wih proitomn.' mine tv) be ‘a 
d d up .uid dov\ 11 hand.’ All Southwell, without 
dtiiibl, I'. mvo!\i<l 111 ama/eiiu-iU. .\prt)pos, how 

<loes mv Mue-e>ed nun, ih*,- lait-^ Is she ^ robed 

tn sahlt' of 7L‘f>t'' ? 

Here I lemain at lea.^l a week oi Ten days; pro* 
Mous to my di parlme )r»u shall reei'ivi' my addiess, 
but v\hal it will be I have not tletermined. My 
Utdgings must be kept st.-eri't horn Mrs. 1». \'uu 
ma\ ]»res»'ni my eompliim nts to hei, and sav any 
allemj't to piirsiit; me will tail, as 1 bave taken 
measmes to lelreal imntetliaUly to l\)rlsmouth, on 
the liist intimation of her removal (tom Southw*ell, 
N'ou may add, 1 have now- proeeedetl to a Iriend's 
house in the eouuiry, tltere to remain a fortnight.'* 

I have ntnv bhtkd (I must not say written) a com 
plete double letlei, and m telnrn sliall expect a 
fnoHhtrous budi^i’t. ^Vilhout doubt the danies^of 
Southwell reprobate the pernieions example 
shown, and tremble lest their babes should disobey 
their mandates, and (|uit, in dudgeon, their mammas 
(»n any gricvanec. Adieu. When you*begin your 
ne.vt, drop the ‘ loidsliij),’ and put ‘ liyron ’ in its 
place.—Believe me yours, etc. BVkon. 
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TO MlgS IMGOT 


TO MISS I'lGOT 

I andivt, Aus^u^i lo, i8c»f> 

Aly dear lJri(lgel,--As I have already troiihUid 
your iirother with more*than he will lind j)k'a.surc*. 
in (leeiplx'rintc, yon ar«i the next to whom 1 shall 
assign the employment of jK-rusing this seeotul 
epistle. You w"ill ])ereeive fioin my fust, that n(» 
idt;a of Mrs. Ih’s arrival had <lislMthed me at the 
time it was written ; not s<» the present, siix i* the 
af>pearanrc‘ of a note from the ii/usirioui rai/st' ol 
iwy sudtkn dectunfmcnt has driven the ‘natural ruhy 
from my cheeks,' and rf)m[*lrtely l»lanehed my wee 
hegont' munlenaner;. 'I’his gunpowder inlimalinn of 
her arrival (eonfound her a<ii\iiy*) hn-athes Ic-ss of 
terror and dismay than you will jnrihahl) imagine, 
from the \oleanie teinju-rament of her ladyship ; and 
conclurltjs with the (’omlorlahU* assuraiu’e ol all pn’ 
sent motion being presented hy the fatigue of her 
journey, for vvhi<'h my />/rsstn^i^s are due lo llu* rough 
ro^ds and resti\e rjuadrupeds of his M^ajesty’s high 
W'ays. As I ha\e not the smallest inrlinalion to he 
chased round th( roimlry, I shall ^ make a merit 
of necessity; and situa-, like Macheth, Mluiy’vt* ti<*d 
me lo the staktx 1 cannot fly,’ I shall imitate that 
valorous tyrant, and ‘iM-nr likc fight th(‘ course,' all 
escape being jirecltided. I can now engagf with less 
disadvant.'\ge, having drawm the enemy from her in¬ 
trench ment.s, though, like the prototype lo whom I 
have conip.ared myself, with an excellent (diance of 
being knocked on ilie head. However, ‘ La)' on, 
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M.icduff, and d-d Iw' he who first tries, Held, 

I shall Kiiuin in town for, at Uasi‘ a week, and 
cvpMi to lu IT liom Im tore Us i\]ntation. I 
pT< Slum iIk ]>rmti i lias hronght vou the offspring 
i>f inv piHtu maniit Kune mix r in th first hne to 
II id 'loud tin whi‘'tli, instt,a<l of ‘lound,’ 

i\hi(h lint hloikluail I idge his inseit(‘d b\ rnis- 
takt, .111(1 nnke nnnv nsc ol the whole stanza 
\dd»()' Now lofiKountir ni\ U\dHi Vours ever 


I o M I* I i< o r 


l nt n S//fi/cO »ti 
Xu u t \ I v.ifi 

|)« ir l*Moi I his (Ulofn\ltiu*; p.n kt t will, doubt 
h •>, Min/ejon, hiU luiMne an ulk hoiii tin > evert 
in^, I w)«U» tin (in lost d aamn, vlmli T nsjucst 
\ou will dilivii to lsid^,i, lo b* |»Tinnd uparati 
hull HI) olh( I {onipoMtiiuis, i> joii will pern ive 
till 111 to lu uiipiopu lor tlu puiisil (>l I idles, of 
ioiiis(,nom of tlu hniihs ol \ooi laiinlv imist ^cc 
(h( III 1 offti looo ifMiloLk^lo’ lliiMroiiblo T >uve 
ei\( n vni m tin ind olln i uisi im os \ our** tiuly. 


ro MK m «*I 

J'ii It /l 1806 

I ( annot t \ n lly xi) w uh C osar, ‘ f t vta ’; 

howtvtr, the iiKist initKiitant pait of his laconto 
anouiU {)f suu'tss applies to niy presrnt situation; 
ioi, though Mr* lUroii look iht ItoubU 
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/ TO MR. PTGOT 

h 

yet your huml)U.‘ servant proved the 
victor. After an obstiiitatf cngjigenu nt of sonic 
hours, in whtch we suflered consieU'.rahle damage, 
from the quickness of the emmiy’s fire, lliey at 
length retired in confusion, leaving heliind tin* 
artillery, field equipage,*and some prisont/rs : their 
. defeat is*decisive for tlu^ present enmpaign. 'To 
speak more intelligibly, Mrs. It. reiurns immi'diati ly, 
but X proceed, •with all my laurels, to Worthing, on 
the Sussex coast ; to which pla<‘e you will address 
(to be left at the post ol'Ilce) your next cpistlj*. lly 
the enclosuTC of a second of rhymt\ you will 

j!>rObably c<uuH*ivc niy muse to l)e vastly prolific \ hei 
inserted production was brunght torth a few y<ars 
ago, and fomul by accident <m 'i'hiirsday among 
some old papers. I have rccnpierl it, .and, adding 
the pro{)t’r datf% request that it may be printed 
wiUi the rc.sl of the family. 1 tluniglU your ;:enli- 
ments on the last bantling would c<Mn( id<* with 


mine, but it was impo>sil»l(‘ to give it any other 
garb, being founded on farts. My stay at Wor¬ 
thing will not exc eed three weeks, ^and yon may 
possibly behold me again at Southwell the middle of 
September. 

■.Will you de.sire Ridge to .suspend the [irinting of 
my poems till ho hears further from me, as I have 



mined to give them a new fc^rm entirely. 'J'his 
prohibition does not extend to the two last pieces I 


f;'have sent* with my letters to you. Von will excuse 

V^aduU vanity of this epistle, as my brain is a chaos 
** • > • * ^ 

■ c^ absiu'd images, and full of business, preparations, 
; projects. 
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I shall ex[ie<’l an answer with impatience;—l?cli&\c 
m(‘, there is nothing at this nioment <!ould give me 
greater delight than your letter. 

TO MR. PI GOT ,, ' 

J.n»don, i{^6. 

I am just on thi‘ point of sotting off for Worthing, 
and write merely to rofiiuvst yon wfil s»md that idle 
scoundrel Charles with m) liorses immediately; tell 
him I am (wecssively i>rovoked he has not made his 
ap[>earamH' heforo, or written to infrirm me of the 
eause of his delay, particularly as I su)>plied him with 
money for his journey. Oil no ])ret<'\t is he to post* 
pone his man/i one day longer; an<l if, in ohcdicnce 
t(> the ea[)iiees of Mrs. !>. (who, T presume, is again 
spionfling desolation through Iut little monarchy), 
he thinks proper to disrcgaid iny positive orders, I 
shall not, in future, camsider Inm as rny servant. He 
must bring the surgeon’s hill uilh him, wl\ich 1 will 
disehargt; immediately on receiving it. Nor can I 
lonceivc' the reason of his not acijuainting Frapk 
with the siati‘ of mv unfortunate 'iundrupotls. Dear 
I'igot, forgive this ('ciulaut effusion, and attribute it 
to the idle c<»ndMct of tluu precious rascal, who, 
inslcavl of obeying mv injunctions, is saua 
tbroiigb the soeets )f that poliiical Pandemonium, 
Nottingham, Present my remembrances to your 
family and the T.eaerofts, and believe me, gle. 

/’N. — I delegate to you the unpleasant task of 
tlospatching him on his journey—Mrs. B.’s orders to 
the contrary are not to be attended to : he is to pro- 
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TO MR. PIGOT 


cecd •first to London, and ihon to Worthing, with¬ 
out delay. Kvorything I have /■//' must he sent to 
I^ndon. MJ Potties you will pack up for the same 
place, and not even reserve a copy for y<nirsclf and 
sister, as \ am about to give them an ett/ifr neio 
form A when they an- crtm[)lele, you shall have the 
first fruits. Mrs. H. on no at'coiint is to see or touch 
them. Adieu. 


TO MR. PIGOT 

J ittIt' fliimf'fntt, A/fitufl 

( this morning received your epistle, whirh ] was 
oldigcd to Send for to Worthing, whe?ue I hav<‘ 
removed to this place, on the same coast, about 
eight miles distant from tin* foimer. V'on will pro¬ 
bably not be disple.ised with this leitvr, when it 
informs you th.at I am ^' 30,000 ri< her tlian 1 was at 
our parting, having just received inlelligettce from 
my lawy(T that a cause Itas been gained at Lancaster 
Assizes, which will he worth that sum hy the time I 
C(»mc of age. Mrs. b. is, d<Hif)lless, acquainted of 
this acquisition, though not apprised of its exact 
vaiuCy of which she had better lu; ignf>rant; for her 
behaviour under any sudden jiiece of favourable, in¬ 
telligence, is, if })ossibh:, more ridiculous than her 
detestable conduct cm the most trifling circumstances 
of an unpleasant nature. You may give my com 
pliments ‘to her, and say that her detaining my 
/servant’s things shall only lengthen my absence: for 
-unless they are immediately dispatched to 16 Ticca 
dilly, together with those which have been so long 
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delayed, belonging to myself, she shall never ^gtm' 
behold my raditini countenance illuminating 
gloomy mansion. If they are sent, I •may prbbabljr' 
appear in less than two years from the dale of tny 
present epistle. 

Metrical (‘orn[)linieiU is jfti ample rcwarcl for , my 
strains: you are one of the few votaries A|mllo. 
vvh<» unite the soienee.s over which that deity ptfe-* 
sides. 1 wisl) you to send iny poem.'^to my lodging^ 
in I.omlon iuuiKdiately, as T have several alterations 
and some additions to make ; e^rry copy must be 
senl, as I am abr)ut to amend them, and you shall 
soon behold them in all th<*ir glory. 1 hope you 
hn\e kept tluMu from that upas live, that antidote 
!o ihe arts, Mrs, 11 . Knfre ;/rw.v,- you may expect 
to see me .soon. Adieu. - - Voiirs ever. 


TO MISS ru;or 

i8o6, 

My tlear Hridgel ,—1 have only just cii.smounted". 
from my Ve^asu^^ wliiirh has prevented me fr<Au 
dc.sceiuhng lo plain jirose in an episth‘ of greater 
length to yniu\A7/> self. You regretted, in a former - 
letter, that my poems were not more extenslY^ ^|I 
now, for your satisfadiun, announce that I ha\% 
nearly doubled them, partly by the discovery of some 
1 conceived lo be lost, and partly by some new pro-," 
duclions. W'e shall meet on Wednesday*next; till*- 
then believe me yours alTectionately, BvRdjNr. ^ 

P*S .—Yoiii brother John is seized w'ith a 



TO PIGOT 

ntantt, and is nou rh)minfif awa> at tin fate of tlirec 
lines per hon %—so mu< h foi itnpiraium • Adieu * 

F 

TO MR PK OT 

^ » s «/// / / I ^ I ( / 

ought to with sumin ipologus, lor ni) 

own negligence^ but tlie \anct) of ni) ucxations in 
proie and verse must pit ad m> (uust With this 
epistle you will K(ti\( a \olunu of all in) Juvitiiha^ 
pnl)lish<d since )oiir ( 3 ( pirtim it is of lonsifUiibl) 
groatcr si/e th in tht iop^ in voiii jinsscssum, which I 
l»eg you will clt'troy, is tin pn s< nt is iniith nion 
(ompltft f hat uniuiK\ pouii to mv pooi Mm 
has littii tht Must of some imnndvtr**ion fu>in 
ladii^ in \cat\ I ha\t not punted it inthistolhc 
turn, in (Oust punei of m> btin* pionouim d i most 

profligate unhir in short, i ^)onn^ \fooyt^ b)-, 

your frit nd i bdiivt, in gininl, th« > ln\< 
been fa\ourabl) rt 11 ivt d, and suiil> tin 141 of tin 11 
author will prtehuh nilKism 'Ilu ailvtntuns 

of, my hh Irom sixUtn to nmittin, ahd tht dissipa 
tion into whith I have btcii Ihrtnvn in I t/mlon, hi\t 
given a volii])tijnus tint to m} idias, hut th< 01 m- 
Sions wliKh tilled forth my Must tould hudl\ 
admit an> oihtr toKuiring I his volunit is lasUs 
correct and mu i< ulousl) < haste Apmpos, talking 
of love, 

If you ^an hnd leisure tt) answer this farr«igo of 
tmconncrtcd nonsense, )oii nctd not doubt what 
gfUfidcation will accnic from your reply to yours 
evlar, etc. 
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lO I HI* iAkl. OI Cr.ARK 

Soht/nvtt^, AV/'i hi^rUiiry 1807. 

/ My dfiiicst Cloit’, — W(*r<.' 1 to mako all iht; 
apf)loj»i(s niccssary to alone foT my late noj^ligencc, 
)ou woiilil jnsfl) say you Miacl rereivt d a jx^tition 
instead ol a letter, a^ i« would 1)C fflled with 
pMy<*fs for forgi\en(ss; '■ut instead of this, J will 
a(kiuiwledge m> siin at onn% and I tiiist to your 
Ifj<‘n(Idii|) and gt neiosity i.illuf than to my own 
e\< UM s. ’riiniiMli nij lu’idth is not jurfectly ro-estah- 
Irlu d, I am onl ol all i]an|.ei, aiul have recf>vored 
j\tiNthine, hut luy s[)in(s, \\hi( h are suh]«'r( to de- 
pus,ion \'ou >m 1I I)»‘ astofushed to hear I have 
Kill In wiitti n to I>ela\\air, (or the purpose* of explain¬ 
ing (as Ini as jiossdile \\ilhont involving some old 
hitfids of mine in the l)uslnls^) the (aiisc of iny 
hihaviour to him during my last n sidenee at Harrow 
(iieailv two wais ago), which you will ie<olle(l was 
rathe! ‘«v cavalhK' Since th U luiioel, I have dis- 
('ovtied lie was lieateil with injusiue holii hy those 
who ini'.! 11 in sent I d his (onduct, and hy me* «in 
< onsi tpient'e ot iheii suggestions. 1 liave thert*fon- 
made all the lepaiation in mv povor. hv npoleigising 
loi my mistake, though with vi r\ faint hopes 
siu ivss , indeed 1 never i‘\|M*cteci any answer, htu 
desired one foi form s sakt ; flat I has not yet arrived, 
anti mi'st tuohahlv never will. He/w'ever, I have 
tvnt’i/myown rot/uiem^ hy the alonemeni^ which is 
Immilialing enough to Oiie of my disposition ; yet J 
could not have slept satisfied with the lefleetion of 
hav^mg, evt'ff umnteftlionully^ injured any individual. 
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TO MR; BANKES 

1 ftave (lone all that rould bo done to ropair ih»; 
injury, and tlion; tlio affair must 'Mid. Whoihor wi* 
renew our iniimaoy or not is ol very trivial roio 
sequence. 

My time lias lately boon nnirli o(('Upiod with 
very different jairsuils. 1 have Ikvi) a 
ser\*ant, Vho olKatcd mo, r.illur a disap;r<a‘al)le 
event j- perforngr)^ in private tlioalrioals publish 
ing a vulunio orp()om.s (al the request ol my lilends, 
for their perusal); m.iking l<»ve ; and taking pliysii'. 
'rile two last ainuseinonls have- not had the best 
effect in the vvorhl; for luv alli-ntion.s have been 
divided amongst so many fait damsels, and the drugs 
1 swallow are of siu h vaiiety in their eomposilion, 
that between Venus and . Ivseulajuus I am harassi;d 
to death, llowevei, I havt* still leisuri* to deV(»t(* 
some hours to the ret olha'lion.s of past, regretted 
friendships, and in dn- mterv.il to take the advantage 
of tile moment, to assure you how mueh J am, and 
ever will he, my dearest Clare, your truly altaehed 
and sincere Bvuun. 


'to MK. WILLIAM UANKL.s 

//, .] ftift h 6 , 1807 . 

Dear IJankes,—Vour critique is valuable for many 
reasons : in the first jilace, it is the only one in which 
flattery has borne .so slight a part; in the next^ 1 am 
iloyed w’ifli insipid coinjiliments. 1 have a better 
opinion of your judgment and ability than your 
fieUngs, Accept ray most sincere thaiik.s for your 
kind decision, not less welcome, l>ecau.se totally un* 
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i xputui With Rgaril to a moro i.\act c*>tLinatu, 1 
nt<(l not umind yOU how fow ot thc/ci/ poems, in 
oui l.ingiuijj;c, will stand the tost of minute ox verbal 
(iitUHin It (vin, thciefotL, lurdl) lio expected the 
((fusions of a bo) (uul most of tluv pie,ccs have 
lu«n pioeliKLil .U an cailv [iciiod) e.in denve *nuKh 
mint (ithi 1 fjoni tin suti] > t or composition Many 
ot llu in W(U MiitUn uneki j^iiat dt| lessionof spirits, 
ind duiinj siitie indisposition htiuc the ^loonly 
tuiii of tin idt IS We eoimide in opinion that the 
ifitit^uts' are the most t \ee*ptioiitibie, they 
Wile, however, ^jiatetiil to the attius, on whose altars 
hei wue offded inou I ^eek not 
'I Ik poitiait of Pomposus was diawn at liarrow, 
•ifu r , this accounts foi tiK leseinblancc, 

oi lathei the laruafttra lit is^(»«rfiund, he neier 
mint tor both out sakts 1 shall 1 m silent on this 
held I he rhymes aie not personal-one 

ot the notes may appear so, but tould nut be omittesl. 

I have no eloubt they will In deS( i\cdl> abused—a 
pist pimishtneiit for ni) unlilial (reatiix nt of so excel 
A lit an Alma MaUr J sent you no *t>l>>» Icstl^ 
sliould be place'd in the situation of Gil Bias and the 
Aic libi^liop ot (iieiiada , though ’ inning some hazard 
hoin the cxpeiimcnt, I wished ^o\xxtitdut to 
biassed Had mv ^Lib*tlus^ been presented previous * 
to your letter, it would have' appeared a si)enes oif 
bribe to puichase compliment. I fed no hcMtation 
in say ing, I was more" anxious to hear your cnttquui 
however severe, than the praibes ot the milihn. On 
tile same day I was honoured w ith the en< omiumd of ' 
MatktfiTu, the celebrated author of the Man 
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TO MR. IMGOT 


WhctlKi his appiubalion or youts cKiitU 
ma mosb I (aniiot cU cuU • 

You v^ill UL<.i \4 my /ifutit/taf Kasl \ll >« I 
publi'jhi.d 1 bavL a In a \oliimt in iiiiUiiis(upl, 
Hhi<h inav in jwrl ajiptai luaafur, at picsinl 1 
havt rtdlbcrlniK nuriiMlinmon lopuiiiu it lur tlu 
prcs% Ii? tlu spnng 1 sliill rHuii I(j Iniuty to <lis 
nundt my rooms and bid you i /iiul aduu J he 
Cam will iiol U inudi incu is^d by my fiaf\ on tlu 
ociasion \oui further ruiiaiks, b'>^»-'‘i tni\/u «)i 
biller, 10 a palate \itiiUd >Mlb Ibi of adulatiin^ 

will be of service johnson lias shown us that no 
pottry is peileel, but to tornit mint would Ik ui 
lleKuUan labour Iti (ut I iumi looked luyond 
the luumeiit ol (omptisiiion 'uul jiublidud imuly .il 
the tctpie t (j( m\ fiiends NotvMlh >t indm, > miit li 
has lieeii Saul < once nun,' tlu s^inus itniainli 
We shall iit \ei (piarrel on ibe sul»ji( t jmetu I im* is 
by no means the ‘atiiie’ of my wishe-^ Adieu 
Yoms ever, IJvRtm 

ICfMR I'K.OI 

S u n Af'iu j / 

My dear Vigol, — Mlow nit to (ruigr.ilullU you tui 
tho success of yom fust exanimation- ‘ Couro^tf mon 
amtf The titlt of Dot lor will do wonders with the 
damsels I snail most probably b< in Issst x or 
London when you arrive at this d — d place, when 
I i^n dctartied by the jiubln alion of my rhymts 
Adieu -^lieheve int yours very truly, 

liV RON 

—Since we met, I have r<*dua d myself by 
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vkjKhI muih jjh)SK, anrl hot luthiu^, 

I I Muru 0 11) to 12 sioiK 7 11) In J ha\t lost 

27 pounds liraM)' whit sa\ >011? * 

in Ml VV 1 I I I \ M 1 \ N K !• 

< 

lor ni\ own put J hui siiHtitjl sivcitl) in th( 
d( 11 iM ol Miv two it St fiu luK rill onh \h mgs J 
I MI loMil (hmiUs i\(ij)kd) 1 tiin thcielorL a 

lilt u} iiuind iiiisiiihk ( no i^ii, and so puUctt) a 
nli/t.n ol tin. woild dntwluilui I piss niy d.i)b in 
(ill it Ihiiiin or knn><lmki is to nii a iiiattt r ol 
pi ii( 1 1 inditti fi lu I Iiinno^ivinn ati r n spec I 
loi \oui alu I iiion thin hv ininu diili 1> adopting it 
this shill hi doiK in tlu ni\l »<l tion 1 am sorry 
\oiii iiinaiks .n» not nioti fnijiunt, as 1 am icitain 
till > woulrl 1)1 I (iiilK l)Mii.luial ‘siiiM ni> last, I 
h iM iviiucil tv\o 1 iitK il o])inions fioin Iklinhuigh, 
hoth too iliitctiii^ tot iiK to detail OtiL lb tiom 
1 oul \\ ooilhousi It I, at lilt ht ad of iht Si otc h litciati, 
aiul I most 7 huiHiNfits wiiin ' ns last work is a Jilc 
ol 1 onl k mill s) iht otlu» Horn MaLktn/ic, who 
still hts iKtisioii isttoiui tJiiu, iiiou at kiig\. 1 
am n(»t [)trsonali\ icquamtcd with tithii of these 
gt ntlLim.n, not i.M.r KqiKstt.ti tl <.ir st ntmicnis on the 
subject thill ))iaist is Noluntaiy, and liansmitted 
through ilu medium ot a friuid, at whose house they 
uvd tliL produi tions 

^ Conliary to my firmci intention, I am now pre- 
ixiring a volume toi thi public at large ni) amatory 
pKKSWill be CM hanged, and others subbtituted in 
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theu place. The whole will be consuloiably enlarged, 
and appear the latki t nd of May This js a h.iAiKU/us 
experiment; but want of better cniplo)mcnt, the en¬ 
couragement 1 ha\e met wilb. and rn> own ^an^ty, 
induce nu lt> stand Ihs test, lliouib not without 
sundry palpiiat'OPs TIk' Ijook will uidilaU taU 
inoUj^h in this (onntn, lioni incie (iino‘it\, wbat I 
piin- 

♦ # -X « f- 


10 MR FAT KNl R 

SiF,—Thf \oIuuK oflitdc. pKt« s whn h a» roiiipnnu s 
this, would bui. bv.Ln pi Milid Infon, had I not 
been appnhsii^iu lint Miss I.dkiui’s i uhsposition 
might n tub r ‘ u< b lull s im\\< Ic *nu 'linn i t some 
errois of ilu pMnidvbub 1 lia\< i.<»t bid time to 
corrut in tlu collmion >ou lirivi it Ibus. with *all 
Us uni (.rfc\tion-. on its btad,^ a lu n) w j, hi, wlu n 
joined with tlu* tuilts of us author. Sudi Juumha^ 
as lho> can clauii no go at di gin of. ajipiolution, I 
may VCnture to bopL, will also esc ipc ilu s<\(iil) ol 
umalltd fill, thou;;h pcihaps not euksdVf d, < ntitism 
They wi re wrilUn on many and vanoiis cu < asioijs, 
and are now published nurely for the peru al of a 
friendly cikIc. Believe me, sir, if lh(> affoul the 
slightest amusi mrnt to yourself-and tin rest of my 
soctsU reader*., I shall have gathered all the ba}\ I 
4rver wish to adcjrn the head of)ours, \( ry truly, 

IB i/ON. 

I hope Miss F, is in a state of uro^tiy 
VOU I. 17 h 
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TO MISS PIGOT 

« /nnc II, t8o7. 

Dear Queen I 3 ess ,—Savtyxe ounjht to be immortal \ 
— \\i)li^thorou^:^h hr\:d buU~dog^ he is the finest 
puppy I ov(^r saii\ and will answer muoh better; in 
luh ^reat and manifold kinim^s he lias alread\' bitten 
my fjn^'cr;;, and distiid d the ^^raviiy of old l^oat- 
bwain, who is y^ricvoiiUy discompond. I wish to be 
informed wliat ho rorA, Ins exl'inst's^ etc. etc., that 

J may indeninii'y Mr. fj--. My thanks are all I 

ran gi\e for the tnnd^le he has taken, make a 
spvech^ and eom’lude it with 1234567. I am 
(»ut of piaotieo, so dtfniti'u’ you as a le;j;alo,— amhas- 
would Hut do in a niattcr concerning the Pope^ 
wliich 1 presume this must, as tlie whek turns upon 
a 7 )////..VoiMS, Uypon. 

l\S .— I wiile in bed. 

TO MISS T’lr.OT 

Cimbrid^c hi fit' 30, 1S07, 

* I’.i'thT late than never, Pal,’ is a saving of which 
you know the origin, an^l as it is .applicable Oii*the 
pie.soni occasion, you will e^T■i■^e its conspicuous 
p-lace in the front of my epistle. J am almost 
supcranniialed here. My old friends ('with-i'^le 
cxcejition of a very few) all dej^arted, and I am 
preparing to fe-llow them, hut remain till Monday to 
be piescnt at three Oraii^rios, two Comrfts, a Patr^ 
and a Hall, I find I am not only thin tun but taller 
by an inch sin^:o my last visit. 1 was obliged to tell 
everybody my fume^ nobody having the least recollec¬ 
tion of my risaij^e^ or person. ]Cvt:n tlie hero of my 
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TO MUS IMGOT 

Cormhan (who i*? now sitting v/sihtv, uailing a 
volume of m> /ht/M) passul nn. in Tiinil} walks 
without ucogiiiMiig nn. in tin It ist, and was iliundtr 
struck at Iht alttialion wIirIi had laki n plait in my 
count! nance, (tc etc hoint sa> I look oihi is 

worse^ but all njRt I an fhitih mou I do not 
rcipnic, J ln\i lost two pounds in in\ wliJiI simc 
I left )our cufuii^ and aUhttui dmdt of 

suindaif where, t 't t l>inig >oui't If aiul [ohn Il« t hi r, 
1 uut not if till wludt nice Welt tonsipiud it) the 
Pti oi Ae/fififi, whitli 1 would \isil in jitison rather 
than (ontanun u ms ^u/ witli die ])olluUd dust 
of Southwell unks^ uiiligid b) llu 

Nrs^ of ni\ jniist to hmsiI Mis I , )ou will see me 
no mort 

On Mtu <li> 1 <k])arl tor London 1 rpi 1 (Mmbiidgo 
with litlk r< .irt i l)e< uisc oui \t/ irt •'annhed.^ and 
my mumal [roU t before mtiinoiud has hit the 
choir, and is sUtuaud in a mtrcaiii U house of eem- 
sidciable t ininence in ihf nuliopolis \ on may base 
heaid me o)»sei\< bt is exaetly to an h »ur two >e us 
younger than m)silf I found him gfown considtr- 
abl), and, as jou will suppose, \ory |.]ad to se* his 
former Palnm lb is marly hfi lit, \(ry ////;/, 
wry fair (omph'ion dark i\es, and li^ht locks. 
My opinion of his mind >ou alrtad> know',—I hope 
I shall iie\ir hav^* ocraMon to t lunge it. Kvtiy 
body here coiutives me to be an invalid The 
University at pn-tnt is vu> fiom thf- fetes of 
divers kinds I supped out last nip'’ht, but eat (or 
ate) nothing, sipfn d a bottle of claiet, went to luil at 
two, and rose at eight. I have conunenicd early 
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ind lirnl It agrees me The Masters and 
llu 1 all M r) /aM, but look a uttlc e^hance^ 
(lout much admire lampoons — tnuh always dis* 
a,^n K. ililc 

WiiU, md tell me how the inhabitants of your 
Mtni fi< j.(> n ikI if iiv piiblintion off 
Will ilo ihi ([iiuhiipa] Apropos, my*bull 

(hjj IS dcf iscd ‘II li both of cui and man is 
t-ns^’ Addles-) >OLii UHwer l( ( inbiidge If lam 
pom, It will \k 1 iiwiuKd Sad new a just airived-- 
Russiiiis Ik It 1 bid si.t nt notliim* but <?//, con- 
suiiunllv must im It lu lore a I get 

awk \ ud m ni) jtademK hibilmKnts for want ot 
[irifiiK (jOt up in iwiiuh'w to ht ir tie oratorio 
at St Afai) s, popjied down in the middle of the 
Mch^iinh^ Um daOtfnf luil in the bick of my best 
bluk silk ^own \nd dima^^cd an ti^n.i’ious pair of 
bnerhis Mem never lumbh d lioin a rhurrh 

window duimp''LrvKe \dieu deal -’ donotre- 

munbir me to ambod> ~ to and be forgotten 
by tht jKOpk of boutliwell is all I aspire to 


ro Mjss I luoi 

In CiP C iM I il} $ 1807 

««/ buue* m> list letter I htvt dittrmined to ,Nside 
iVuiJtr \iar at Crania, as my rooms, etc etc, ard 
fi nshed in gie it shle, severil old friends come up 
a-,un, and nun) new acquaintinees made; con¬ 
sequently m) intimation leads mt forward, and I 
slnll return to college in October if still altve. Mjr 
life heic has been one ctintinued routine of dissipa- 
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TO MI.6S PIGOT 

tioii—out tU difltrtnt plates (\tr> div, <l lo 

more dinners, itc et( than my tAJVxsould ptruut me 
to fuHil. At llns immunt I wiilt Hith a botllt of 
claiet in my htad and Uars in ni) eirj, foi 1 ha\t 
tust parUd \Mtb iny ‘ Cornfltim^ who spt nt the ivcn 
iny; w uh mo As it is oiii 1 ist inU rv k w, 1 ptislponcd 
m> (iigagcnicnt to devote the hoiiis ol x\\k^ Sabbaih to 
fnendsliip —Edlvston and I hive sepaialed loi tlu 
piosenl, and ni> mind is a duos of hope and soriow 
Tomorrow I si t out (or 1 oneloii you will addie s 
your answer to *(»oidon s Hotel, Alheiinik Stieet,' 
whole i so/ourn my visit to the mtliopolls 

I rejoite to heai you aie inteiested in ni) , 

he has hem my lonstai t assot iite sunt 

Ottoher, iSut; when I < nli n tl I rinitv ( tillt^t His 
'iota Inst ittnultdmy itUntion ins (istd 

it, and hi%itlidiediiK tolnmlorcvti Ht 
departs for a nHtiaulib boiiu u\ toion in ()ttt>hei, anti 
we shill piohilrly not me« t till the ition of my 
niinonly, when I sliall le ive to his decision t ilher 
enlenm» a'- a pattmt ihi ni^h my mttn st, or itsidim, 
Wil]i nu alt(>v,etln! or eouise he woirfd in his 
present fnnic of mind prefei the hut lie may 

alter his opinion pn \it>us to that pei /1 , howt ver, 
he shall liave his entiiee I (t ilainly love him nioie 
than any human being, and neither time nor distanee 
have had the least effi t* on my (m gt ntral) diange 
able disposition In short, w< shall put lady E 
Btttler and* Mts^ Potisonby to the blush, Py lades and 
Or^tUs out of countenance, and want nothing hut a 
catastrophe like Ntsus and Euryalus to give fonalhan 
and David the ‘go by * He certainly is pel haps 
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more aitarheil lo me than even I am in r*ctiftrn. 
J.)uriii^ the whole ^>f niy ri'sidence at C'umhridgc we 
met every flay, summer and winter, without passing 
one lireMUiu; moment, ami separated eaeh lime with 
inertasing lehictance. I hope you will wne day see 
Us together, lie is the onfy Ix'ing I e.stecm, though 
I ///v many. * 

'I'lie Mar<[uis (*! TavisUK k was, down tiie other 
day ; I Mippetl with him at his tutor’s - entirely a 
Whig jKirl) riie opposition muster strong here 
iu»w, ami Lord llailington, the j )uke ol Leinster, 
ete. ete, are It) join us in C)«.toher, so every thing 
will In- splendid. The- music is all ovi-r at jrresenl. 
Met w ith anotlier ^ accidcncy' u[)set a l)Uller-hoal in 
the la[> of a lady -look’d very Iduc —speefa/ots grinned 
—‘enr.M *em!’ Apro})os, sorry to .say, been drunk 
every day, and not (juite sober yet' liowevt.r, loueh 
no meal, nothing but lish, soii[», and vegetal jIcs, con- 
sequenlly it does me no barm—sad dogs all the 
Cantabs. Menr.riv mean to reform ne.xt January. 
This place is a monotony of end/ess variety - like it— 
Irate Southwell, lias Ridge sold well? or do ihe 
ancients demur? What ladiis liave bouglit? 

Saw' a girl at St. Mary’s the image of Anne-, 

thoiiglrt it was her -all in the wrong—lady 
stared, so did 1 1 biuskedy sw did not the lady,-— 

sad thing-wish Wiunerr had more modesty. Talking 
of wonren, [nits me in mind of my terrier Fanny— 
how is she? Got a headaeh, must go *to bed, up 
early in the morning to travel. My protege break¬ 
fasts with tne ; parting spoils my appetite—excepting 
from Southwell. Mem. — Ihate Southwell .— Vours, etc. 
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TO*MfsS PI GOT 

* (>t>niofi's ih‘ti' 1 , Juh' 13, i8i'7. 

You write niOht excellent epistles- -a fig lor utlier am- 
correspondents, with their nonsensii'al apologies inr 
‘ knowing ntiu^ht about —you send me a delightful 

hudgtl. I am here in a perpetual vortex' of dissipa¬ 
tion (very“pleasant for all that), and, strange to tell, 

I get thinner, iK-ing now helow eleven stone ctin 
sideral»ly. Stay-in town a nwnih^ jre.rliaps six weeks, 

Irij) int<r ICssev, and then, as a favour, irraditik 
Soulliwcll for three elajM with the light of my 
counlenaiu e; lnU nothing shall ever make me rosidc 
there again. 1 positively return to (aimhridge in 
Oetolrer; we are to he iineommonl) gay, or in truth 
I should out the l.’niversitv. An extraordinary eir- 
cumstanee oia urred t(^ me at ( amhridge ; a girl so 
very like - nuuli* hei appearance, that nothing hut 
the most minute itnpation (.ould ha\(‘ uiifleceiv«.d 
me. I wish 1 had asked if sho had ever been at 
1 I - 


Wliat the devil would Kidge have? is not iilty in 
a. Srtniglit, before the adveilisements, a .sufiieient 
/ ,. V I hear many of tlie I-undon booksellers have 
and f'rosby has sent - ojiies to the principal 
Watering places. An; they liked or not in South- 
well? ... I wish Hoatswain had ] )arnon ! 


How is lhan ? by the immortal god.s, Bran ought to 
be a Count of the Ido/v Roman Empire. 

The intdligence of London cannot be interesting 
to you, who have rusticated all your life—the annals 
of routs, not.=, balls and boxing-matches, cards and 
cri m, co ns., parliamentary discussion, political details, 
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nuis(|iuradcs, iiiLihani<s, Aij^vU Stiut Insittutton 
inrl aqiulit l<>\c and IoUliks, i]rookts’s-and 

Huoiupartc, opera singeis and oiaLorio'i, Mine, Momcn, 
waxwork, and wi.itheri otks, rant actoid with your 
tnutlaiiJ id( as of dc< orum an<l oiIkt st//\ t\/>fissw 9 is 
not inserlttl in ouf '-<ualntldt\ 

Oil* Southwell 'xouthwi 11 , how 1 rejoive to have 
k (t th<t, and how 1 dirst tht h(av\ hours I dragged 
ahnij^, lor inan> numlhs ainon'j; tin Mohawks 
who inhainl >oui kiaaK' iIowL\ei, one thing 1 do 
not iLgui, whiih !■> ha\in. f^and off a siifficiont 
tpuniih ol ill'll I to cnihle iin to slip into ‘an oel 
‘^IvMi,’ ind \n with the \liin beaux of modern times, 
though 1 nil soir) to sa), it seems to be the mode 
nnongst \^inthmi.n to glow fat^ and 1 am told I 
im .It lea a loin teen [joimel below tin fashion 
llowtMi, I instead e>l inlaiging whuh is 

( xli louhnait, as ///cxi n i'>>e in 1 oiuhui in im- 
piutii ibU but I attribute tin phinonunon to our 
< tfnn^ M at publii and ])inale partus I 

hi aid fioni kielge this morning (the 14II1, in) letter 
was begun ^osteidas) be sax > tin poems ) OQ as 
Well as ean be wished , tin cxemt> fixe sent to town 
aie iiuulited, anel a elenimj foi fift> more complied 
with, tht dix he dated his epistle, though t adver¬ 
tisements air no* )et hall published Adieu. 

S Loul Cathsle, on icceixing in) poems, sent, 
before In openeel the hook, a tolerably handsome 
lettei —1 haxe in^t heard from him sineo. His 
opuiiems I neither knoxv not care about; if he id 
the least insolent, 1 shall enrol him xvith Butler 
ami the other worthies He is m Yoikshire, iJOUfT 
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mah ^ itml veiy ill' Hl s.iul he had luit had tune 
to r<^.id tiic (outuils, hut thought it nm'isais to 
a(kno>\ledgc tli<* teccipl <»f the Nolunu imimdialtl) 
Perhaps llu hail ‘Au/\ no hoilut mar t/u tfnothy 
ij sOf 1 \mU make his ^uptn toti« r tn Im hand^ 

Adieu ^ 

* 

TO MK CROSI V • 

St it t ts ( utt July «I ib< y 

.Sir,-- 1 ha\L Still molding to iii) jnoinisi, suiiu * 
stan/as toi J \ Rtirmtious , tin mstihon I It i\i 
to th( ujition of llu mIiIois, tluy h iM luviiapjMahd 
Ih*(ok I sliould wish to know wlullur (luy an 
adiiiilti (I ot not, and wlun tin woik will ipfnar, a" 

1 am desinni ^>1 a ( o|)>, th (tt IUkon 

P S —Send >t)ur answi r wlun (oiutiiKiil 

JO MI -.S I'H.O 1 

Au^u t ^ i< / 

Lolulon lKt;ins to tlis^or^i it> lontiuts tt>wn i-. \ 
empty 1 tuisupuntl) 1 tin stnhhle at Wisiin, as 
o<«iipations art kss minitious In a foitni^hl 1 
shall dviMit to fiiltil a (ointry tn i.^tnnnl, hut 
e\pt5 i) epistil s from you pievious to that period 
Ridjj J(us not produi rai«<ll\ m Notts Miy 
possf e In town thini>s wiar a niort promising 
aspert, and a man whose works ai< piaisod hy 
revfewerTy admired hy dmkfsseSf and sold hy every 
lyookselkr 6f the metropolis, does not deduatt much ' 
exjnsidcratton to rus/ic nadtrs, I have now a reviewr 
before me, entitled lattrary Recreations^ where my 
hardship is a]]rp)auded far Uyond my deserts I 
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kiuiw iKUhin^ of iho critic, but think him ii very 
discerning gcnllunan, and myscif a devilish 
fellow. His criliqiie jile.isc.s me parti(‘iilarly, because 
it is of great length, aiul a ])n>|)er qiuniUini of censure 
is administered, just to give an agu-eable rtiiJi to 
the [iraise. You knew 1 hale insipid, umjutdiried, 
coiinnon jila'\ < oinplmienl. If >ou would w'isli to 
see it, ojxler the i3tli Number ol /Mf'ftin' Htcreations 
for the last monlli. I assure you ’ T have not the 
most dislant nlea ot tin- writer of llie arliele it i.s 
printed in a periodical juibiie.ition and tlioiigh 1 
liave wiittt'ii a papeT (a review of \Vordsworth), 
whit'll a[)peais in the same work, ! am ignorant of 
every other j^rson ( oncetned in it- (.*\en the editor, 
whose name I have not heai<l. My cousin, l,ord 
Alexandei (lordnn, wlio lesided in tlu* same hotel, 
told me his mollu r, her (baee ot (loialon, requested 
he would inlioduce ni) IWina! Loidship to her 
c, as she had 1 m night iiiv volume, admired it 
exeiedmgly, in eominou with the rest <'f tiu‘ fashion- 
alile world, and wished to el.iim fier relationship 
with the author. 1 wa.s unhiCkily engaged on^an 
e\cinsic.)u for some da>s alterw'ards: and, as the 
Duc hess was on the eve ot departing for Scotland, 
J have jio.stponed my introduction till the' Hvinter, 
when I .shall favour the ladv, whose tasle f shall not 

I 

disf'iite, with my most sublime and edifying con¬ 
versation. She is now in the Highlands, and 
Alexander took his departure', «a few ago, for 

the same blessed seat of ^ dark roiling windsl' 

Croshy, my I,ondon pulili.sher, has disposed of his 
second importation, and has sent to Ridge for a 
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I Jhi/tt-' III Kast iiL sav*! [n txn) liuuksi Iki s 
^ winUfisx 1 scv 'niy otVft fia/Jit, »itu1 ,s<n I Mil 

: en)(») iv\ l.inn in sttnl M) I isl uvuwit kiiullx 
ifKHUsis iiK ni> lUuniiiiut'nn ol xsiilin^ no 

limino and ‘. \ Iiund lu llu ( uisi oi i U« lalim 
1 vXjII llu will sollH luw wiuk * it 

no Ml) di^tini juiiod Who would not ix a haiili* 
dill IS to si\,,ij all uitu Y would lx o ]»o]i(< 
liow(.\vi, du odui't will ]H) uu oil I douht not, foi 
tills v//f c n< oiii i.« niLiU II so, hi\i at tni ' H) 
du liv i hwc written it ih\ iiiUi v ils ol h i uk, lilu 
two in diL in Mtiin^ ^So Inus m Id ink verse, ol 
}i i-votittU Ilini hu kil) >1 lliitlon u i oiml 
J sh tli extend the poun to ei.liloi ten hooks, ,ind 
sli ill hive linisiud It 111 i \( 11 Will llu 1 It will he 
piihli lu (I Ol not must (h jx nd on i in unist iiu e s So 
imieli loi 1 //jw ' M> Itiunls hi\i tuiiied in> 
hrain iiiii llu (ooi inih^>\ loilluomiiL eiituisins 
will jitohalilx Je>lon nu lo w/ i/m/i 

Southwell IS I <! nniM d [due ! luivt eloiu with 
it at least in all [Hohdiililx , exeiptinj )ourell, I 
csU^iii tin e»iu williiM its priMiuts \ on wi it my 
oiiK fational tompinion, ami in jilnn linlh, I ha<l 
‘ resj)i e t loi ^ jn thin the whole /v7i, with 
i Sc leuhli s I .iniiistfl 111 )SI If in tonijdiiiiue with 
) ii jriexiilin^ piojxnsilus tni iMxt )f)Uisell 
nou tiouhle willi nu ami iny nianiist ripts than a 
housdiid doth would havt dime lie hex e nu, I 
lave not ioi^olUn your qot;<1 natun in this itftU of 
in, and cm day I tiust 1 shall he aide to txinte luy 
iratitudc Aelieu, yours, tit 
A.— Kenuinirer me to Dr !* 
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10 Ml '.S I*U O 1 

I M in * 11 1807 

()n Simd ly I sv t ofl f(»r Ihi. ilij^liUnds A 
liu nd of iiiiiu a( (.(HHp inh s uk im my c.iuuif'c tOi 
LdiMhmi^h IIhil \\i shill ItcUi it, and jnoccid 
m *i tandim (i spLiks A (>})( n i.itinm ) throu{;h iht 
widun fMss(s In Iin laiv, wlicic mc shall jmrihasc 
s//i///i\y to tnihk Uj to \ic\\ [)liUcs ina<itssiblc to 
xhhuula^ coptitxamis On tin (oist \^c shill hire 
.1 Mssil, »iik] \isii the iniM nniiiikahlL ol the Heb 
ruks, aixl, li \u hivt. tiiiu .ind I ivoui iblc WLathei, 
iiuan to -iiil IS i n is Ic i land, onl) 300 iniUs Irom 
llu Moillum K \trcinit) ol ( dcdonia, lo petp d Ihthi 
i hu last int( iiLion )oii will ki(.p a surO, as ni> nico 
mamma would iiuiu,iiK 1 was on a \o\igc ol 
Dtsio m, ind laisc the amistoiii d mahntal tvar 
whoop 

lasiwuk 1 sw ini in tlu lhamtshoin I anibeth 
iluouj;h tlu two hridK* , \\( 4 minsh? and Hlatk 
Inns, 1 distami, iiuhiding, the dilltteiit turns and 
talks made on tin wav, ol thuv miles’ ^ou ^te^ I 
am in t\n Iknl tnmmi, in cast of a i</wrt//at sea I 
mean to»olkt i all the lase It vlitioiis, poeins, i tc etc, 
and ti mslate oi expand the subject to fill a \i ^me, 
wlnih inav aj'pi u mxt spring under tlu denomina- 
of The Jit^hlaud IJarp^ or some tilk Kpiall) pie- 
ttinyque. Of JUswofth buld^ one book is finished, 
another just began It will be a work ol three or 
four yoais, and most probably ne*ver ionJude VVhat 
would you say to oine slan/as on Mount Heela? 
iluv would be written at least with fire How is 
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the immortal Briii? and the Phcenix of canint 
quadrupeds, Boatswain ? 1 ha\cIaUly puuhistd a 
thorough bred ’bull dog, worthy to be the coadjutor 
of the afoiesaid ccUstnls—his name is - 

*Buir It, >cJI)reL/cs, on your /m/wj wings’ 

WnU to me befoic I stl off, 1 ronjuie you, \yy the 
fifth nb of your ciaiidt ithor Kul^t ^0(s on wdl 
with lh< books I ihoujit that woithy had not dom 
much in the rounliy In town tluy hiw Ikui \uy 
successful, ('aijx liter (Moore’s publisher) told nu 
a fiW' days asO they sold all thurs iinmedial ly, and 
bad scvcial enquiries made since, wlmh, fioni the 
books being goiu, they (ould tut supply 1 he 
Duke ot \ork, the Mirchionc's of Headlort, llu 
Duchos of (loiilon, cU eh , were among the pui 
chasu», aid C rodiy s\y , tin ciKilitnu will be 
'»Ull moic e\ltnsi\( in tht winUi, the suuiniei «-ei on 
iKing ven bid for a sa^e, as mo I people are .ibs< nl 
from I omlon IIow(\ei, they ha\e gone of! ex¬ 
tremely well aliogtlhci I shill j iss \try mar you 
on ni\ journey thiough Ni wark, Init e innoj-a[)pro uh 
Don’t tell this to Mis 15 , who supposes I tiavel a 
different road If you have a lette r, irdcr it to be left 
at Ridge’s shop, when I shall (all, or the post office, 
Newark, about six or eight in the evening If your 
brother would ride over, I should l>e duilish glad to 
see him—he c an return the same night, or sup with 
us and go home the next morning—the Kingston 
Arms IS my^ inn —Adiem, yours ever, 

B\1 ON. 
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LET1\ERS 


Triftify Ou/ftfc, Camlrid^c 
2fi, i 8 c * 7 . 

xut ]\fy del'll' Eli/ahcUl,—Faligufd with sitting up 
till four in tlu’ morning 'for tlu- two days at 
hazard, 1 take np my pon to inquire iliow your 
highness and Ihe ri\st of my femaltj acquaintance at 
the Seal of ardiicpiscopal giandeur go on. I know 
I d'serve a scolding for iny lu’gligence in not writ¬ 
ing more frecjucnlly ; hul, racing up and down the 
country for these last three months, how wa.s it 
possihU; to fulfil the duties of a correspondent? 
Fixed at last for six weeks, I write, as ///i« as 
ever (mU having gained an ounce since my reduc¬ 
tion), and rather in better humour;—but, after all, 
Southwt'll was a detestable residence. I’hank St. 
Dominica, I have done with it: 1 have been twice 
within eight miles of it, hut could not prevail on 
myself to si(Jfocat€ in its heavy alrnosjjhcre. 'Phis 
place is wreLclied enough—a villanous chaos of din 
and drunkenness, nothing but hazard and burgundy, 
hunting, niathomatics, and Newm.^rket, riot and 
racing. Vet it is a ji-iradise compared with the 
eternal dulness of Southwell. Oh! the misery of 
doing nothing but make e/u'wics, and verses. '' 
Next January (but this is enfre nous only^ and pray 
let it he so, or my maternal persecutor will be throw 
^ ing her t(^mahawk at any of my curious projects), 
I am going to sea for four or five months, with my 
cousin Captain Bettesworth, who commands the 
Tartar^ the finest frigate iii the navy. I have seen 
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< 

most scenes, and wish to look at a naval life. We 
are j^oiny; prol>ably to the Meditt-rranoan, or to the 

West Indies, or—to the d- 1 ; and if llu^re is a i)os- 

sibility of lakin;^ me to the latter, lielLesworth will 
do it; for lie has rcf’eived four-ajid-tWL'iity wounds in 
different places, and alibis moment pohsi'&ses a letter 
from the lalle Lord Nelson, stating lieltesworth as the 
only ufticer in the-navy who had more w'ounds than 
him.self. 


1 ha\(; gr)t a n< \v friend, the finest in the world, 
a tame bear, ^\’he^ 1 bioughl him luav, they asked 
me what I meant to do w ith liim, and my reply was, 
‘ He should sit for a flhwshif.' Slifiard w'ill e\[)Inln 
the mi'anin^of tlu'sentence, if it i''ambiguous. 'J'his 
answer dLiigiiied them not. Wo haw severnl parlies 
here, and this evening a ’.ni t- assortment of jo< ki-ys, 
gainbli rs, iK-vet'., autliors, parsons, ami poets, sup 
with me,~-a precious mixtuie, but they go on well 
together; and for me, I am a sficY of ('Veiathing 
except a jockt'y; by the by, 1 was dismounted again 
the other day. 

'J’^iank y(jur brother in niy name for his treatise. 
I have written 214 pages of n novel, one poem ol 
y Jo ]ine,“S, to be published (without my name) in a 
i £W weeks, with m>!es,—-560 lines of Jiosworth Fields 
and 250 lines of anotlicr poem in rhyme, liesides 
half a dozen smaller pieces. The poem to be pub¬ 
lished is a Satire. Apropos^ I have been praised 
to the skiei in the Critical Rtvic’ii\ and abused 
in another publication. So much the better, 
'fell .me, for the sale of the book; it keeps 
controversy, and prevents it being forgotten. 
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Besides, the first men of all ages have had their sCiare, 
nor do the humblest escape;—so I ])ear it like & 
philosujihi^r. It is odd, two opjjosite critiques came 
out on the same day ; and out of five pages of abuse, 
niyctnsor only quotes /ivo Zincs from di/fireiit poems 
in Mij>poil of hi.s ojjinion. N■n^, the [iroper way to 
cut up is to quote Jong iiassus^es, and make them 
n{)t^e.'ir absurd, because himi>le all9gation is no jiroof, 
On the otlur hand, ilu're are siveii pages of praise, 
and nu'ie than my m(hZi.iity will allow, said on the 
rilbjeet. Adieu. 

—Write, write, write!! I 
TO TllK RKV. IIKNRV DRTRY 

Flo'f'I, Jan, 13 , t 8 o 8 , 

xxh My <l<‘ar Sir,- -'riiough tlie stiqiidity of niy ser¬ 
vants, 01 tlie porter of the houH*, in not showing you 
U]>staiis (where I shouhl have jtuned you directly), 
pi evented lue the pleasure of seeing you yt‘Sterday, 
I hoped to meet you at some public place in the 
evi'iiing. Ilowevet, my .stars decreed otherwise, as 
lht‘v gem-railv do. when I have any favour to request 
of (hem. 1 llunk you would have Ikcn surprised at 
my figure, for, sini'e our Icust meeting, I am reduced 
lour Slone in weight. I then weighed fimrteen stone 
seven pounds, and now only ten stone and a haZf^ 
I have di.q)oscd of my supcrjZmtu'S by means of hard 
exorcise and abstinence. , 

Should your Harrow engagements allow you to 
visit town Ik-tween this and February, I shall Ife 
most luijqjy to sec you in Albemarle Strieet. If { 
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am jiot s«> fortuiialc, 1 shall oiidoavour tft join you 
Cor an aftcrn(«jn at Harrow, thougli, I foai, your 
cellar >vill by ih) moans contribute to my ruri.*. AvS 
for my worthy |)ivcL|)tor, l)i. lb, our encounter would 
by no means prevent the tnuiual t'lhkiirnh'nis he and 
1 were wont'io lavisli of» un h other. We ha\e only 
.S|x>ken on^e since my deyjarlurc' frojii Harrow in 
1805, and then ho [lolitely told 'Jatensall 1 was not 
a pr(^i)er associate for his pii])ils. This was long 
before my strictures in verse ; but, in plain prosi\ 
had I been some years older, I should have held 
iny tongue on* his fret feet ions. IJut, being laid on 
my hatk, wlien that schoolboy thing was written - 
or rather dictaterl- expet'ling to rise no nrore, my 
physician having taken hi.s sixteenth fee, urrd I lii.s 
prescription, I could not quit this earth without 
leaving a memento ol iny eonslant aUaclnnenl to 
Uytler irr gratitude for hi.s manilold good offiet-s. 

1 tuearrt to liave been down in July ; but thnikiirg 
irry apyrearance, immediately after the ynihlicaticar, 
would be construed into an insult, I directed my sleyrs 
clsewliere. Besides, 1 Iseard that sonre of the boys 
had •got hold of my LiMius^ contrary to my w i.slies 
certainly, for I never transmitted a single coyjy till 
October, when I gave one to a hoy, since gone, after 
repeated importurrities. You w'ill, I trust, yjardon 
this egotism. As you had touched «)n the suljjcct, 
I thought some cxyilanation necessary. Defence 1 
shall not attemjyjit, ^ Hie mums aheneus esto^ nil con- 
scire sibV —an<i ‘.soon’ (as Lord Baltimore said on 
his trial for a rape)— I have been so long at Trinity 
as to forget the conclu.sion of the line ; but though 
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I raiinol I'misli my quolaiion, 1 will my let^or, and 
(‘iilreat you to Ik'Hcvc hr*, giatcfully and ^afluc- 
iionatcly, cti. 

P.S.- I will nol lay a tax on your time i»y requir¬ 
ing an answer, l<-st you say, as Butler said to 'i ater- 
sall (when ! had written His u vereiico an impudent 
epistle on lhi‘ cvprission hclore mentioned), vw. 
* that 1 wanted i(j draw him into a eorrespondcnce.* 

f 

TO AIR. DALLAS 

Potafit's /louL AHi'tPiiiph Sirfc/, 
Jitft. 20, ifk>8. 

Sir,- Vour letler wa.s not received till this morning, 
I ]>iesuine horn Ix'ing addressed to me in Notts, where 
I have not lesided since last June ; and as the date 
is the nth, )ou will ev('u.se the delay of my an.swer. 

It the little voluiiK )oii mention has given pleasure 
to the author ol Pcrcival and Aubrey, 1 am suffi¬ 
ciently re}»ai<.l by his praise. Though our periodical 
censors have been uncommonly lenient, I confess 
a tribute from a man of acknowledged genius ig still 
more flattering. But I am afraid I .should forfeit 
all claim to candour, if I did not decline such praise 
as I do not de.serve ,* and this is, 1 am sorry to say/ 
the ca**!' in the jwesent insLincc. 

My compositions speak for themselves, and must 
stand or fall by their own wortli or demerit: thus far 
I feel highly gratified by your favourable opimodu 
But my {iretensions to virtue are unluckily so few^ 
that though 1 should lie happy to merit, I cannot 
accept your a]>plause in that respect. One passage 

34 



1 O MR. DALLAS 

in IttU r struck mt fun il>l} )ou uhiiUoii the 
two i^onL ] )rtltlon iii tlu mimu r llu > n spti li\i 1> 
dcstr\c, JikI will Ik suipnsi d to hen llu pa sun who 
IS now adtliLSsing }ou liis bcai liupiaitK loinpatul 
1 know 1 nn injunn^ ni>sc1l in )(>ui 
Lsttaii I)) llii> avuwil, hftl the (mumstUKc w \s st> 
r< n ukal)l<p \(>ui ohs^iv iiion tint 1 1 mnut Ik Ip 
relating llu fut . ilu e\aits of ni\ slioil lili hut 
l)ccn of so sinailti tnilun tli U tlKKiuh llu |)ntlo 
conunonU i dkd huno i iii , ind 1 liiisl itti will, 
pHMiit nu hum dis«.i u m^ in> n iuk 1>> a iik in or 
cow irdl> n lion llune lucn iluad) hi Id uj) as the 
votiij of Ik I ntiuusm ss uid du disc i]iU of infidi lit) 
How fir jnsliu miylii\t du lalcd this udisuiun, 
I cannot ptclcnd to ‘■i) hut liki tin ^inthvnui to 
\flioin ni) uli( ions fiunds, m llu w niiilh ol their 
thaul), lint dicad) (Ktoted nu, I un inide ^ <h e. 
llun I rt ilh nn Huwi \tr, to ijint nj\sc.H (tlK wuist 
theme I rould pitth up >n), and ritiini to iii) poiins, 
I t innol suffii K nlly c\pu s> ni\ thanks, aiul 1 hope 
1 shah **01110 da) ha\( in opportunity of j-aidciing 
Ihclji in person \ saond edition is now in tlic 
press, with sonu xdditions and eoi ciirahU onus 
sions , >uu will tillow nu to pn st nl you with i (ojiy 
The CritUiil^ Monthly y and Antijacohn Rf'Hcws 
ha\c bcin itry indulgt nt, but Ihi Eckdic has pro 
nouniid a furious PIuh])pu, not i^nnst the bo>k but 
the aitthory where you will find all I hnt mentioiud 
asserteHi by a reverend divine who wrote the tiiluiuc 
Your name and connection with our family have 
been long known to me, and I hope your person 
liTill be not lesb so you will find me an excellent 
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roinpouncf of a * Brainless’ and a * Stanha^H*/ 1 
am afraid you will hardly he able to read thig, for 
niy hand is almost as bad as my rharacter; hut you 
will fmd iTK', as legil>ly as possible, your cihliged 

and obedient servant, EvRON. 

«• 


I’O MR. PAULAS 


/ */ >rant «, Ji:>i uo ^ k y i. i SoS. 


Sir,"--\Vhe‘?K'Ver leisuu* and inelinatiun permit me 
tlu; pleasure of a \isii, I shall feel truly gratified in 
a personal ae<]uainlaiu:e with one whose mind has 
been long known to nic in his writings. 

Von are so Jar eorreet in )our conjecture, that I 
am a member of tlie University of Cambridge, where 
I shall take my degree of A.M. this term ; but were 
leasoning, elii<jiienec, or virtue, the objects of my 
search, (rrarita is not llicir metropoli.s, nor is the 
])lace of her situation an El Dorado, fur less an 
Utoj'ia. 'The intellects of her children are as stag 
nanl as her Cam, and their pin suits liniiletl to the 
( liurch- -not of Christ, but of the neaiest benefice. 

A.s to my reading, I believe 1 may aver, without 
liyperbole, it lias been tolerably expensive in the 
historical department; so that few nations c.vist, or 
have existed, with whose records i am not in some 
degree acquainted, from Herodotus down to Gibbon 
C)f the classics, 1 know about a.s much as most 
school-boys after a discipline of thirteen years; of 
the law of the land as much as enable.-^ me to keep 
‘within the statute’—to use the poacher’s vocabulary. 
I did study the Spirit of Laws and the Laws of 
Nations \ but when I saw the latter violated every 
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motTth* I gave up niy atUnipls ai so us<‘les.s an 
accoliiplishnu'nt:—of goi)gra[»hy, I, liave seen more 
land on maps* than I should wish to traverse on 
fool; — of maihcmatirs, (‘nough to give me the 
headache without clearing the part affected ;—of 
philosophy, astronomy, and metapliysicks, more than 
I can conipreht‘nd; and of common sense so little, 
that I mean to Itave a llyronian pri/.c at each of 
oiir Alnuc Matres for the first discovery,—though 1 
rather fear that of the longitude will jirccede it. 

1 once ihfuight myself a philosoj)hcr, and talked 
non.sfnsc with great decorum : 1 defied pain, and 
preached up ecjuanimity. For some lime this did 
very well, for no one was in pain for me hut my 
friends, and none lost their patience Init my liearers. 
At last, a fall from my horse convinced me bodily 
suffering was an evil; and the worst ol an argument 
overset my maxims and rny temper at the same 
moment; so 1 ijuitlcd /.cno for Aristippus, and 
conceive that pleasure constitutes the to x-aAoc. In 
morality, I prefer Confucius to the Ten Commancl- 
meijts, and Socrates to St. I’auJ, thought the two 
latter agree in their opinion of marriage. In religion, 
I favour the Catholic emancipati<;ii, but I do not 
acknowledge the Pope: and I ha\ e refused to take 
the sacrament, because I do not think eating bread 
or drinking wine from the hand of an earthly vicar 
, ',will make me an inheritor of heaven. I hold virtue, 
general, <fr the virtues severally, to be only in the 
'■^disposition, each ^feeling^ not a principle. I believe 
truth the prime attribute of the Deity, and death an 
eternal sleep, at least of the body. You have here 
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a brief compendium of the sentiments of lhe"' 7 uA'jied 
Gcxjrge I^ord JJyrpn ; and, till I got a new suit/ you 
will perceive 1 am badly cloatl^cd.—I Vemain, etc. 


TO MR. HAUNI'.SS 

iloti I, Aibi’marh Streef, 

I'\'b. II, iSoS, 

My dear Harness,-- As I had no opportunity of 
returning my verbal thanks, I Iriisl you will accept 
niy written acknowh*dgments for the compliment 
you were pleased tr) pay some production of my 
unlucky muse last November,- -I am induced to do 
this not less from the pleasure I feci in the praise of 
an old school fellow, than from justice to you, for 
r had heard the story with some slight variations. 
Tiuleod, when we met this morning, Wingfield had 
not undeceived me; but he will tell you that 1 dis- 
jdayed no resentment in mentioning what I had 
heard, though I was not sorry to discover the truth. 
J’txhaps you hardly rcc<dlect, some years ago, a 
short, though, for the time, a warm friendship ^be¬ 
tween us. W'hy it was not of longer duration I 
know not. I have still a gift of yours in my 
possession, that must always prevent me from for* 
getting it. I also remember being favoured with 
perusal of many of your compositions, and several 
other circumstance.^ very pleasant in their day, which 
I will not force upon your memory, but entreat you 
to believe me, with much regret at their short con- ' 
tinuance, and a hope they are not irrevocable,*— 
Yours very sinccxcly, etc., Byron. 



TO MR., BECHER 

TO H}R. BECIWR 

, Dornnf\ Hotel, 26, i 3 o 8 . 

My dear Bccher,—Now for Apollo. 1 am happy 
that you still n'tain your predilection, and that the 
public allow me some shire of praise. 1 am of so 
much imp»rtance that a most violent attack is pr(* 
paring for me in the next number of the Edinhurgh 
Rmetv. Tlii.s 1 Iiad from the authority of a friend 
who has seen the procif and manuscript of the criticpie. 
You know the system of the FCdiidmrgh gentlemen is 
universal attack. 'I'hey praise none ; and neither the 
public nor the author expects praise from them. It 
is, however, something to l>c notic,ed, as they profess 
to pass judgment only mi wijrks requiring tht^ public 
attention. You will see this when it comes out; -it 
is, 1 understand, of the most unmerciful description ; 
but I am aware of it, and hoiic you will not lie hurt 
by its severity. 

Tell Mrs. Dyron not to be out of humour with 
them, and to prepare her mind for the greatest hos- 
tili^ on their part. It will do no injury whatever, and 
I trust her mind will not be ruffled. Tht^y defeat 
their object by indiscriinitiate abuse, and they never 
praise except the partisans of Lord Holland and Co. 
It is nothing to be abused when Southey, Moore, 
Lauderdale, Strangford, and Payne Knight share the 
same fate. 

.1 am scyry—but Childish Recollections must be 
’8tq)presscd during this edition. I have altered, at 
. suggestion, the obnoxious allusions in the sixth 
. stanza of my last ode. 


xxi'iii 
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And now, my dear liecher, I must return rtiyljest 
a(;knr)wlcdgment.s for the interest you ‘have taken in 
me and poetical bantlings, anfi 1 shall ever 1x3 
proud to show how much I esteem the advice and the 
adviser. —Helievc me most truly, etc. 


TO MK. hkchkr 

Mi'.nh 28, 1808. 

Av/r I have lately received a co})y of tlie new edition 
from Kidge, and it is high time for me to return my 
best thanks to you, for the trouble you have taken in 
the su})erinU‘rKlenc'e. This I do most sincerely, and 
only regret that Ridge has not seconded you as I 
could wish,—at least, in the bindings, paper, etc., of 
the copy l\e sent to me. I'erhaps those for the public 
may i)e more ri spectablc in such articles. 

\’ou ha\'e seen the Edinburi^ii Kridew^ of course. 
1 regret that Mrs. liyron is so mucli annoyed. I'or 
my (»wn part, these ‘ paper bullets of th(' brain ’ have 
only taught me to stand fire; and, as 1 have been 
lucky enough iipt^n the wlK»le, my repose and appetite 
are not discomposed. Pratt, Ihi gleaner, author, 
poi.‘t, etc, I'lc., addressed a long rhyming epistle to 
me on the .subject, by way of consolation ; but it 
not well done, so I do not send it, though the nahio 
of the mail might make it go down. The E. R^ have 
not performed their task well; at least the literati tell 
me this; and I think / could write a more sarcastic 
crilii|ue bn myscif than any yet published. For in¬ 
stance, instead of the remark,—ilbnatured enough, 
but not keen,—about Maepherson,! Reviewers) 
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coulJ h 5 vc said, ‘ Alas, this imitation only proves the 
assertton of Of. Johnson, that many intMi, women, 
and children^ cofild write .such })ot‘try as Ossian’s.’ 

I am thin and in exercise. J'liirinp: the spring or 
summer I triwt wc .sliall meet. I hear I.ord Kulhyn 
leaves Newstcad in April. * As soon as lie quits it for 
ever, I wish* much you would take a ride over, survey 
the mansion, and gi*ve me your candid opinion on the 
most advisable nualc of jmicceding with regard to 
the house. Entrc nous^ I am cursedly dijijied ; my 
debts, every thing inclusive, will be nine or U'li thou¬ 
sand before I am twenty-one. But I have reason to 
think my property will turn out lx;lt«*r than general 
expectation may conceive. Of Newstcad 1 have little 
hope or care; but Hanson, my agent, intimated my 
Lancashire property was worth three Newstt-ads. 1 
believe wo have it hollow ; though the defemlanls 
are protracting the surrender, if possible, till after my 
majority, for the jiurpose of forming some arrangc^- 
ment with me, thinking I shall iirobably prefer a sum 
in hand to a reversion. Newstead I may sell) —per- 
haps»I will not,—though of that more afion. I will 
come down in May or June.—Vours most truly, etc. 

TO MR. P.ECHER 

Nnvif:ad Abbey, Noflt, September 1808. 

My dear Becher,—! am much obliged to you for xxx 
your inquiries, and shall profit by them accordingly. 

I am going to get up a play here ) the hall will con¬ 
stitute a most admirable theatre. I have settled the 
dram, pers., and can do without ladies, as 1 have 
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some young friends who will make toIerablS sflbsti- 
tiiles for females, and we only want three'male 
characters, beside Mr. Hobhoii.se and myself, for the 
play we have fixed on, which will be the Ketiefige, 
[’ray direct Nicholson the carpenhT to come over to 
me iniinediatdy, and inform me what day you will 
dine and [>ass the night hc^e.--believe nfe, etc. 

% 

TO MR. JACKSON 

N. A., Sepfemher i8, 1808, 

Dt‘ar Jack," -I wish you would inform me Avhat has 
been done by Jekyll, at No 40 Sloane Square, con¬ 
cerning the pony I returned as unsound. 

I have also to retpiest you will call on Louch at 
lirompton, and incjuire what the devil he meant by 
sending such an insolent letter to me at Brighton; 
and at the same time tell him I by no means can 
cumi)ly with the charge he has made for things pre¬ 
tended to be damaged. 

Ambrose behaved most scandalously about the 
pony. You may tell Jekyll if he docs not refund the 
money, I shall put the aifair into my lawyer’s hsjnds. 
h'ive and twenty giiin<\as is a sound price for a pony, 

and by-, if it costs me fiv-^ hundred pounds, I 

will make an example of Mr. Jekyll, and 
raediatcly, unless the cash is returned.—Believe me, 
dear Jack, etc. 

TO MR. JACKSON • 

N. A., Notts, October^, 1808. , 

Yon will make as good a bargain as possible with ^ 
this Master Jekyll, if he is not a gentleman. If he ia, 
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Si genHef/tafiy inform me, for I shall take ver^ diUtient 
steps,* If he 1*^1101, >ou must i^liat >ou tan of 
tht rnonc), lor I»ln\c loo iniiLh business on Innd at 
piesuU to lommtncL an at lion H» subs, Ambrose 
IS tht nnn \\ho oiij;lU to ufimd, - but I Invt dunt 
>Mth him You tan settle %ilh I out of tlu balinti, 
and dispose‘of tht Indets, t It, as \ou Inst t ah 
I should be \ti\ ^^lid to S(t >ou hui , but the 
house IS filUd with woiknitn, and undtinoing a 
ihoiough lepaii 1 ln)|(, howevtr, to be more 
foitunatt Ik (on many mtiiilh'. have t hpst d 

If >ou set bold \\tbstir, lemtinbei im to him, 
and till bun I ha\i to n^Ttt S)dne>, who has 
ptiishtel, 1 h u, in my rabbit waiitn, toi wt have 
Seen nothii^ of lum for tin last foitni^ht —Adu u 
Believe me, ett 

10 I HI HOiN’OlKMir MKS IlYKON 

\ w / li All(} A t(\ Oil hi / i8«)8 

Dear Madam,— ! ha\i no beds fot tlu H-’s \%xttt 

or an>bod) else at present I In 11-ship at 

Mansfield 1 do not know that I resemble |(an 
Jacques Rojbstau I havt no ambition to lu like 
so illustrious a nudman -but'this I know, that I 
shall live in m> own manner, and as much alone as 
possible When niy rooms are leady 1 shall he glad 
to see you at present it would be improjicr, and 
uncomfortable to both parties You can hardly 
object to my rendenng my mansion habitable, not¬ 
withstanding my departure for Persia in March (or 
May at fiitthe*st), since will be tenant till my 
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return; and in case of any accident (foi' I‘have 
already arrange(J my will to be drawn'*up the moment 
I am twenty-one), I have taken care* you shall have 
the house and manor for besides a sufficient 
income. So you see my improvements are not 
entirely selfish. As I havt* a friend here, wi* will go 
to the Infirmary Bail on the 12th ; we will drink tea 
with Mrs. Byron at eight o'clock and expect to see 
you at llie liall. If that lady will allow us a couple 
of rooms to dri'ss in, we shall lx* highly obliged;— 
if we are at the ball by ten or e leven, it will be time 
enough, and we shall return to Newstead about three 
or four. Adieu.—Believe me, yours very truly, 

Byron. 


TO THK HONOURAT.LE MR.S. UYRON 

t^^coiUtu! Ahbry, Novenihr z, 1808. 

Dear Mf<thcr,—If you please, wc will forget the 
things you mentitHi. 1 have no desire to remember 
them. When my rooms are finished, I shall l)e 
happy to see you; as 1 tell but the truth, you. wfill 
not suspect me of evasion. I am furnishing the 
hous(r more for you than myself, and I shall establish 
you in it before I sail for India, which I expect to do 
in March, if nothing particularly obstructive occuA. 
I am now fitting u)i the p’een draw'ing-room : the red 
for a bedroom, and the rooms over as sleeping- 
rooms. They will be soon completed ,~at least 1 
hope so. 

I wish you would inquire of Major Watson (who is 
an old Indian) what things will bo necessary to pro- 
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vide /oii iny voyage. 1 liave already pPDcured a 
frieiid.to write tp the Arabic Professor at Cambridge 
for some inforiijalion I am an\iou» to procure. I 
can easily get letters from Government to the am¬ 
bassadors, consuls, etc., and also to the governors at 
Calcutta and ^ladras. I siiall place my pro{)erty and 
my will in the hands of trusleos till iny return, and I 
mean to appoint you one. Prom Hanson I have 
heard nothing—when I do, you shall have the par¬ 
ticulars. 

After all, you must own my project i.s not a bad 
one. If J do not travel now, I never sliall, and all 
nten should one day or other. 1 have at present no 
connections to keej) me at home ; no wife, no tin 
provided sisters, brothers, etc. 1 .shall take care of 
you, and when 1 return 1 may possibly become a 
politician. A few 5vars’ knowledge of other countries 
than our own w'ill m^t incapacitate me for that f>arl. 
If w'C See no nation Init our own, we do not give 
mankind a fair chance; it is from ex/wrienccy not 
books, we ought to judge of lliern. 'I'liere is nothing 
like inspection, and tru.sting to our owm senses.— 
Youfs, etc. • 

TO MR. HODGSON 

Newfead Abbey, AV/.y, AW. 3, 1808. 

My dear Hodgson,—I expected to have heard ere 
this the event of your interview^ with the mysteriou.s 
Mr. Haynes,^my volunteer correspondent. How'evor, 
as 1 had no business to trouble you with the adjust¬ 
ment of my concerns with that illustrious stranger, 
I have no right to complain of your silence. 
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You h?vve of course seen Drury, in all the*pWasing 
jjalpiialions of anticipated wedlock.t Well! he lias 
still something Vo look forward In, tand his present 
exlacit's are certainly enviable. * Peace l)e with him 
and with his spirit,’ and his flesh alsOji at least just 
now. ... t. 

Ilobhouse and your humble are still here, lloh- 
house hunts, etc., and I d-‘ nothing; we dined the 
other day with a neighbouring ICsiiuire (not Collet of 
Staines), and regretted your absence, as the Bouquet 
of Staines was s('areely to bo coni[)ared to our last 
' feast of reason.’ V'oii know, laugliing is the sign of 
a rational animal; so says Dr. Smollett. I think so 
too, but unluckily my spirii.s don’t alw'ays keep jiace 
with my opinions. I had not so much scope for 
risibility the other day as I could have wished, for I 
was st.*ated near a woman, to whom, when a boy, I 
was as much attached as boys generally are, and 
more than a man should be. I kne>v this before I 
went, and was determined to be valiant, and con¬ 
verse with ff'oid \ but instead I forgot my 

vaU)ur and my nonchalance, and never opened my 
lips even to laugh, far less to speak, ar'd the lady was 
almost as absurd as myself, vvhich made both the 
object of more obsoivalion than if we had conducted 
ourselves with easy indifference. Yon will think 
this great nonsense; if you liad seen it, you would 
have thought it still more ridiculous. What fools we 
are! We cry for a plaything, which, like children, 
we are never satisfied till we break open, though like 
them we cannot get rid of it by putting it in the 
fire. 
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t 

I luv-‘ tiled for Giffordh Lpi^tU to Pudar^ and 
the bookseller si\b the tuples wire cut iij) fur wasU 
paper ^ il jou can puKureim a (op>»I shall he much 
obligedAdieu—belie\c nu, my dear Sir, )oiirs 
eicr sincerely 


It) MR HOD( SON 

\i~tsltal IH ) \ / i\f *7 i8^ 

My deal Sii, -“Ijoatswam is to hi hurud in a\auU u>7/ 
willing lor msstll 1 ha\e ilsowriLUn an LpiLapli, 
whieh I vNuiikl stmi, wcu it not for two ii isfin^ 
oiu IS, tint It I** too long lor i ItlUr, and llit othci, 
that I hopi M)u will SOUK day lead it on the sjiot 
where It will lx mgu vid 

\oii disiomfurt nu with the inUlligente ol llic 
real oilhodos) of the ‘ \ich licnds’ name, hiil alas’ 

It must stind with im at jiubnit if cMr I havi 
an oppoitumt) of eoiiitting, 1 shdl liken him to 
Geoffrey of Monmouth, i noted liar in Ins wa), and 
perhaps a mort coricct piototype than the Carmfex 
of James ii 

I Ho not think thi composition of your jiotm * a 
bufficing reason’ for not ki<ping )o\ir promise of a 
Chri&tmas Msit Wh) not come? 1 will ncsirdis 
turh >au in your inonitnls of msjnraiion, and if 
you wish to (ollul any inalenals for thi jown, 
Hardwicke (where Maiy was ronfimd for several 
yeais) is not^ eight miles distant, and, independent 
of the interest you must take in it as her \indicator, 
is a most hi autiful and venerable object of curiosity 
I shall take it very ill if you do not conic , my 
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mansion as improving in comfort, and, when you 
rc<[iiire solitude, I shall have an ap^irtment devoted 
to the purpose of receiving your })Oelical reveries. 

1 have heard from our Drury ; he says little of the 
Row, wdilch I regret: indeed I would have sacrifu'ed 
much to have contrihutc,d in any way (as a school- 
hoy) U) its consummation ; hut Hutler survives, and 
thirteen hoys have been exp< lied in vain. Davies 
is not here, hut liobhuuse hunt’s as usual, and your 
liiimhie servant ‘drags at each remove a lengthened 
chain.’ I have heard from his (irace of Portland 
on the sul)jecl of my expedition : he talks of diffi¬ 
culties ; by the gods! if he throw.s any in my way 1 
will next session ring such a peal in his ears, 

That he sluitl wisti iho fiery Dane 
Had rather been his guest again. 

You do not tell me if (lifford is reallj my com¬ 
mentator ; it is too good to he true, for I know 
nothing wtiuld gratify my vanity so much as the 
reality ; even the idea is too precious to part w'ilh. 

I still expect you here; let mo have no more 
exciise.s. fltrhhouse desires his best icmemhmnce. 
Wo are now lingering o\'er our evening potations. 
I have extended my letter further tiran I ought, and 
beg you will excuse it ; on the opposite page 1 send> 
you some stanzas 1 wrote off on being questioned by 
a former flame as to my motives for quitting this 
country'. You are the first reader. Hobhouse hates 
everything of the kind, th'^refore I do not show them 
to him. Adieu!—Believe me yours very sincerely, 

Byron. 
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TO Ml HODGSON 


TO MR. JACKSON. 

« 

* .V. A.^ Detembet ja, ifloS. 

My dear Jack,—You will get the greyhound from xxwii 
tlte owner at* any jiriee, and as many more of tlio 
same breed (male or female) as yf)i] can collect. 

'IVll D’lCgvillc his dres.s shall he returned- 1 am 
obliged to him for the })attern. 1 am sorry you 
should have so much trouble, but 1 was not aware f»f 
the difliculty of procuring the animals in (pu-stion. 

I shall have finished jjart of my mansion in a few 
Aveeks, and if you can pay me a visit at Christmas, 

I shall be very glad to seC you,—Believe me, etc. 


TO MK. HODOSUN 


NfwUcad Abbey, Kolts, Dee. 17. 1808. 

My dear Hodgson,—f have just received your vwr-// 
letter, and one from B. Drury, which I would st;nd, 
were it not too bulky to des[)atch within a sheet of 
paper; but I must impart the conU'iits and consign 
the rinswer to your care. In the first place, 1 cannot 
address the answer to him, because the epistle is 
without date or direction; and in the next, the con¬ 
tents are so singular that 1 can scarce believe iny 
optics, * which are madt^ the fools of the other senses, 
or else worth all the rest.’ 

A few weeks ago, 1 Avrote to our friend Harry 
Drury of facetious memory, to request he would 
prevail ori his brother at Eton to receive the son 
of a citizen of London w'ell knoAvn unto me as a 
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pupil, the fjiiii’y having Ixicn particuIarH ^polite 
(luring thv. short timt' I was witl) thc-m, inducrd me 
to this applaation ‘Now maik vhai follows,’ as 
somchod) or Soiithty suhhnid) saith on this day, 
the 17th I)C(ember, ain\cs »\n tpistli sigiud B. 
l)rur\, containing not the. * malKst reference to tuition 
or ///tuition, but a petition loi Rolntt Gfig\ony of 
pugilistic notoiut), now i' bondage tor certain 
palti} [xmncK ski ling, ind liable to take up hi^ ever¬ 
lasting abexU in B in< o Re^is Ibid this lettet been 
Irom any ol in> lax uijuaiiUanct, or, in shoU, from 
any person but llu gentleman whose signature it 
bears, I should have marvelled not If Drury is 
si nous 1 congiatiilalc pugilism on the aequisition 
of such a patron, and shall be happy to advance 
.my sum neeessaiy for the libei.ition of the eaptive 
(iregsoii , but I fcitamly hope to be eertificd from 
you or some leputable house kc e])ei ol the tact, befoie 
Ivviite to Dnuyouthc subject When t say the/ric/I 
mean of the htUt being wniten bv D 7 Uf\\ not having 
any doubt as to the authentic ity of lhe‘ statement, 
'riu letter is now !u loic me', and I keep it tor your 
pirus.il When I heai trom you I ‘■ball addre'bs m> 
answei to him, under your tart , oi as it is now the 
vaeatjon at hton, and the leltci is without tmu or 
plact^ I e.mnot ventuie to consign mv sentiments o 
so momtntOHs a comer*i to thanee 

I0 you, mv dear Hodgson, I have not much to 
s.iy It you can make it eonve'nient or pK'asant to 
tnist yourself here, be' assuied it will be both to ma 
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TO M*R. DALLAS 


TO Hit. dallAs ^ 

Rcdiii\h's Hotel, Jan. 25, i8og. 

My dear Sir,—My only rA.Mson for not adopting 
your lines is t)ecaiise they,are your lines. You will 
recollect what Latly Wortluy Montague said to Tope : 
^No touching, for the good will he given to and 
th<t bad attributed fo mo.’ 1 arn determiiud it shall 
be all my own, except such alterations as may be 
aUsolutely requisite; but I am much obliged by the 
trouble )ou ha\ e taken, and your good oj)inion. 

The couplet on lA)rd C. may be scratched out, 
and the following inserted : 

Ko;»rommon ! Sluftn-ld ! wilh your fled, 

No fiUure Lumds drek a iiobio lu ad. 

Nor e’en a ha' kiuy’d Must.* will didgn to smiN’ 

On minor Ityion, nor maUire CarlisU’. 

This will answer tin' purpose of concealment. Now, 
for some couplets on Mr. Craljbe, which you may 
place after ‘Gifford, Sotheby, M‘Ni;il ’; 

• Thore be who say, in thfsc ciilighlcnM <lays, 

That iplcndid ll«s are all llu: Poet’-, pmi.se ; 

That strain’d invention, ever on the wing, 

Alone impels the mo<lcrn Hard to sing, 

'Tis true that all who rhyme, nay, all who wiile, 
Shrink from that fatal word to genius, trite : 

Yet Truth will .sometimes tend her nohJesi fires, 

And decorate the verse lierself {nspire.s. 

This futl in Virtue’s name let Crabbe attest \ 

Though Nature’s sternest painter, yet the best. 


I am sorry to differ with you wdlh regard to the 
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title, but i mean to retain it with this addition; The 
(Bnlisfi) English Hards and Scotch Reviewers] and, 
if we call it a ScctirCy it will obviate the objection, as 
the bards also were Welch. Your title is too 

humorous ;—and as I know a little of -., I wish 

not to embroil myself w-ilh him, though I do not 
commend his treatment of - 

I shall be glad to hoar from you, or see you, and 
b(*g you to believe me yours vt‘ry sincerely, 

11Y RON. 


TO MR. DALLAS 

February 7, 1809, 

xi My dear Sir,—Suppose we have this couplet— 

Though sweet the sound, disdain a borrow’d lone, 
Resign Achaia’s lyre, and strike your own : 


or, 

Though soft Iho echo, scorn a borrow’d tone, 

Resign Achaia’s lyre, ami suike your own. 

So much for your admonitions: inU my note of 
notes, my solitary i)im, must not be given up—no, 
rather 

* Let mightiest (»f all the l>easts of chacc 
That roam in woody Caledon ’ 

come against me ; my annotation must stand. 

We shall never sell a thousand; then why print so 
many? Did you receive my yesterday *.s note? lam 
troubling you, but I am apprehensive some of the 
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TO MR.,DALLAS 

lines tirtf omitted by your young amanuensisf to whom, 
however, I am infinitely obliged.—Believe me, yours 
very truly, * * Byron. 


TO MR. OM.TAS 

Fcbritarv Tt, 1809. 

m 

I wish you to call, if })ossible, ns I have some 
alterations to suggest a.s to tlie part about Brougham. 

B. 


TO MR. nAI,l,\S 

/'Wintu>y JJ, 

Kxruse the troulfle, l)iil J have added two lines x/n' 
which are necessary to complete the poetical character 
of la^rd Carlisle :— B. 

.in his iigc 

llis -.cfiies alojK' had damn’d our .sinking stage ; 
lint Managers for once cried, ‘hold, cnoagh !’ 

Nor drugg’d iheir audience with the tragic slufl. 

—Yours, etc., B. 

TO MR. DALLAS 

I'nbruary 15 , 1809 , 

I wi.sh you much to call on me, about One^ not xim 
later, if convenient, as 1 have some thirty or forty 
lines for addition.—Believe me, etc, 
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C 

1 hNi>\ \f'>, i8oy 

Lcte thrum Cnhpinisf 1 send )oii ^oiiK lines 
to hu pi u I d atit .1 ‘ (iiUnrd\ Sothtl)^, M‘i\cil ' J^rAy 
tall to inoirow any time iMjfore two, and believe 
nu, tt( , 

Jl. 


J*S I’lirit s(^on, oi 1 shall ovLrflov\ with nioio 
ihyriK 


1 () Ml o \i I \s 

t It//I IJ t. K) l‘OQ 

I < n< lo < soMH lints to l»t instiUd, the first six 
dui ‘I Olds loo aie b lids, ett ,\)riallu! iinmtdiatuly 
lollowin^^ the line 

* Vh ' wh ) \v« uUl Uki Uuu lilU^ with then rhymes’ 

Ihe iimi lit St will wind up t’u paiXj’yiic on 
latid (. Illicit, and toiiu alltt ‘t i^it stuff'—^oii s 
tiul), 

[iidu ( tmi linw wiihduK woniki hit;, 

\ i« U< I (I P < I In 1*1 1 1( tUl (i Pl^ 

liiith know ih(.ii ilphihtl, hul whofiuin IIkiilc 
Inftis tint I tiN oi I i^s lu\c imr ’y sense 
stiH Kss tint such sliDuUl w ;i* tin p*'iciful Nint? 
Panixssus w lb not mult tor Loids arid bwinc 
Roscommon, Slicfiiuld, etc , etc. 

n * < k 

tra^ie sluO 
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TO RfRS. BYRON 

^et at their judgment Id hi:» Lordbhip laivgh, 
And case his vedumes in congenial calf; 

Yes, doff that covering where nu)rocco shines, 

‘ And ha^g a calf-skin on those recreant ’ lines. 


TO MR. DALLA.S 

iu'brutiry aa, 1809 . 

A cut at the opera. -- Ecct signum / from last night's xivi 
ohservation, and inuendos against the Society for llte 
suppression of Vice. Tlie lines will come well in 
after the ctjuplets conceming Naldi and Catalani.— 
Yours truly, Hyron. 


TO THE UONOl'RAULK MRS. UYKON 

8 St James'y Street, March 6, 1809. 

Dear Mother,—My last letter w'as written under xlvii 
great deprc.ssion of spirits from poor Falkland’s 
death, who has left without a shilling four children 
and his wife. I have been endeavouring to assist 
them, which, God knows, I cannot do as I could 
wd.sh, from my own crabarra.ssments and the many 
claims upon me from other (piartcrs. 

What you say is all very true: come what may, 
Newsiead and I stand or fail together. 1 have now 
lived on the spot, I have fixed my heart upon it, and 
no pressure, present or future, shall induce me to 
barter the last vestige of our inheritance. I have 
that pride within me which will enable me to 
support difficulties. I can endure privations ^ but 
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could I obtain in exchange for Newstead At* hey the 
first fortune in the country, I would reject the pro¬ 
position. Set your mind at ease on that score; Mr. 
Hanson talks like a man of business on the subject, 
—I feel like a man of honour, and I will not sell 
Newstead. 

1 .shall get my scat on the return of the affidavits 
from Carhais, in Cornwall, and will do something in 
the House soon : I must dash, or it is all over. My 
.Satire must he kept secret for a month \ after that 
you may say what you jileasc' on the subject. Lord 
Carlisle has used me infamously, and refused to 
slate any particulars of my family to the Chancellor. 
1 havj; lashed him in my rhymes, and perhaps liis 
lordship may regret not being more conciliatory. 
They tell me it will have a sale \ I hope so, for the 
bookseller has l)ehaved well, as far as publishing 
well goes.—Relieve me, etc. 

P.S .—Vou shall have a mortgage on one of the 
farms. 


TO MK. HARNESS 

d St. .A/fffff’j AV/cc/, Manh i 8 , 1809. ' 

'rhere was no necessity for your excuses: if you 
have time and inclination to write, ‘for what wc 
receive, the l.K)rd make us thankful,’—Jf I do not 
hear from you, I console myself with the idea that ‘ 
you arc much more agreeably employed. 

1 send down to you by this post a certain Satire 
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TO MR, IJARNESS 

lately •published, ai\d in return for the three and 
sixpence expenditure upon it, only beg that if you 
should guess Uk; author, you will Tceep his name 
secret; at least for the present. Londoji is full of 
the Duke’s business. 'Fhe Commons have been at 

f 

it these last three nights, Mnd are not yet come to 
a decision. 1 do not know if the afAiir will be 
brought before our^ House, unless in the sha])e of 
an im])eachment. If it makes its a()pearan(’C in a 
debatable form, I believe I shall be tempted to say 
something on the sul)ject.— 1 am glad to hear you 
like Cambridge: firstly, l)ecause, to know that yon 
are hapi)y is pleasant to one who wishes you all 
possible sublunary enjoyment ; and, secondly, I 
admire the morality of the sentiment. /1/f/ia MaUr 
was to me inpisla noverca ; and the old beldam only 
gave me my M.A. degree because she could not 
avoid it.™-You know what a farce a noble Cantab, 
must perform. 

I am going abroad, if possible, in the spring, and 
before I depart I am collecting the pictures of my 
most intimate schoolfellows; I have already a few, 
and shall want yours, or my cabinet will be in¬ 
complete. I have employed one of the first 
miniature painters of the day to lake lh<im, of 
course, at my own expense, as I never allow my 
acquaintance to incur the least expenditure to gratify 
a whim of mine. To mention this may seem in¬ 
delicate; but*whcn I tell you a friend of ours first 
refused to sit, under the idea that he was to disbur.se 
on the occasion, you w-ill see that it is neces.sary to 
state these preliminaries to prevent the recurrenct; 
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of any sifiiilar mistake. I shall sec you in time, and 
will carry you to the limner. It will be a tax on 
your jjalicncc fbr a week; but pray excuse it, as it 
is j)ossiblc the resemblance may be the sole trace 
I shall be able to preserve of our past friendship and 
ac(jLiaintance. Just novV it seems foolish enough; 
but in a few years, wlien some of us are dead, and 
others are separatt'd by inevitajjle circumstances, it 
will be a kind of satisfaction to retain in these 
images of the living the idea of our former selves, 
and to contemplate, in the resemblances of the dead, 
all that remain.s of judgme?il, feeling, and a host of 
jussions. but all this will be dull enough for you, 
and s(; good'night; and to end my chapter, or ratlier 
my lumiily, believe me, my dear H., yours most 
affectionately. 


TO MR. DALLAS 

April-2^, 180CJ. 

^rt.\ Dear Sir,—I am just ariived at Batl’s HuJel, 
Jermyn Street, Si. James’s, from Newstead, and 
shall be Vt.a*y glad to sec you Avhen convenient 
or agreeable. Kobhouse is on his way u^ y to 
town, full of printing resolution, and proof against 
criticism.—Believe me, with givat sincerity, yours 
truly, 

r 

Byron. 




TO MRS, BYRON 


TO THE HONOBKAHLE MRS. IIVRON 


P'afmouth, June 2a, iHoy. 

Dear Motli.cr,—1 am about to sail in a Cow days ; / 
probably befon? this reaelfcs you. Fletcher begged 
so bard, that I have continued him in my service. 

If he does not bcliiivc well abrorid, I will Si.md him 
back in a trampori. I have a German servant (who 
has been with Mr. Wilbraham in I’ersia bi'lbre, and 


was strongly recommended to me by Dr. Butler of 
Hiirrow), Robert, and William ; they constitute my 
wh(jle suite. I liave letters in plenty:—you shall 
hoar from me a1 the different ports 1 touch iij)on ; 
but you must not be alarmed if my letters juiscarry. 


The Continent is in a fine stale —an insurrection has 


broken out at J’aris, and the Austrians- are beating 


Buonaparte—the 'i’yrolesc' have risen. 

There is a picture of me in t)il, to be sent down 
to Newstead soon.—I wish the Miss 1‘igols had 
something better to do than carry my miniaUires to 
Nottingham to copy. Now they ha\e done it, you 
may ask them to co{>y tlie others, which are greater 
favourites than my own. As to money mailers, J 
am ruined—at least till Rochdale is sold; and it 
that ■doe.s not turn out well, 1 shall enter into the 
Austi’ian or Russian .service—perhaps the 'J'urkish, if 
I like their manners, 'fhe world is all ])efore me, 


and I leave •England without regret, and without a 
wish to revisit any thing it contain.s, except yourself 
and your present residence.—Believe me, yours ever 
sincerely. 
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5.—Pray lell Mr. Rushton his son is well, and 
doing well; so is Murray, indeed belter than d ever 
saw him; he will he baek in about a month. I 
oiiglit to add the leaving Murray to my few regrets, 
as his ago perhaps will prevent my seeing him 
again. Robert I taki' witti jiie; I Jike^ him, because, 
like myself, he scorns a fri'^ndlc.ss animal. 


TO THK KKV. OR. DRURV 

luiltnouUt, June J5, 1809. 

My dear Drury,—W'e sail to-morrow in the 
Lisbon ])acket, having been detained till noon by 
tlm lack of wind and other necessaries. 'Fhese being 
at last procured, by this time to-morrow evening we 
shall be embarked on the vide vorld of vaters, vor 
all the voiicl like Robinson Crusoe. The M.alta 
vessel not sailing for some weeks, W’c have deter¬ 
mined to go by way of Lisbon, and, as my servants 
term it, to see ‘that there Portin^ale*) thence to 
Cadiz and Ciibraltar, and so on our old route to 

9 

Malta and C'onstanlinople; if so be that Caplam 
Kidd, our gallant, or rather gallow'.s, commander 
understfinds plain sailing and Mercator, and tr\es 
us on our voyage all according to the chart. . . . 
Will you tell Dr. Butler that 1 have taken the trea¬ 
sure of a servant, Friese, the native of Prussia 
Proper, into my service from his recommendation? 
He has been all among the worshippers of Fire in 
Persia, and has seen Persepolis and all that. 

Hobhouse has made woundy preparations for a 
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book Ijis return; loo pens, two gallons Jajwn Ink, 
and several volumes bt'st blank is no bad provision 
for a discerning piildic. I have laid* down my pen, 
but have promised to contribute a chapter on the 
state of morals, and a funher treatise on the same 
to be intituled *. . . Simplified^ or, Proved 1o be 
Praiseivorthy from Ancient /lnt/n*rs aud Modern 
Practice i 

Hobhouse furthei' hopes to indemnify himself in 
Turkey for a lift; of exemplary chastity at home 
by . . . the whole; Divan, Pray buy his missellin- 
gany, as the Printer’s Devil calls it. I sup[)Ose ’tis 
in print by this time. I’rovidonce has inlt‘r[JOsed in 
our favour with a fair wind to carry us out of its 
reach, or he would have hired a haqiii to translate 
it into the Turcoman J^ingo. 

Tlie Cock is crow ing 
I must 1 >«-' going 
And can no umro. 

Ckosi of Gaffer 7 !iitm>’. 

Adieu.—Believe me yours as in duty bound. 

P,S.—\^v. have been sadly fleabilten at Palmoulh. 


TO MR. HODOSON 

Fat mouthy June 25, 7809. 

Before this reaches you, Hobhouse, two officers’ Hi 
wdves, three children, two waiting-maids, ditto subal¬ 
terns for the troops, three Portuguese esquires, and 
domestics, in all nineteen souls, will have sailed in 

61 



LETTERS 


the Lislxm pai:l(et with the noble Captain Kidd* as 
gallant commander as ever snuigglecl an anker of 
right Nantz. \ye are going to Lisbon first, because 
the Malta j)acket has sailed, d’ye see? from Lisbon 
to (jibraltar, Malta, Constantinople, and ‘ all that,’ 
as Orator Henley said when he put the Church and 
‘all that ’ in danger. 

"J’his town of t'almoutli. as you will partly conjt'C- 
ture, is no great way from the sea. It is defended on 
the sea side by Ivvay castles, St. Mawes and Pendennis, 
extremely well calculated for annoying everybody 
cxcej)! an enemy. St. Mawes is garri.soneLl by an able- 
bodied per.son of fourscore, a widower. He has the 
whole command and sole management of six most 
unmanageable pieces of ordnance, admirably adapted 
for the destruction of I’endcnnis, a like tow'cr of 
strength on the opposite side of the channel. We 
have seen St. Mawes, but Pendennis they will not 
let us beliold, save at a di.stanco, becau.se Hobhousc 
and ) are suspeeled of having already taken St. 
Mawes by a cofej> Je main. 

The town contains many Quakers and salt fish; 
the oysters have a la.ste (if copper, owing to tho soil 
of a mining country; the wotnen (blessed be the 
corporation therefor) are flogged at the cart’s tail 
wlien they pick and steal, as happened to on’t^of 
the fair sex yc.sterday noon. She was pertinacious 
in h(*r behaviour, and damned the mayor. 

This is all I know of Falmouth, nothing of note 
occurred in our way dowm, except that on Hartford 
Bridge we changed horses at an inn, where the great 
apostle of pederastry, Bcckford, sojourned for the 
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night., \Vc tried in vain to see the nuirlyr of pre¬ 
judice,^ but could not. What we thought singular, 
though you perj^aps will not, was tlyit L** Courtney 
travelled the same niglit on the same road, only one 
stage behind him. 

Hodgson, rcmernlKT me tp the Drury, and remember 
me to yourself when drunk. I am not worth a sober 
thought. Look to my satire at Cawtiiorn’s, (.^ockspur 
Stn^et, and look to tbe Miscellany of the Hobhouse. 
It has pleased Providence to interfere in behalf of a 
suffering public by giving him a .sprained wrist, so that 
he cannot write, and there is a cessatioji of ink-shed. 

I don’t know when 1 can write again, because it 
depends on that experienced navigator, C'aptain 
Kidd, and the ‘stormy winds that (don’t) blow’ at 
this season. 1 leave England without regret, T shall 
return to it without pleasure. I am like Adam, the 
first convict, sentenced to transportation, but 1 liave 
no Jive, and have eaten nf) api)le but what was smir 
a.s a crab; and thus ends my first cliaiiler. 


TO hIr. HODGSON 

July 1^1, 1809, 

Thus far have wo pursued our route, and seen all 
sorts of marvellous sights, palaces, convents, etc.;— 
which, being to be beard in my friend Hobhouse’s 
forthcoming Book of Travels^ I shall not anticipate 
by smuggling any account whatsoever to you in a 
private and clandestine manner. I must just observe, 
that the village of Cintra in Estremadura is the most 
beautiful, |>erhaps, in the world. 
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1 am ycry haj)py here, because I loves, otangos, 
and talks bad Latin to the monks, who undvrstand 
it, as it is like their own,—and I goes into society 
(with my po<-ket*[)istol^), and I swims iti ilic Tagus 
all across at once, and 1 rides on an ahS or a mule, 
and swears Voituguese, .and have got a diarrhtea 
and bites from die mus(piitoes. ]»ut what of that? 
Oimforl niijsl not be evpc< led by folks that g() a- 
[ileasuring. 

Wheti the Portugiiesi; are i>ertinaeioiis, I say, 
Carrth’/io/—{\u‘ great oatli of the grandees, that 
very well supiilies the place of ‘Damme,’—and 
when dissatisfied with my neighbour, I pronounce 
him di mndo. AV^ilh these two phrases, and 

a tliird, Avra bouro^ which signifieth ‘(iet an ass,’ 
I am universally understood to be a person of degree 
and a master of languages. I low merrily we lives 
that travellers l)e!-—if we had food and raiment. 
Hut, in sober sadness, anything is better than England, 
and I am infinitely amused witlt my pilgrimage as 


far as it has gone. 

'I'<)morrow we start to ride jiost near 400 miles 
as far as (libraltar, where we embark tor Melitfi and 
Kyzantium. A letter to Malta will find me, or to be 
forwaided, if 1 am absent. Pray embrace the Drury 
and 1 )wyer, and all the Ephesians you eneounter. 
I am writing with Hutler's donative [)cncil, whicli 
makes my bad hand w’orse. Excuse illegibility. 

flodgson ! sciiil me the news, and the deaths and 
defeats and capital crin.es and the misfortunes of 
one's friencls; and let us hear of literary matters, 
and the controversies and tlie criticisms. All this, 
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u'ill l> 4 * jjjciisant .—Suaiv man ma^tio^ 'I’.'ilking 
of th;U, I haw bi'cii sea sick, and sick of the sea. 
Adieu —Yours liiiihfull}', etc. • 

rO MK. IlODO^ON 

• Ctibraiiar, Au^^u^tiu i8og. 

1 haw just arrived at this place after a journey li 
through J\)riugal, aiid a part of Sj)ain, of nearly 500 
miles. ^^V loir lashon and travelled on honsehack 
to Seville ami Cadi^, and thence in the Hyperion 
frigate to (lihraltar. The horses are excellent—we 
rode se^t‘nt^' miles a day. I'-ggs and wine, and 
hard beds, are all the accommodation we found, 
an<l, in .siirh torrid weather, (juite enough. j\l\ 
health i.s better than in Kngland. 

Seville is a tine towji, and the Sierra Morena, part 
of which we crossed, a very sufticienl mountain ; but 
damn descri])tion, it is always disgusting. Cadi/., 
.sweet Cadi/!—it i.s the first .spot in the creation. 
The beauty of its streets and mansions is only 
excelled by the loveliness of its inliabitants. For, 
with all national prejudice, I must confess the women 
of Cadiz are as far .superior to the English women in 
beauty as the Spaniards are inferior to the English in 
ever)’ quality that dignifies the name of man. Just 
as I began to know the principal persons of the city, 

1 was obliged to sail. 

You will not expect a long letter after my riding 
so far ‘ on holjow pampered jades of Asia.* Talking 
of Asia puls me in mind of Africa, which is within 
five miles of my pre.sent residence. I am going over 
before I go on to Constantinople. 
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r.'idi/ 'is i\ rfiinplcu- ('ytlicia. Many of tlu- 
j^runclrcs who have lefi Madrid during ihc UoubU-s 
reside tlwre, and I do believe it is die ]>u ttiest and 
eleaneNt town in lLur()])e. London is lilthy in the 
eonifiarison. ’The Sjiaiiisli women are all alike, 
their edueatiun the sanif.- 'I'he wife of a duke i.s, 
in information, as the wife of a ]ieasaMl, -die w'ife of 
jK'asani, in manner, equal to a durliess. ("ertainly 
lliey are fasi'inating; but their minds liave only one- 
idea, and the biisiiu*is of theii lives is intrigue. 

I have seen Sir John ('arr at Seville and Cadiz, 
and, like Swift’s barber, have been down on my 
knees to beg ho would not put me into black and 
white. 1 ^'ay n-member me to the Drurys and the 
I)avies, and all of that stanqi who are yet extant. 
Send me a Utter and news to Malta. My next 
epistle shall be Irom Mount ('aucasus or Mount 
Sion. 1 ''hall return to Sfiain before 1 see ICiigland, 
tor I am enamoured of the country.—Adieu, ami 
believe me, etc. 


I O JUI. IIONOU kAlU.K MRS. IIVRON c 

Irlih fU'/iJr. ll. l 80 y. 

Dear Motlici, -I have been so much occupied 
since my departure from Kngiand, that till I could 
addicss you at length I have forborne writing alto¬ 
gether. As I have now jiassed through Portugal, and 
a considerable part of Spain, and have jeisure at this 
place, 1 .shall endeavour to give you a short detail of 
iny movements. We sailed from Falmouth on the 
2 iul of Julv. reached laslion. after a wry favourable 
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pa.'j.sajto •>!' tinir (.ia)’s aiul .1 h:ilf, and up our 
abode*.in that city. It has often Ik'cji dc.srribcd 
wilhoul bcinj; \wthy of dcxcriinion •. for, o.\cci)l the 
view from the 'Tagus, which is beautiful, and some 
fine churches and cfinvcnts, it contains little but fiUliY 
streets and more filthy inha4>itanls. 'To make amends 
for this, the village of Cintra, about fifteen miles from 
the capital, is, pcihajis in every reHp<‘cl, the most 
delightful in Kurc»pe ; it contains beauties of every 
d('s(Ti])iion, natural and artificial. Palaces and gar 
dens lising in llv midst of rot'ks, cataracts, and 
precifiic'cs; convents on stupendous heights—a dit- 
tant \iew of llie sea aiul the 'J'agus ; and, besides 
bhough tb.il is a secondary ron.sideration), is remark 
able as the scene of Sii H. D.'s convention. It 
iinilt*s in it.self all tlu- wildness of the western bigle 
lands, with the verdure of the simih of loanee. Near 
this p1a< e, about ten miles to the right, is the jialace 
of Mafra, die hoast ol Portugal, as it might be f)f any 
country, in point of magniriceiu'e without elegance. 
'Pbere is a convent annexed; the Monks, \n ho iiosse.s.s 
large revenues, are courteous enough, and unclerstand 
Latin* so that wc had a long convtTsalior,: they have 
a large library, and asked me if the Efi^^Hsh had any 
books in ttu*ir country. 1 sent my baggage and part 
of the servants by sea to (iibraltar, and travelled on 
horseback from Aldea Galhega (the first stage from 
Lisbon, whicli i.s only accessible by water) to Seville 
(one of the n>pst famous cities in Spain), where the 
government called the Junta is now held. 'I’he dis¬ 
tance to Seville is nearly four hundred miles, and to 
Cadi/ almo.st ninety further towards the roa.st. I had 
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urciuib from the government, and every potsihle ac¬ 
commodation on the road, as an English nobleman, 
in an English tiniform, is a very respectable person 
ago in Spain at present. "I’he horses are remarkably 
good, and the roads (1 assure you upon m) honour, 
for )()u will hardly believe it) very far superior to the 
best Jkitibh roads, without ihe smallest lr)ll or lurii' 
pike. You >\ill suppose this \yhen 1 rod«‘ post to 
Seville in four days, through this parching country, in 
the midst of summer, without fiitigue or annoyance. 
Seville is a beautiful town ; though the streets are 
narrow tlicy are clean. We lodged in the house of 
two Spanisli unntarried ladies, who possess six houses 
in Seville, and gave me a curious sjjeeimen of Spanish 
manners. They are women of character, and the 
eldest a fine woman, the youngest pretty, but not so 
good a figure as Donna Josepha. 'Die freedom of 
manner which is general here astonisl^ed me not a 
little; and in the course of further obser\alion I find 
that reserve is not the characteri.stic of the Spanish 
belles, who are, in general, very handsome, with large 
black eyes, and very fine roniLs. The eldest honoured 
your unwiuthy son with very particular attention, em¬ 
bracing him with great tendernes.*: at parting (I was 
there but three days), after cutting off a lock of his, 
liair, and presenting him with one of her own, about’ 
three feet in length, which 1 send, and beg you will 
retain till my return. Her last words were, * A dies tu 
herttmo! me gusto mucho.' —‘Adieu, you pretty 
fellow, you please me much.’ She offered a share 
of her apartment, which my virtue induced me to 
decline: she laughed, and said I had some English 
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amanje yo\or), and addfd that she was gtiing to l»e 
marrit^d to an officer in the Spanish army, I left 
Seville, and rode on to Cladi/, through a beautiful 
country. At Xens^ where the sherry w'c drink is 
made,'I met a great merchant, a Mr, Gordon, of 
Scotland, who was extrenudy polite, and favoured me 
with the inspection of his vaults and cellars, so that I 
quaffed at the fountain-head. Cadiz, sw'cct Cadiz, is 
the most delightful town I ever beheld, v<Ty different 
from our English cities in every respect except clean¬ 
liness (aiul it i.s as clean as l.ondon), but still beauti¬ 
ful, and full of the finest wa)men in Spain, the Cadiz 
belles being the I.anrashire witches of their land. 
Just as 1 was introduced, and began to like the 
grandees, 1 was fonx'd to lcn^■e it for this curscxl 
j)Iace; l)ut before I return to England I w'ill visit it 
again, 'Vhe niglit before I left it, I sat in the box at 
the opera with Admiral Cordova\ family ; he is the 
commander whom Lord St. Vincent defeated in 1797, 
and has an aged wife and a fine daughter, Sennorita 
Cordova ; the girl is very pretty in the Spanish style, 
in my opinion by no means inferior to the English in 
chartns, and certainly superior in fascination. l.,ong 
black hair, dark languishing cye.s, clear olive complex¬ 
ions, and forms more graceful in motion than can be 
conceived by an Englishman used to the drow.sy, 
listless air of his countryw'onien, added to the most 
becoming dress, and, at the same lime, the most 
decent in thq w'orld, render a Spanish beauty irresist¬ 
ible, I beg leave to obser\'e that intrigue here is the 
business of life; when a woman marries she throws 
off all restraint, but I believe their conduct is chaste 
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ciunigii lv‘fure. If you make a |)roposal, jvhigli in 
England would bring a box on the car from the 
meekest of virgins, to a Spanish girl^she thanks you 
for the honour you intend her, and replies: ‘Wait 
till I am married, and I shall be too happy/ This is 
literally and strictly true- Miss ('. and her liiiU' 
brother imderstonil a little Frent'h, and, after rc[.tel¬ 
ling my igttoranee of the SjMuish, she proposed !('* 
f)ecome my preceptress in that language. I could 
only rt‘ply by a low bow, and express my regret that 
I rpiilted Cadiz too soon to ])ermit me lo make tin? 
progress which woukl doiibtle.ss attend my studies 
under so charming a directress. I was standing at 
ihe back of the !)o\, which resi.-mhlcs our Opera 
boxes (Ihe theatre is large, and finely decorated, the 
music admirable), in llu* manner in whie.h Englisli- 
mcn gtMU'rally adopt for hxir of incommoding the 
ladies in front, when this lair Sp:iniard disposse.ssed 
an old woman (an aunt oi a duenna) of Iu.t Miair 
and commanded mi‘ to be seated next herself, at a 
tolerable distance from ber mamma. At the close of 
the performaiKT- I wiilidrcw, and was lounging with 
a party of men in the passage, when, a/passant^ the 
lady turned round and called me, and I had the 
honour of attending lier to the admirars mansion. 
I have an invitation on my return lo ('adiz, which I 
shall accept, if I |■e])ass tliroiigh the country on my 
return from Asia. 1 have met Sir John Carr, Knight 
Errant, at Seville and ('adiz. He is a plea.sant man. 
I like the Spaniards much. V< u have heard of the 
battle near Madrid, and in England they will call it a 
victory—a pretty victory ! Two hundred officers and 
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5000 nicn killed, all English, and ihe Fre|irh in as 
great force as over. I .should have joined the army, 
hut we have no, time to lose before wo get ui) the 
ISfediterranoan and Archipelago. 1 am going over to 
Africa lo-rnorrow; it is only si.\ miles from this 
toitress My next stage isjCagliari in Sardinia, where 
f »'.all ho j>rosentod to IIis Majesty. 1 have a most 
- u I uniform as a <'ourt dress, indispensable in 
...“Vv-Minj;. 


1 have not yet been to Africa ; the wind is contrary ; 
imt 1 diiu-d yestorda\ at Algosiras, with Lady West- 
morland, whore 1 mot (h'ncral (,'asiaMos, the cole- 
brau-<l Sj>anish leadoi in tin* late and pivsonl war ; 
to-dav I dine \Mth lilm , ho lias t>rroro<l mr loiters to 
roiiian in liarbai), lor ih*- princiiia) Moors ; and 1 
am 10 have the housi- foi ti-w tlays of one of ilie 
giLai men, whioh was inici.'lo<l for Eudy W., whoso 
health will not pi-rmit Ina !■' . ross the Straits. 


• .‘I ff < 1 / 1 

1 could not dine witli Cas anos )Lsierday, but tliis 
aftornoun 1 had that honour; he is pleasant, and, for 
aught 1 know to the contrary, clever. I cannot go to 
Harbary. The Malta packet sails to-morrow, and 
myself in it. Admiral Purvis, with whom I dined at 
Cadiz, gave me a passage in a frigate to Cibraltar, 
but we havf no shijj of war destined fur Malta at 
present. [jackets sail fa.st, and ha\'e good accom 

mcKlations. You shall hear from me on our route. 
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|()L Muiray ddi\tib this I have sent hiniaiid the 
lioy back, piay show the lad any kindness, a§ he is 
rny great favourite I would ha\e tajeen him on, * 

* * * * M * * 

¥ H * * * *■ ¥ 

* * Sa> this to his father, who ma) otherwise* 
think he has lx haved ill I hope this will find )ou 
wdl —Believe me yours evtr sineeiel), 

B\ RON 

J* S So I Old (ja> IS mirritd to a nislit > Well 
done' If I wed, I will bring )oii home a Sultana, 
with half a do/tn cities for a dowr\, and reconcile 
voii to an Ottoman clanghtei in law with a bii'*licl of 
penis, not largti than oMiieh tggs oi smaller than 
walnuts 

lO MK KU^'HION 

iUK/IK, iSon 

III Ml Rushton, - I havt stiil Robert home with Mr 
Mutia), because the eountry whidi I am about to 
travel ihiough is in a statt whidi lendcis it unsafe, 
pailieularly tor one so >oung I allow vou to deduct 
five and twent) pounds a )(ai for In-, educatioii for 
thue )tais, piovidtd I do not u tin o before that time, 
and I desire he may be consideKcl as in my service. 
L(t every care be takni of him, and let him be sent 
to sdiool In casi of ni) death I have piovided 
enough m my will to rtiuler him indtpuident He 
has behaved extremely wdl, and has travelled a gieat 
deal for the time of his absence. Deduct the expense 
of his education from voui rent 

Byron. 
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TO TllE*IIO>rOUKAlSLK MRS. I?VRON 

^ Malta, Sf^tcmber 15, 1809. 

Dear Mother,—'I'hough I have a very short time ivH 
to spare, being to sail immediately for Greece, I 
cannot avoid taking an cf>portunity of telling you 
that I am well. I have been in Malta a short time, 
and have found the inhabitants hospitable and 
pleasant. This letter is committed to the charge of 
a very extraordinary woman, whom you have doubt* 
less heard of, Mrs. Spencer Smith, of whose escape 
the ‘Marquis de Salvo published a narrative a few 
years ago. She has sinc(i betMi .shipwrecked, and 
her life has been from its ('omnicncemfnt so fijrtile 
in remarkable incidents, that in a romance they 
would appear im[)robablo. She was born at Coiv 
•stantinople, wh{.*re her father, Baron Herbert, was 
Austrian Ambassador; married unhappily, yet has 
never i>een imi)eafhed in point of chanic.ter; excited 
the vcngean(?e of Buonaparte by a part in .some con¬ 
spiracy ; several times ri.sked her life ; and is not yet 
twenty-five. She is here on her way to England, to 
join her hasband, being obliged to leave 'Frieste, 
where she was paying a visit to her mother, by the 
approach of the French, and embarks soon in a ship 
of war. Since my arrival here, I have had scarcely 
any other companion. I have found her very pretty, 
very accomplished, and extremely eccentric. Buona¬ 
parte is even^now so incensed against her, that her 
life would be in some danger if she were taken 
prisoner a .second time. 

You have seen Murray and Robert by this time, 
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and rccuivul my letter—little has ha])]>enetl, since 
that date. 1 have touched at Cagliari, in .Sardinia, 
and at (jirgenti^ in Sicily, and cmliatk to-morrow for 
l^atras, from whence 1 proceed to Yanina, where Ali 
l*acha holds his court, so 1 shall soon he among tfie 
Mussulmans. Adieu.—Relieve me, with sincerity, 
yours ever, Bykon. 


TO THK HONOURABLE MRS. RYRON 

Pm ' i ' su , 12, 1809. 

Iviii My dear Mother, —I have now been some time in 
Turkey: this place is on the coast, but I have 
traversed the interior of the province of Albania, on 
a visit to tlui Pacha. I left Malta in the Spider^ a 
brig of war, on the 21 si of September, and arrived in 
eight days at Prevesa. T thence havi; been about 150 
miles as far as 'lepalt'en, his Highness’s country 
palace, where 1 staid three days. The name of the 
Pacha is Alt, and he is considered a man of the first 
abilities, he governs the whole of Alhaiiia (the ancient 
Ill>Ticum), Epirus, and part of Macedonia, His son, 
Velly Pacha, to wliom he has given me letters, 
governs the Morea, and he has great influence in 
Egypt; in short, he is one of the most powerful men 
in the Ottoman empire. When 1 reached Yanina", 
the capital, after a journey of three days over the 
mountains, through a country of the most picturesque 
beauty, I found that Ali Pacha was with his army in 
Illyricuni, besieging Ibrahim Pacha in the castle of 
Herat. He had heard that an Englishman of rank 
was in his dominions, and had left orders in Yanina 
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with lly:i <^onimandanl to [>rovidt* a lioust*, ai)d supply 
me willj every kind of necessary gratis ; and, though 
I have been allowed to make present^; to the .slaves, 
etc., I have not been permitted to pay for a single 
article of household consumption. 1 rode out on 
the vizier’s horses, and sa\>fc the palaces of him and 
his grandsons: they arc splendid, but too much 
ornamented with .silk and gold. I then went over 
the mountains through Zitza, a village with a Greek 
juonastery (where I sk‘pt on my return), in the most 
beautiful situation (always excepting Cinlra in Por¬ 
tugal) I ever l,)eheld. In nine days I reached Tepaleen. 
(^UT journe) was much prolong<'d hy the t<jrrenls that 
had fallen frcim tlie mountains, and intersected th(‘ 
roads. 1 shall ]U‘\er f(wg(‘t the singular scene on 
I'niering Tepaleen at live in the afternoon, as the sun 
was going down; it l»rought to iny mind (with some 
ehange of dress however) Scott's descripti(jn of 
Dranksomc: Castle in his La)\ and the feudal system. 
'The Allianiaiis in tlieir dresses (the most magnificent 
III the world, con.sisting of a long whiie kilt^ gold- 
w’orked cloak, crimson velvet gold-laced jatket and 
waistcoat, si her-mounted pistols and daggers), the 
Tartars with their high caps, the Turks in their vast 
pelisses and turbans, the soldiers and black slave.s 
with the horses, the former in groups in an immense 
large open gallery in front of the palace, the latter 
placed in a kind of cloister below it, two hundred 
steeds ready ^caparisoned to move in a moment, 
couriers entering or passing out with dispatches, the 
kettle-drums beating, boys calling the hour from the 
minaret of the mosque, altogether, with the singular 
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aj)pearar/je of the building itself, formed a. new and 
delightful spectacle to a stranger. I was conducted 
to a very handsome apartment, and my health in¬ 
quired after by the vizier’s secretary, d la mode 
Ttmjue. ^'he next day I was introduced to Ali 
Pacha. I wa.s dressed in«a full suit of staff uniform, 
with a \ery magniliccnt siibre, etc. 'Phe vizier 
received rne in a large room paved with marble; a 
fountain was playing in (lie centre; the apartment 
was surrounded by scarlet ottomans. He received 
me standing, a v.onderful compliment from a 
Mussulman, and made me sit down on his right 
hand. • I have a (Ireek interpreter for general use, 
l)ut a I’hysician of Ali’s, named Femlario, who 
understands Latin, acted for mo on this occasion. 
His first question was, why, at so early nn age, I left 
my country ?—(the 'Furks have no iihia of travelling 
for amusement.) He then said, the English minister, 
Captain Leake, had told him 1 was of a great family, 
and desired his respects to my mother; which 1 
jiow, in the name of Ali Pacha, present to you. He 
said he was certain I was a man of birth, because I 
had small ears, curling hair, and little white Hands, 
and expressed himself pleased with my appearance 
and garb. He told me to consider him a fa*^er 
whilst I was in Turkey, and said he looked on me as 
his son. Indeed, he treated me like a child, sending 
me almonds and sugared sherliet, fruit and sweet¬ 
meats, t>venty times a day. He beggqd me to visit 
him often, and at night, when he was at leisure. I 
then, after coffee and pipes, retired for the first time., 
I saw^ him thrice afterwards. It is singular, that the 
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Turks* have no hereditary dignities,•and few 
great ihmilies, except the Sultans, pay so much 
respect to birtlk; for I found my •pedigree more 
regarded than my title. 

His Highness is sixty years old, very fat, and not 
tall, but with a fine face, light blue eyes, and a white 
beard; his manner is very kind, and’ at the same 
time he possesses that dignity which I find universal 
amongst the Turks. He has the appearance of any* 
thing but his real character; for he is a remorseless 
tyrant, guilty of the most horrible cruelties, very brave, 
and so good a general, that they call him the 
Mahometan Buonaparte. Napoleon has twice oflered 
to make him King of Epirus; but he prefers the 
English interest, and abhors the French, as he him¬ 
self told me. He is of so much consequence, that 
lie is much courted liy both ; the Albanians being 
the most warlike subjects of the Sultan, though AH 
is only nominally dependent on the Porte. He has 
been a mighty warrior; but is as barbarous as he is 
successful, roasting rebels, etc. etc. Buonaparte sent 
him a snuff-box, with his picture; ho said the snuff¬ 
box ^Vas very well, but the picture he could excuse, 
as he neither liked it nor the original. His ideas of 
judging of a man’s birth from ears, hands, etc., were 
curious enough. I'o me he was, indeed, a father, 
giving me letters, guards, and every possible accom¬ 
modation. Our next conversations were of war and 
^veiling, politics and England. He called my 
Albanian soldier, who attends me, and told him to 
protect me at all hazard. His name is ViscilJie, and, 

’ like all the Albanians, he is brave, rigidly honest, and 
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raiilifijl; hut they arc cruel, though m»t treacherous ; 
and have several vices, l)ut no meannesses. * They 
are, perhaps, the most beautiful race, in point of 
countenance, in the world ; their women are some¬ 
times handsome also, but they are treated like slaves, 
beaten^ and, in short, complete beasts of burthen ; they 
])lough, dig, and sow. J found them carrying wood, 
and actually repairing the highways. 'J’he men arc 
all soldiers, and war and the cliase their sole occupa¬ 
tion. '^rhe women arc tlie labourers, which, after all, 
is no great hardship in so delightful a climate. 
Yi'sterday, the i ilh of November, 1 bathed in the 
sea; to-day it is so hot that 1 am writing in a shady 
room of the English C'on.surs, with three doors wide 
open, no fire, or even fire-place in the house, e.xcept 
for culinary purposes. To-day I saw the remains of 
the town of Aciium, near whieh Antony lost the 
world, in a small bay where two frigates could hardly 
mameuvre: a broken wall is the sole remnant. On 
another {)ari of the gulf stand the ruins of Nicoi)olis, 
built by Augustus in honour of his victory. Last 
night 1 was at a Greek marriage: but this, and a 
thousand things more, I have neither time nor ^space 
to describe. I am going to-morrow, with a guard of 
fifty men, to Patras in the Morea, and thence, to 
Athens, where I shall winter. 'I’wo days ago, I AVas 
nearly lost in a Turkish ship of war, owing to the 
ignorance of the captain and crew, though the storm 
was not violent. Fletcher yelled aftcr^ hi.s wife, the 
(Jreeks called on all the Saints, the Mussulmans on 
Alla; the captain burst into tears and ran below deck, 
telling us to call on God: the sails were split, the 
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rnain-y^irtj shivi;rt*d} iIk- ^vitul blowing fresh,Jllic night 
setting,in, and all our chance was to make Corfu, 
which is in ]>osso#sion of the Frencli, ,or (as Fletcher 
pathetically termed it) ‘a watery grave.' I did what 
I could to console Fletcher, but finding him incorrig¬ 
ible, wrapped myself up iiv my Albanian capote (an 
immense cloak), and lay down on deck to wail the 
worst. I have learnt to philosophize in my travels, 
and if I had not, complaint was useless. Luckily the 
^\ind abated, and only drove us on the coast of Suli, 
on the mainland, wliere we landed, and proceeded, 
by the heli> of the natives, to Prevesa again; but I 
shall not trust Turkish sailors in future, though the 
Paf:ha liad ordered one of his own galliot.s to take me 
to Patra'.. 1 am therefore going as far as Missolonghi 
by land, and there have only to cross a small gulf to 
get to Patras. Fh trher’s next epistle will be full o( 
marvels: we were one night lost for nine hours in 
the mountains in a thunderstorm, and since nearly 
wrecked. In both cases Fletcher was sorely be¬ 
wildered, from apprehension.s of famine .and banditti 
in the first, and drowning in the second instance. 
His c^es were a little hurt by the lightning, or crying 
(I don’t know which), but are now ret.o\ered. When 
you write, address me at Mr. Strane's, English Consul, 
Patras, Morea. 

I could tell you I know' not how many incidents 
that I think w'ould amuse you, but they crowd on my 
mind as much as they would swell my paper; and 1 
can neither arrange them in the one, or put them 
down in the other, except in the greatest confusion. 
I like the Albanians much; they are not all Turks; 
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some triV»es arc Christians; but their religv:)iumakes 
little difference in their manner or conduct: they are 
esteemed the best troops in the Turkish service. I 
lived on my route, two days at once, and three days 
again, in a barrack at Salora, and never found soldiers 
so tolerable, though I have been in the garrisons of 
(iibraltar and Malta, and .sten Spanish, French, 
Sicilian, and British troops in abundance. I have 
had nothing stolen, and was always welcome to their 
j>rovision ajid milk. Not a week ago an Albanian 
chief (every village has its chief, who is called Prim¬ 
ate), after lielping us out of the Turkish galley in-her 
distress, feeding us, and lodging my suite, consisting 
of Fletcher, a Greek, two Athenians, a Greek Priest, 
and my companion, Mr. Hobhouse, rcfu.scd anycom- 
[)eiisation but a written paper stating that I w'as well 
received; and when I pressed him to accept a few 
sequins, * No,’ he replied; ‘ I wish you to love me, 
not to pay me.* These are his words. It is aston¬ 
ishing how far money goes in this country. While I 
was in the capital I had nothing to pay by the Vizier*s 
order; but since, though I have generally had sixteen 
horses, and generally six or seven men, the ej^ense 
has not been half as much as staying only three weeks 
in Malta, though Sir A. Ball, the Governor, gave 
me a house for nothing, and I had only one servant. 
By-the-by, I expect Hanson to remit regularly; for 
I am not about to stay in this province for ever. Let 
him write to me at Mr. Strane’s, EpgHsh Consul, 
Patras. The fact is, the fertility of the plains is 
wonderful, and specie is scarce, which makes this 
remarkable cheapness. I am going to Athens to 
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study ^modern Greek, which differs much /rom the 
ancienh though radically similar. I have no desire 
to return to England, nor shall I, utiless compelled 
by absolute want, and Hanson’s neglect; but I shall 
not enter into A.sia for a year or two, as I have much 
to see in Greece, and !• may perhaps cross into 
Africa, at least the Egyptian part. Fletcher, like all 
Englishmen, is very much dissatisfied, though a little 
reconciled to the Turks by a present of eighty 
piastres from the Vizier, which, if you consider every¬ 
thing, and the value of specie here, is nearly worth 
ten guineas English. He has suffered nothing but 
from cold, heat, and vermin, which those who lie in 
cottages and cross mountains in a cold country must 
undergo, and of which I have ecpially partaken with 
himself; but he is not valiant, and is afraid of 
robl)crs and tempests. I have no one to be remem¬ 
bered to in England, and wish to hear nothing from 
it, but that you are well, and a letter or two on 
business from Hanson, whom you may tell to write. 
I will write when I can, and beg you to believe me 
your affectionate son, Byron, 

-P.!?.—I have some very magiiifiqne Albanian 
dresses, ■ the only expensive articles in this country. 
They cost fifty guineas each, and have so much 
gold, they would cost in England two hundred. I 
have been introduced to Hussim Bey and Mahmont 
Pacha, both little boys, grandchildren of Ali, at 
Yanina. Tl^y are totally unlike our lads, have 
painted complexions like rouged dowagers, large 
black eye.s, and features perfectly regular. They are 
the prettiest little animals I ever saw, and are broken 
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into the ^court ceremonies already. The^ Turkish 
salute is a slight inclination of the head, with the 
hand on the breast. Intimates ahyays kiss. Mah- 
mont is ten years old, and hopes to sec me again. 
We are friends without understanding each other, 
like many other folks, though from a different cause, 
lie has given me a letter to his father in the Morea, 
to whom I have also letters from Ali I'^acha. 


TO THK HONOURABLE MRS. BYRON 

Smyrna, March 19, 1810. 

I Dear Mother,—I cannot write you a long letter; 
but as I know you will not be sorry to receive any 
intelligence of my movements, pray accept what I 
can give. I have traversed the greatest part of 
Greece, besides Epirus, etc. etc., resided ten weeks at 
Athens, and am now on the Asiatic side on my way 
to Con.stantinople. I have just returned from view¬ 
ing the ruins of Ephesus, a day’s journey from 
Smyrna. I presume you have received a long letter 
I wrote from Allxinia, with an account of my recep¬ 
tion by the Pacha of the province. • 

When I arrive at Constantinople I shall determine 
whether to proceed into Persia or return, which latter, 
I do not wish, if I can avoid it. But I have no 
intelligence from Mr. Hanson, and but one letter 
from yourself. I shall stand in need of remittances 
whether I proceed or return. I have written to him 
repeatedly, that he may not plead ignorance of my 
situation for neglect. I can give you no account of 
anything, for I have not lime or opportunity, the' 
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frigate, sjyling immediately. Indeed, the /urther I 
go the,more my laziness increases, and my aversion 
to letter-writing Jbecomes more confvmcd. I have 
written to no one but to yourself and Mr. Hanson, 
and these are communications of business and duty 
rather than of inclination. • 

Fletcher is very much di.sgustcd with his fatigues, 
though he has undergone nothing that I have not 
shared. He is a poor creature; indeed English 
servants are detestable travellers. I have, besides 
him, two Albanian soldiers and a Greek interpreter, 
all excellent in their way. Greece, particularly in the 
vicinity of Athens, is delightfulcloudless skies and 
lovely landscapes. But I must reserve all account of 
my adventures till \vc meet. I keep no journal, but 
my friend Hobhouse scribbles incessantly. Pray take 
care of Murray and Robert, and tell the boy it is the 
most fortunate thing for him that he did not accom¬ 
pany me to Turkey. Consider this as merely a notice 
of my safety, and believe me, yours, etc. etc., 

Bvron. 


TO THE HONOURABLE MRS. BYRON 

Smyrna^ April jo, iSro. 

Dear Mother,—To-morrow, or this evening, I sail lx 
for Constantinople in the Salsetie frigate of thirty-six 
guns. She returns to England with our ambassador, 
whom she is going up on purpose to receive. I have 
written to you short letters from Athens, Smyrna, 
and a long one from Albania. I have not yet 
mustered courage for a second large epistle, and you 
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must not he angry, since. I take all opportunities of 
apprizing you of my safety; but even that is an effort, 
writing is so irksome. I have been traversing Greece, 
and Epirus, Illyria, etc. etc., and you see by my date, 
have got into Asia. I have made but one excursion 
lately to the ruins of Ephe.sus. Malta is the rendez¬ 
vous of my letters, so address to that island. Mr. 
Hanson has not written, though I wished to hear of 
the Norfolk sale, the T.ancashire law-suit, etc. etc. I 
am anxiously expecting fresh remittances. I believe 
you will like Nottinghamshire, at least my share of it. 
Pray accept my good wishes in lieu of a long letter, 
and believe me, yours sincerely and affectionately, 

Eyron. 


TO i'HK JKJNOURAULK MRS. UVRON 

‘ Hahci/c' frigait', off the Dardtrnelks, 
April 17, 1810. 

Dear Madam,—I write at anchor (in our way to 
Gonstantinople) off the Troad, which I traversed two 
days ago. All the remains of Troy are the tombs of 
her destroyers, amongst which I see that of Anti- 
lochus from my cabin window. These are "^arge 
mounds of earth, like the barrows of the Danes in 
your island. There arc several monuments, about^ 
twelve miles distant, of the Alexandrian Troas, which 
I also examined j but by no means to be compared 
with the remnants of Athens and Ephesus. This 
will be sent in a ship of war bound with despatches 
for Malta. In a few days we shall be at Con¬ 
stantinople, barring accidents. I have also written 
from Smyrna, and shall, from time to time, transmit 
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short ;ic<iounls of iny movements, but I f«el totally 
unequal to long letters.—Believe me, yours very 
sincerely, • • Byron. 

P.S.--^o accounts from Hanson I!! Do not com¬ 
plain of short letters; I write to nobody but yourself 
and Mr. H. * 

TO THE REV. HKNRV DRURY 

' Sahctic ’ AJay j, 1810. 

My dear Drury,—Wlien I left England nearly a 
year ago, you requested mo to write to yoii-™I will 
do so. 1 have crossed Portugal, traversed the soutli 
of Spain, visited Sardinia, Sicily, Malta, and thence 
pa-ssed into Turkey, where I am still wandering. 1 
first landed in Albania, the ancient l!)pirus, where we 
penetrated as far as Mount 'roinarit-e.xcellently 
treated by the chief Ali Pacha, - and, after journey¬ 
ing through Illyria, Chaonia, etc., cro.ssod the Gulf 
of Actium, with a guard of fifty Albanians, and 
passed the Achelous in our route through Acarnania 
and .‘Pltolia. W'e stopped a short lime in the Morea, 
crossed the Gulf of Lepanto, and landed at the foot 
of Parnassus;—saw all that Delphi retain.s, and so 
on to Thebes and Athens, at which last we remained 
ten weeks. 

His Majesty’s ship Pylades brought us to Smyrna, 
but not before we had topographised Attica, in¬ 
cluding of Qpurse Marathon and the Sunian pro- 
montor>\ From Smyrna to the Troad (which we 
vi.sited when at anchor, for a fortnight, off the tomb 
of Antilochus) was our next stage ; and now we are 
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in the Da/'danelles, waiting for a wind to pr,octred to 
Constantinople. 

This morning I swam from Sesfos Abydos, 'I'he 
immediate distance is not above a mile, but the 
current renders it hazardous; -so much so that I 
doubt whether LeandcrV conjugal affection must 
not have been a little chilled in his passage to 
Paradise. 1 attempted it a week ngo, and hiilcd,— 
owing to the north wind and the wonderful rapidity 
of the tide,--“though I have been from my childhood 
a strong swimmer, but, this morning being calmer, 

I succeeded, and crossed the ‘ broad Hellespont ’ in 
an hour and ten minutes. 

Well, my dear sir, I have left my home, and seen 
part of Africa and Asia, and a tolerable portion of 
Europe. I ha\'e been with generals and admirals, 
princes and pachas, governors and ungovernables,— 
l>ut 1 have not time or paper to expatiate. I wish to 
let you know that I live with a friendly remembrance 
of you, and a hope to meet you again ; and if I do 
this as shortly as pos.sible, attribute. it to anything 
but forgetfulness. 

(Greece, ancient and modern, you know too "well 
to require description. Albania, indeed, I have seen 
more of than any Englishman (exce[>t a Mr, Leake), ^ 
for it is a country rarely visited, from the savage 
character of the nativc.s, though abounding in more 
natural beauties than the classical regions of Greece, 
—which, however, are still eminently beautiful, 
particularly Delphi and Cape Colonna in Attica. 
Vet these are nothing to parts of Illyria and Epirus, 
where places without a name, and rivers not laid 
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down maps, may, one day, when more Ij^nown, be 
justly pstecmed superior subjects, for the pencil and 
the pen, to the dry ditch of the llissus and the bogs 
of Bceotia. 

The Troad is a fine field for conjecture and snipe¬ 
shooting, and a good spprtsman and an ingenious 
scholar may exercise their feet and faculties to great 
advantage upon the spot;—or, if they prefer riding, 
lose their way (as I did) in a cursed quagmire of the 
Scamander, who wriggles about as if the Dardan 
virgins still offered their wonted tribute. I'he only 
vestige of Troy, or her destroyers, are the barrows 
supposed to contain the carcasses of Achilles, Anti- 
lochus, Ajax, etc.;—but Mount Ida is still in high 
feather, though the shepherds are nowadays not 
much like Ganymede. But why should I say more 
of these things? are they not,,j^:ritten in the Boke 
of Gcin and has not Hobhouse journal ? I 

keep none, as I have renounced scribbling. 

I see not much diiference between ourselves and 
the Turks, save that we have .... and they have 
none, that they have long dresses, and’ we short, 
and* that wc talk much, and l^ey little. They are 
sensible people. Ali Pacha told me he was sure I 
w'as a man of rank, because I had small ears and 
hands, and curling hair, By-thc-by, I speak the 
Romaic, or modern Greek, tolerably. It docs not 
differ from the ancient dialects so much as you 
would conceive i but the pronunciation is diamelri- 
’Cally opposite. Of verse, except in rhyme, they have 
no idea. 

I like the Greeks, who are plausible rascals,— 
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with all the 'I'urkish vices without llieir /;ourage. 
However, some arc brave, and all are beautiful, very 
much resembling the busts of Alcibiades ; the women 
not quite so handsome. I cai» sw'ear in Turkish ; 
but, except one horrible oath, and ‘pimp,’ and 
‘l)rcad,’ and ‘water,’ I hav/* got no great vocabulary 
in that language. They arc extremely polite to 
strangers of any rank, projrerly jrrotected ; and as 1 
have two servants and two soldiers, we get on with 
gn^at eclat. We have been occasionally in danger of 
thieves, and once of shipwTe('k, -but always escaped. 

Of Spain I sent .some account to our Hodgson, 
but have subsequently WTitten to no one, save notes 
to relations and lawyers, to keep them out of my 
jrremises. T mean to give iqr all connection, on my 
return, w'ith many of my best friends—as I supposed 
them—and to snarl all my life. But I hojjc to have 
one good humoured laugh with you, and to embrace 
Dwyer, and pledge Hodgson, before 1 commence 
c) nicism. 

Tell Dr. Butler 1 am now' writing with the gold 
fren he gave me before 1 left England, vvhich is the 
reason my scrawl is more unintellisiible than uSlial. 

1 ha\c been at Athens, and seen plenty of these 
reeds for .scribbling, some of w’hich he refused to ' 
bestow' upon me, becau.se topographic Cell had 
brought them from Attica. But I will not describe, 
—no—you must be satisfied with simple detail till 
my return, and then w'e will unfold the floodgates of 
colloquy. I am in a thirty-six gun frigate, going up 
to fetch Bob Adair from Constantinople, who w'ill 
have the honour to carry this letter. 
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And^so^ Hobliouhc's bake is out, with soiye sciUh 
mental .sing-song of my own to hll up,—and how 
does it take, eh? tfind where tlie devil^is the secoJid 
edition of my Satire, with additions? and niy name 
on the title-page ? and more lines tagged to the end, 
with a new exordium and •what not, hot from my 
anvil before I cleared the Channel? The Medi¬ 
terranean and the Atlantic roll between me and 
criticism ; and the thunders of the Hyperborean 
Review are deafened by the roar of the Hellespont. 

Remember rne to Claridge, if not traiuslated to 
college, and present to Hodgson assurances of my 
high consideration. Novr, you will ask, what shall T 
do next? and I answer, I do not know. I may 
return in a few montlis, but 1 have intents and 
projects after visiting Constantinople.—Hobhouse, 
however, will probaldy l)e back in September. 

On the 2 nd of July we have left Albion one year 
--oblitns meorum obliviscendus et illis, I was sick 
of my own country, and not much prepossessed in 
favour of any other; but I ‘ drag on my chain ’ 
without ‘ lengthening it at each remove.* I am like 
the Jdlly Miller, oaring for n.ol)ody, and not cared 
for. All countries are much the same in my eyes. 
I smoke, and stare at mountains, and twirl my 
mustachio.s very independently. I miss no comforts, 
and the musquitoes that rack the morbid frame of 
H. have, luckily for me, little effect on mine, because 
I live more temperately. 

I omitted bphesus in my catalogue, which 1 
visited during my sojourn at Smyrna; but the 
Temple has almost perished, and St. Paul need not 
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trouble himself to epistolise the. present^ b^ood of 
Ephesians, who have converted a large churph built 
entirely of marble into a mosque, and I don’t know 
that the edifice looks the worse for it. 

My paper is full and my ink ebbing—good after¬ 
noon ! If you address to^me at Malta, the letter will 
be forwarded wherever I may be. H. greets you; 
he pines for his poetry,—at least, some tidings of it. 
I almost forgot to tell you that I am dying for love 
of three Greek girls at Athens, sisters. I lived in 
the same house. Teresa, Mariana, and Katinka are 
the names of these divinities, all of them under 
fifteen. Your raveworaTos SovXos, Byron. 

TO MR. IIoik;SON 

* Sahetti’' in the Dardanelles, Abydos^ 

May 5, 1810. 

ixiii I am on my way to Constantinople, after a tour 
through Greece, Epirus, etc,, and part of Asia Minor, 
some particulars of which I have just communicated 
to our friend and host, H. Drury. With these, then, 
I shall not trouble you ; but as you will perhaps be 
pleased to hear that I am well, rtc., I take the op¬ 
portunity of our ambassador’s return to forward the 
few lines I have time to despatch. We have undv;'|^r 
gone some inconveniences, and incurred partial perils, 
but no events worthy of communication, unless you 
w'ill deem it one that two days ago I swam from 
Sestos to Abydos. This, with a fey^ alarms from 
robbers, and some danger of shipwreck in a Turkish 
galliot six months ago, a visit to a Pacha, a passion 
for a married woman at Malta, a challenge to an 
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officer, jin attachment to three Greek girls at*Athens, 
with a great deal of buffoonery and fine prospects, 
form all that has distinguished my prggress since niy 
departure from Spain. 

Hobhouse rhymes and journalises; I stare and do 
nothing—unless smoking can be deemed an active 
amusement. The Turks take too much care of their 
women to permit them to be scrutinised; but I have 
lived a good deal with the Greeks, whose modern 
dialect I can converse in enough for my purposes. 
With the 'Turks I have also some male acquaintances 
—female society is out of the question. I have been 
very well treated by the Pachas and Governors, and 
have no complaint to make of any kind. Hobhouse 
will one day inform you of all our adventures—were 
I fco attempt the recital, neither my paper nor your 
patience would hold out during the operation. 

Nobody, save yourself, has written to me .since 
I left England; but indeed I did not request it, 1 
except my relations, who write quite as often as 1 
wish. Of Hobhouse's volume I know nothing, except 
that it is out; and of my second edition I do not 
even know ///«/, and certainly do not, at this distance, 
interest myself in the matter. I hope you and Bland 
roll down the stream of sale with rapidity, and that 
you have produced a new poem. 

Of my return I cannot positively speak, but think 
it probable Hobhouse will precede me in that respect. 
We have now been very nearly one year abroad. I 
should wish to gaze away another, at least, in these 
evergreen climates; but I fear business, law business, 
the worst of employments, will recall mo previous to 
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that ]icr 4 )d, if nut very cjuickly. If so, you.shyll have 
due notice. 

1 hope you \vill find me an alteivd personage ,—1 
tlu not mean in body, but in manner, for I begin to 

find out that nothing but virtde will do in this d-d 

world. I am tolerably tick of vice, which I have 
tried in its agreeable varieties, and mean, on my 
return, to cut all my dissolute acquaintance, leave off 
wine and carnal company, and betake myself to 
})olitics and decorum. I am very serious and cynical, 
and a good deal disposed to moralise; but fortun¬ 
ately for you the coming homily is cut off by default 
of peji and defection of paper. 

Good morrow! If you write, address to me at 
Malta, whence your letters will be forwarded. You 
need not remember me to anybody, but believe me, 
yours with all failli, Byron. 

Conitiiiitino/u\, Miiy j j, i6io. 

1\S.~ My dear H.,—The dale of my postscript 
will ‘prate to you of my whereabouts.’ We anchored 
between the Seven Towers and the St-raglio on the 
13 th, and yesterday settled ashore. The ambassador 
is laid up ; but the secretary docs the honours of the 
palace, and we ha\’e a general invitation to his table.''- 
In a short time he has his leave of audience, and we 
accompany him in our uniforms to the Sultan, etc., 
and in a few days 1 am to visit the Captain Pacha 
with the commander of our frigate. , I have seen 
enough of their T^achas already; but I wish to have 
a view of the Sultan, the last of the Ottoman race. 
Of Constantinople you have Gibbon’s description, 
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very correct as far as I have seen. The mosques 
I shall nave a firman to visit. I shall most probably 
{Deo volenie\ af^er a full inspection of Stamboul, 
bend my course homewards: but this is uncertain. 

1 have seen the most interesting parts, particularly 
Albania, where few Franks .have ever been, and all 
the most celebrated ruins of Greece and Ionia. Of 
England I know nothing, hear nothing, and can find 
no person better informed on the subject than myself. 
1 this moment drink your health in a bumper of 
hock; Hobhouse fills and empties to the same ; do 
you and Drury pledge us in a pint of any Ikiuid you 
please—vinegar will bear the nearest resemblance to 
that which I have just swallowed to your name; but 
when we meet again the draught shall be m(;nded 
and the wine also.—Yours ever, B. 

TO THK HONOURAIU.E .MRS. P.YRON 

Owilatitittoph', May i8, i8ro. 

Dear Madam,—I arrived here in an English frigate 
from Smyrna a few dajs ago, without any events 
worth mentioning, except landing to view the plains 
of 'I'nDy, and afterwards, when we were at anchor in 
the Dardanelles, iwiviming from Sestos to Abydos, in 
imitation of Monsieur Leander, w^hose story you no 
doubt know too well for me to add anything on the 
subject, except that I crossed the Hellespont without 
so good a motive for the undertaking. As I am just 
going to visit the Captain Pacha, you will excuse the 
brevity of my letter. When Mr. Adair takes leave, I 
am to see the Sultan and the mo.sques, etc.—Believe 
me yours ever, Byron. 
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TO THE HONOUKABLE MRS. BYRON 

^ Comtantimple, May2^i 1810. 

ixv Dear Mother,—I wrote to you very shortly the 
other day on my arrival here; and as anotlier op- 
])ortunity avails, take up my pen again, that the 
frequency of my letters may atone for their brevity. 
Pray did you ever receive a picture of me in oil by 
Sanders in Viy;o Lane^ London? (a noted limner); if 
not, write for it immediately—it was paid for, except 
the frame (if frame there be) before I left England. 
T believe I mentioned to you in my last, that my 
only notable exploit lately has been swimming from 
Sestos to Abydos on the third of this month, in 
humble imitation of Leander^ of amorous memor)*, 
though I had no Hero to receive me on the other 
sliorc of the Hellespont. Of Constantinople you 
have of course road fifty descriptions by sundry 
travellers, which are in general so correct that I 
have nothing to add on the subject. When our 
ambassador takes his leave, 1 shall accompany him 
to see the Sultan, and afterwards probably return to 
(iroecc. 1 have heard nothing of Mr. Hansod, but 
one remittance without any letter from that legal 
gentleman. If you have occasion for any pecuniary 
supply, pray use my funds as far as they go without 
reserve, and, lest this should not be enough, in my 
next to Mr. Hanson I will direct him to advance any 
sum you want, leaving it to your discretion how 
much, in the present state of my affairs, you may 
think proper to require. I have already seen the 
most interesting parts of Turkey in Europe-and Asia 
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Minor, but shall not proceed further till I hear from 
England: m the meantime I shall expect occasional 
supplies according to circumstances; and shall pass 
my summer amongst my friends, the Greeks of the 
Morea. You will direct to Malta, where my letters 
are forwarded; and believj^ me to be, with great 
sincerity, yours ever, Byron. 

P.S .—Fletcher is well; pray take care of my boy 
Robert, and the old man Murray. It is fortunate 
they returned; neither the youth of the one, nor the 
age of the other, would have suited the changes of 
climate and ftitigue of travelling. 

TO THE REV. HENRY TDRURY 

Comtantirtople^ Jitne 17, iSio, 

Though 1 wrote to you so recently, I break in upo»i 
you again to congratulate you on a child being born, 
as a letter from Hodgson apprizes me of that event, 
in which I rejoice. 

I am just come from an exfyedition through the 
Bosphorus to the Black Sea and the Cyanean Sym- 
plegad^*s, up which last I scrambled with as great risk 
as ever the Argonauts escaped in their boy. You 
remember the beginning of the nurse’s dole in the 
Medea, of which I beg you to take the following 
translation, done on the summit;— 

Oh how I wish that an embargo 
Had kept in port the good ship Argo ! 

Who, still unlaunched from Grecian dock.s, 

Had never passed the Azure rocks; 

But now I fear her trip will be a 

PamnM business for my Miss Medea, etc. etc., 
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as it VLT) nearly was to rtie;—for, had not this suIj- 
lime passage been in my head, I should never have 
dreamed of ascending the said rocks, and bruising 
my carcass in honour of the ancients. 

I have now sat on the Cyaneans, swam from Sestos 
to Abydos (as I trumpi,*ted in my last), and, after 
])assing through the Morea ag.un, shall .set sail for 
Santa Maura, and toss myself from the Leucadian 
promontorysurviving which operation, I shall 
[irobaljly join you in England. Hobhouso, who will 
deliver this, is bound straight for these parts; and, as 
he is bursting with his travels, I shall not anticipate 
his narratives, but merely beg you not to believe one 
word he sa>s, but re.scrvc your ear for me, if you have 
any desire to be acquainted with the truth. 

I anj bound for Athens once more, and thence to 
the Morea; but my stay depends so much on my 
caprice, that I can .say nothing of its [)robablc duration, 
1 have been out a year already, and may stay another; 
but I am quicksilver, and say nothing positively. Wc 
are all very much occupied doing nothing, at present. 
We have sc‘(‘n evcr)’thing but the mosqu' s, which we 
arc to view with a firman on Tuesday next. »lJut of 
these and other sundries let H. rclaie, with this pro¬ 
viso, that / am to be referied to for authenticity; and 
r beg leave to contradict al’ those things whereon he 
lays particular stress. But, if he soars at any time 
into wit, I give you leave to applaud, because that is 
necessarily stolen from his fellow-pilgrim. Tell Davies 
that Hobhouse has made excellent u.se of his best 
jokes in many of his Majesty's ships of war; but add, 
also, that I always took care to restore them to the 
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right ; in consequence of which he (levies) is 
no less fiamous by water than by land, and reigns un¬ 
rivalled in the cabin as in the ‘ Coc<?a 

And Hodgson has been publishing more poesy.— 
1 wish he would send me his Sir Edgar^ and Bland’s 
Antlwlogy^ to Malta, where* they will be forwarded. 
In my last, which I hope you received, I gave an out¬ 
line of the ground we have covered. If you have not 
been overtaken by this despatch, Hobhousc’s tongue 
is at your service. Remember me to Dwyer, who 
owes me eleven guineas. Tell him to put them in 
my banker’s hands at Gibraltar or Constantinople. I 
believe he paid them once^)ut that goes for nothing, 
as it was an annuity. 

I wish you would write. I have I\eard from Hodg¬ 
son frequently, Malta is my post-otficc. I mean to 
be with you by next Monlem. You nmiember the 
last,—I hope for such another; but after having swmm 
across the ‘broad Helles])ont,’ I disdain Datchett. 
Good afternoon ! I am yours, very sincerely, 

Byron. 


TO THE HONOURABLE MRS. BYRON 

Constantinople, June 28, 1810. 

My dear Mother,—I regret to perceive by your ixvH 
last letter that several of mine liave not arrived, 
particularly a very long one, written in November 
last from Albania, when I was on a visit to the Pacha 
of that province. Fletcher has also written to his 
spouse perpetually. Mr. Hobhouse, who will for¬ 
ward or deliver this, and is on his return to England, 
can inform you of our different movements, but I am 
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very uncertain as to my own return. He will pro¬ 
bably be down in Notts some time or other; but 
Fletcher, wlioni I send back as,.an incumbrance 
(English servants are sad travellers) will supi>ly his 
place in the interim, and describe our travels, which 
have been tolerably extepsive. 1 have written twice 
briefly iVoin this capital, from Smyrna, from Athens, 
and other parts of rireecc ; from Albania, the I'acha 
of which province desired his respects to my mother, 
aiul said lie was sure I was a man of high birth, 
because I had small ears, curling hair, and white 
hands !!! He was very kind to me, begged me to 
consider him as a father, and gave me a guard of 
forty soldieis through the lorcsts of Acarnania. But 
of this and other circumstances 1 have written to you 
at Urge, and yet hope you will receive my letters. 

1 remember Mahmout Pacha, the grandson of Ali 
Pacha, at Yanina (a little fellow of ton years of age, 
with large black eyes which our ladies would purchase 
at any price, and those regular features which dis¬ 
tinguish the Turks), asked me how 1 came to travel so 
young, without anybody to take care of me. This 
question was put by the little man with all the gravity 
of threescore. T cannot now writi* copiously; I have 
only lime to tell you that I have passed many 
fatiguing, hut never a tedious moment ; and that an 
I am afraid of is, that I shall contract a gyj^sy-like 
w’andering disposition, which will make home tire¬ 
some to me: this, 1 am told, is very common with 
men in the habit of peregrination, and indeed I feel 
it so. On the third of May I swam from Sesfos to 
Abydos. You know the story of Leander, but I had 
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no Hero to receive me at tanding. I also ^mssed a 
fortnidTt fn the Troad : the tombs of Achilles and 
-t^isyetes still cxijt in large barrows, similar to those 
you have doubtless seen in the nortli. 'The other 
day 1 was at Belgrade (a village in these environs) to 
see the house built on the^saine site as Lady Mary 
Wortley’s—by-the-by, her ladyship, as far as I can 
judge, has lied, but not half so much as any other 
woman would have done in the same situation. 1 
have been in all the principal mosques by the virtue 
of a firman : this is a favour rarely jiermitted to 
Infidels, but the ambassador’s departure obtained it 
for us. I have been up the Bosphorus into the 
Black Sea, round the walls^of the city, and indeed f 
know more of it by sight than I do of I^ondon. 

I ho[)e to amuse you some winter’s evening with 
the details, but at present you must excuse me ; lam 
not able to wTite long letters in June. 1 return to 
spend my summer in (Jreeco. I shall not proceed 
further into Asia, as 1 have visited Smyrna, Kphesus, 
and the 'Froad. I write often, hut you must not be 
alarmed when you do not receive my letters; con¬ 
sider we have no regular po.st further than Malta, 
where 1 heg you will in future send your letters, and 
not to this city. Fletcher is a poor creature, and 
requires comforts that I can dispense with: he is 
very sick of his travels, but you must not believe his 
account of the country. He sighs for ale, and idle¬ 
ness, and a wife, and the devil knows what besides. 
I liave not lieen disappointed or disgusted. I have 
lived with the highest and the lowest. I have been 
for days in a Pacha’s palace, and have passed many a 
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night in ^ cow-house, and I find the people inofien- 
sive and kind. I have also passed some time with 
the principal Greeks in the Morea and Livadia, and, 
though inferior to the Turks, they are better than the 
Spaniards, wdio, in their turn, excel tlie Portuguese. 
Of Constantinople you will find many descriptions in 
different travels; but Liuly Wortley errs strangely 
when she says *St. Paiil’a w^ould cut a strange figure 
by St. Soj)luas.’ I have been in both, surveyed 
them inside and out altontively. St. Sophia’s is un¬ 
doubtedly the most interesting from its immense 
antiquity, and the circumstance of all the Greek 
emperors, from Justinian, having been crowned there, 
and several murdered at the altar, besides the Turkish 
Sultans who attend it regularly. But it is inferior in 
beauty and size to some of the mosques, particularly 
‘Soleyman, etc.,’ and not to be mentioned in the 
same page with St. P.’s (I speak like a Cockney). 
However, I prefer the Gothic Cathedral of Seville to 
St. P.’s, St. Sophia’s, and any religious building I 
have ever seen. The w^alls of the .seraglio are like 
the walls of Newstead Gardens, only higher, and 
much in the same order ; but the ride by th5 walls 
of the city on the land side is beautiful. Imagine 
four miles of immense triple battlements, covei:\d 
with ivy, surmounted with 218 towers, and on the 
other side of the road Turkish burying-grounds (tlie 
loveliest spots on earth), full of enormous cypresses. 

I have seen the ruins of Athens, of Ephesus, and 
Delphi; I have traversed great part of Turkey, and 
many other parts of Europe, and some of Asia; but 
I never beheld a work of nature or art which yielded 
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an impj'Cfjjsion like tho prospect on each ^de from 
the Sevjen Towers to the end of the Golden Horn. 
Now for England. You have not received my friend 
Hobhousc's volume of poesy: it has been published 
several months ; you ought to read it. 1 am glad to 
hear of the progress of E. MardSy etc. Of course you 
observed I have made great additions to the new 
edition. Have you received my picture from Sanders, 
Vigo Lane, London ? It was finished, and paid for, 
long before I left England : pray send for it. You 
seem to be a mighty reader of magazines: where do 
you pick up all this intelligence, quotations, etc. etc. ? 
Though I was happy to obtain my seat without the 
assistance of Lord C., 1 had no measures to keijp with 
a man who declined interfering as my relation on that 
occasion, and I have done with him, though 1 regret 
distressing Mrs. Leigh, j)oor thing! I hope she is 

happy. It is my opinion that Mr. 15- ought to 

marry Miss R-. Our first duty is not to do evil; 

but alas! that is impossible: our next is to repair it, if 
in our power. The girl is his equal: if she were his 
inferior, a sum of money and provision for *the child 
would be some, though a poor compensation ; as it is, 
he should marry her, I will have no gay deceivers 
on my estate, and I shall not allow my tenants a 
privilege I do not permit myself, that of debauching 
each other’s daughters. God knows, I have been 
guilty of mainy excesses; but, as I have laid down a 
resolution to reform, and lately kept it, I expect this 
Lothario to follow the example, and begin by restor¬ 
ing this girl to society, or, by the beard of my father! 
he shall hear of it. Pray take some notice of Robert, 
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who will miss his master; poor boy, he*was very 
unwilling to return. I trust you are well and' happy. 
It will t)c; a pleasure to hear from yiou.—Believe me, 
yours very sincerely, Byron. 

P,S. —How is Joe Murray? 

I* 

I\S. —I open my letter nenin to tell you that 
lletcher having petitioned to accompany me into the 
Morea, J have taken him with me, contrary to the 
intention expressed in my letter. 

TO MK. HO lit; SON 

Cmstaiitinoplc, /«/«' 4 , i 8 to 

>id My dear Hodgson,—Twice have I written — once 
in answer to your last, and a former letter when I 
arrived here in May. 'J'hat 1 may have nothing to 
reproach myself with, I will write once more—a very 
sui)erfluous task, .seeing that Mobhouse is bound for 
your parts full of talk and wonderment. My first 
letter went by an ambassadorial express; my second 
by the Binck John lugger ; my third will be coin eyed 
by Cam, tin* miscellanist. 1 shall begin by telling 
you, having only told it you twice before, fliat I 
swam from Sestos to Abydos. I do this that you 
may be impressed with proper respect for me, the 
performer; for I plume myself on this achievement 
more than I could pos.sibly do on any kind of glory, 
political, poetical, or rhetorical. Having told you 
this I will tell you nothing more, because it would 
be cruel to curtail Cam’s narrative, which, by-the- 
by, you must not believe till cor.firmed by me, the 
eye-witness. I promise myself much pleasure from 
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contra^lici'ing the greatest* part of it. He^has been 
plaguili' pleased by the intelligenee contained in your 
last to me respueting the reviews of his hymns. T 
refreshed him with that j)aragraph immediately, to¬ 
gether with the tidings of my own third edition, 
which added to Ins recr^jation. Jhil then hti has 
had a letter from a lancoln’s Inn Heneher full of 
praise of liis harpings, and vituperation of the other 
contributions to his Alisst/Jin^afjyy which that saga 
clous i)erson is pleasi'd to say must have l>een put in 
as TOILS {Itorrcsco refcrens!)\ furthermore h(‘ adds 
that Cam ‘ is a genuine pupil of Drydon,’ concUicIing 
with a eomparison rather to the disadvantage of Po])e. 

. . . 1 have written to Drury l)y Hobhouse; a letter 
is alsf) from me on its way to iyigland intended for 
that matrimonial man. IJefore it is very long I hope 
we shall again be together ; the moment I set out 
for I'.ngland you shall have intelligence, that we may 
meet as soon as possible. Next week the frigate 
sails with Adair : I am for Greece, Hobhouse for 
England. A y<*ar together on the 2nd July since 
wc sailed from Falmouth. I have known a hundred 
instances of men setting out in couples, but not one 
of a similar return. Aberdeen’s party split; several 
voyagers at present have done the same. 1 am con¬ 
fident that twelve months of any given individual is 
{xjrfect ipecacuanha. 

The Russians and Turks are at it, and the Sultan 
in |>erson is soon to head the army. The Captain 
Pacha cuts olT heads every day, and a Frenchman’s 
ears; the last is a serious affair. By-thc-V^y 1 like 
the Pachas in general. Ali Pacha called me his son, 
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desired his compliments fo my mother, and said he 
was sure' I was a man of birth, because I hacf ‘ small 
ears and curling hair.' He is Paella of Albania, six 
hundred miles' off, where I was in October—a fine 
portly person. His grandson Mahmout, a little 
fellow ten years old, with Jlarge black eyes as big as 
pigeon's eggs, and all the grav ity of sixty, asked me 
what I did travelling so young without a l^ala 
(tutor) ? 

Good-night, dear H. I have crainmi'd my paper, 
and crave your indulgence. Write to me at Malta. 

J am, with all sincerity, yours affectionately, 

Byron. 


TO THE HONOUR AH I.K MRS. RYRON 

Aihcm, July a«;, i8io. 

l\i\ Dear Mother ,—1 have arrived here in four days 
from Constantinople, which is considered as sin¬ 
gularly quick, particularly for the season of the year. 
Your northern gentry can have no conception of a 
(ireek summer ; which, however, i.s a perfect frost 
compared with Malta and Gibraltar, where I reposed 
myself in the shade last year, after a gentle gallop 
of four hundred miles, without intci mission, through 
Portugal and Spain, ^'^ou sec, by my date, that I 
am at Ather\s again, a place which I think I prefer, 
upon the whole, to any I have seen. 

My next movement is to-morrow into the Morea, 
where I shall probably remain a month or two, and 
then return to winter here, if I do not change ray 
plans, which, however, arc veiy variable, as you may 
suppose; but none of them verge to Kngbnd. 
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'rhe Marquis of Sligo, friy old fcllow-collcgian, is 
here, aqd wishes to accompany me into the Morea. 
VVe shall go together for that purpose, but I am 
wofiilly sick of travelling companions, after a year’s 
experience of Mr. Hobhouse, who is on his way to 
Great Hritain. Lord S. \^ill afterwards pursue his 
w'ay to the capital; and J.ord B., having setm all the 
w'onders in that quarter, w'ill let you know what he 
does next, of which at present he is not quite ctjrtain. 
Malta is my perj)etiial post*office, from which my 
letters are forwardetl to all parts of the habitable 
globe:—by-tbe-by, 1 have now been in Asia, Africa, 
and the east of Europt*, and, indeed, made the most 
of my time, without Imrrying over the most interest¬ 
ing scenes of the ancient world. Fletcher, after 
having been toasted atid roasted, and baked, and 
grilled, and eaten by all sorts of creeping things, 
begins to philosophise, is grown a rehned as well as 
a resigned! character, and promises at his return to 
Ixicome an ornament to his own pari.sb, and a very 
prominent person in the future family pedigree of 
the Fletchers, w'ho I take to be Goths by tlunr 
accoifiplivshments, Greeks by their acuteness, and 
ancient Saxons by their appetite. He (Fletcher) 
begs leave to send half a dozen sighs to Sally his 
spou.se, and wonders (though I do not) that his ill- 
written and w'orse spelt letters have never come to 
hand; as for that matter, there is no great loss in 
either of our letters, saving and except that I wish 
you to know we are well, and warm enough at this 
present writing, God know's. You must not expiect 
long letters at present, for they are written with the 
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sweat of my l>row, I assure you. It is ratlv-’r ;>ingular 
that Mr. Hanson has not written a syllable since my 
departure. Your letters I have nwstly received, as 
Well a.s others; from which I conjecture that the 
man of law is either angry or busy, 

I trust you like Nowftead, and agree with your 
neighbours; but you know are a r/ar;/ -is not 
that a dutiful appellation? Pray, tak(^ car(‘ of my 
books and several box<‘S of pa[)ers in the hands of 
Joseph; and pray leavt^ me a few bottles of cham¬ 
pagne to drink, for 1 am very thirsty;--but I do not 
insist on the last article, without you like it. I 
suppos(i you have your house full of silly women, 
prating scamlaJoiis things. Have you ever received 
my picture in oil from Sanders, London? It has 
been paid for these sixteen months: why do you 
not get it ? My suite, consisting of two Turks, two 
(ireeks, a Lutheran, and the n(>ndcscrij)t, Lletcher, 
arc making so much noise, that I am glad to sign 
myself yours, etc. etc., Byron. 

TO THK HONOUR ABLE MRS. RYRON . 

J d/ms, July2,Of 1810. 

Hear Madam,—In four days from Constantinople S 
with a favourable wind, I arrived in the frigate at 
the island of Teos, from whence I took a boat to 
Athens, where I met my friend the Marquis of Sligo, 
who expressed a wish to proceed with me as far as 
Corinth. At Corinth we separated, he for TripoUtza, 
I for Patras, where I had .some business with the 
consul, Mr. Stran< 5 , in whose house I now write. 
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He hag i^ndcred me every service in hys power 
since 1 quitted Malta on my way to Constantinople, 
whence 1 have wsitton to you twice or thrice. In a 
few days I visit the Pacha at Tripolitza, make the 
tour of the Morea, and return .again to Athens, 
which at present is iny head-quarters. 'Phe heat is 
at present intense. In Rngland, if it reaches 98^* 
you are all on fire; the other day, in travelling 
between Athens and Megara, tlio thf;rmonieter was 
at 125^!!! Yet I feel no inconvenience; of course 
I am much bronzed, l)ut 1 live temi)erately, and 
never enjoyed bettor health. 

Before I left Constantinople I saw the Sultan 
(with Mr. Adair), and the interior of the mosques, 
things which rarely happen to travvrllers. Mr. Hob- 
house is gone to England: I am in no hurry to 
return, but have no jiarticular communications for 
your country, e.\ccpt my surprises at Mr. Hanson’s 
silence, and my desire that he will remit regularly. 
I suppose some arrangement ha.s been made with 
regard to VVymondham and Roclidalc. M^lta is rny 
post-office, or to Mr. Strane, consul-general, Patras, 
Moreh. You complain of ray silence- -I have written 
twenty or thirty times within the la.st year : never less 
than twice a month, and often more. If my letters 
do not arrive, you must not conclude that we arc 
eaten, or that there is a war, or a pestilence, or 
famine: neither must you credit silly reports, which 
I dare say you have in Notts, as usual. I am very 
well, and neither more nor less happy than I usually 
am; except that I am very glad to be once more 
alone, for I was sick of my companion,—not that he 
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/xxi 


was a bad oncj but bccansu my nature le^d^ me to 
solitude, and that every day adds to this disposition. 
If I chose, here are many men Mdio would wish to 
join me—one^wants me to go to Egypt, another to 
Asia, of w'hicli I havii seen enough. I’he greater 
jiart of Greece is already my own, so that I shall 
only go over my old ground, and look upon my old 
seas and mountaijis, the only acquaintances I ever 
found improve iqwn mo. 

I have a lolerable suite, a Tartar, two Albanians, 
an interpreter, besides Fletcher; but in this country 
these are easily maintained. Adair received me 
wonderfully w'cll, and indeed I have no complaints 
against any one. Hospitality here is necessary, for 
inns arc not. I have lived in the houses of Greeks, 
'J'urks, Italians, and English—to-day in a palace, 
to-morrow in a cow-house; this day with a Pacha, 
the next with a shepherd. I shall continue to write 
biieHy, but frequently, and am glad to hear from 
you; but you fill your letters with things from the 
papers, as if English papers were not found all over 
the world. I have at this moment a dozen before 
me. Pray take care of my books, and belic^A^ me, 
my dear mother, yours, etc., Bvron. 

TO THE HONOURABLE MRS. BYRON 

Patras, a, iSto. 

Dear Madam,—It is now several months since I. 
have received any communication from you; but at 
this I am not surprised, nor indeed have I any com¬ 
plaint to make, since you have written frequently, 
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for which I thank you; bifl I very much condemn 
Mr. iianson, who has not taken the smallest notice 
of my many letters, nor of my request before 1 left 
England, which I sailed from on this ^ery day fifteen 
months ago. Thus one year and a quarter have 
passed away, without my r^iceiving the least intelli¬ 
gence on the state of my affairs, and they were not 
in a posture to admit of neglect; and I do conceive 
and declare that Mr. Hanson has acted negligently 
and culpably in not ai)prising me of his proceedings; 
I will also add uncivilly. His letters, were there 
any, could not easily miscarry: the communications 
with the Ixivant are slow, but tolerably secure, at 
least as far as Malta, and there I left directions 
which I know would be observed. I have written to 
you several times from Constantinople and Smyrna. 
You will perceive by my date I am returned into the 
Morea, of which I have been making the tour, and 
visiting the Pacha, who gave me a fine horse, and 
I>aid me all possible honours and attention. 1 have 
now seen a good portion of Turkey in Europe, and 
Asia Minor, and shall remain at Athens, and in the 
vicinky, till I hear from England. I have punctually 
obeyed your injunctions of writing frequently, but I 
shall not pretend to describe countries which have 
been already amply treated of. I believe before this 
time Mr. Hobhouse will have arrived in England, 
and he brings letters from me, written at Constanti¬ 
nople. In these I mention having seen the Sultan 
and the mosques, and that I swam from Sestos 
to Abydos, an exploit of which 1 take care to 
boast 
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I am here on business M present, but Athens is my 
hcad-quiirters, where I am very pleasantly situated 
in a Franciscan convent.—Relieve me to lx*, with 

great sincerity; yours very affectionately, Lyron. 

• 

-l''letclier is well, and discontented as usual; 
his wife don’t write, at leasi her scrawls Iiave not 
arrivvil. You w'ill address to Malta. J'ray have you 
never received my i)icture in oil from Saiidcns, Vigo 
Lane, Jx)i)don? 


TO MR. IIODUSON 


Pti/nif, Mofi'a, <)t fi/lt'/' 1810. 

As I have just escaped from a physician and a 
fever, which confined me five days to bed, you WT>n't 
ext)e(‘,l much aUe^reiza in the ensuing letter. In this 
place there is an indigenou-s distemper, which when 
the wind blows from the Gulf of Cfirinth (as it does 
five monllxs out of six), attacks great and small, and 
makes woful work with visitors. Hen; be also two 
physicians, one of whom trusts to his genius ^cver 
having studied)-the other to a campaign of eighteen 
months against the sick of Otranto, which he made - 
in ills youtli w'ilh great effect. 

W'hen I was seized with rny disorder, I protested 
against both these assassins j -but what can a help¬ 
less, feverish, toast-and-watered poor wTetch do ? In 
spite of ray teeth and tongue, the English consul, my 
Tartar, AUianians, dragoman, forced a physician upon 
me, and in three days vomited and glystcred me to 
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the last gasp. In this stafct; I made my epitaph — 
take it • • 

\'oulh, Nature, aiul lelenling Jove, 

To keep my lamp in >trongly sirwe : 

Bui Komanelli waA so KtoiU, 

He IxMt all lluec—and blew it out. 

But Nature and Jove, being piqued at my doubts, 
did, in fact, at last, beat Romanelli, and here 1 am, 
well but weakly, at your service. 

Since I left Constantinople, J have made a tour 
of the Morea, and visited \"eley I'acha, who paid me 
great honours, and gave me a f)retty stallion. H. is 
doubtless in England before oven the date of this 
letter :—he hears a despatch from me to your bard 
ship. He writes to me from Malta, and requests 
my journal, if I keep one. 1 liave none, or he should 
have it; but 1 have replied in a eonsolatf)ry and 
exhortatury epistle, praying him to abate three and 
sixpence in the price of hi.s next boke, seeing that 
half a guinea is a price not to be given for anything 
save an opera ticket. 

As for England, it is long since I have heard from 
it. livery one at all connected with my concerns is 
a.sleep, and you arc my only correspondent, agents 
excepted. I have really no friends in the world; 
though all my old school companions are gone forth 
into that w'orld, and walk about there in monstrous 
disguises, in the garb of guardsmen, lawyers, parsons, 
fine gentlemen, and such other masquerade dresses. 
So, I here shake hands and cut with all these busy 
people, none of whom write to me. Indeed I ask it 
not;—and here I arn, a poor traveller and heathenish 
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philosopher, who hath pcrambuLated the greatest 
part of the Levant, and seen a great quantity of very 
improvable land and sea, and, after all, am no better 
than wlien I set out—Lord help me! 

I have been out fifteen months this very day, and 
I believe my concerns will draw me to England soon ; 
but of this 1 will apprise you regularly from Malta. 
On all points Hobhoiise wall inform you, if you are 
curioiis as to our adventures. 1 have seen some old 
English i>apors up to the J5lh of May. 1 see the 
J.atiy of the Lake advertised. Of course it is in his 
oltl ballad style?, and pretty. After all, Scott is the 
best of them. The end of all scribhlcment is to 
anuise, and he certainly succeeds there, I long to 
read Jiis new romance. 

And how does Sir Kdgart and your friend Eland ? 
I suppose you are involved in some literary scpiahble. 
The only way is to despise all brothers of the quill. 
1 suppose you won’t allows me to be an author, but 
1 contemn you all, you dogs !—I do. 

You don't know Dallas, do you? He h;id a farce 
ready for the stage befon? I left England, and asked 
mo for a prologue, w'hich I promised, but sailed in 
such a hurry I never penned a couplet. I am afraid 
to ask after his drama, for fear it should be damned 
—Lord forgive me for using such a word! but the 
pit, sir, you know the pit—they will do those things 
in spite of merit. I remember this farce from a 
curious circumstance. When Drury Lane was burnt 
to the ground, by which accident Shtiridan and his 
son lost the few remaining shillings they were w^orth, 
what doth my friend Dallas do? Why, before the 
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fire was put, l»e writes a nute to Toni SherijJan, tlie 
manager* of this combustible concern, to inquire 
whether this farc» was not converted Jnto fuel with 
about two thousand otlier unactable manuscripts, 
which, of course, were in great peril, if not actually 
consumed. Now was not <his characteristic ? the 
ruling passions of Pope are nothing to it. Whilst the 
poor distracted manager w^as bewailing tlic loss of a 
building only w'orth ^300,000, together with some 
tw'enty thousand pounds of rags and tinsel in the 
tiring-rooms, ] 3 luelieard’s elephants, and all that—in 
comes a note from a scorching author, requiring at 
his hands two acts and odd scenes of a farce !! 

Dear H., remind Drury that 1 am his well-wisher, 
and let Smipe Davies be well affected towards me. 

I look forward to meeting you at Newstead, and 
renewing our old champagne evenings with all the 
glee of anticipation. I have written by every oppor¬ 
tunity, and expect responses as legular as those of 
the liturgy, and somewhat longer. As it is inipos- 
.sible for a man in his semses to hope for happy clays, 
let us at least look forward to merry ones, which 
(xime hearest to the other in appearura e, if not in 
reality; and in such exjiectations 1 remain, etc. 

TO MR. HOnOSON 

Athens^ November i,|, 1810. 

My dear Hodgson,—This will arrive with an ixxiu 
English servatit whom I send homewards with some 
papers of consequence. I have been journeying in 
different parts of Greece for these last four months, 
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and you may expect ine in England somewhere 
about April, but this is very dubious. HobUouse you 
have doubtless seen; he w’ent home in August to 
arrange materials for a tour he talhs of publishing. 
You will find him well and scribbling-—that is, scrib¬ 
bling if well, and well if. scribbling. I suppose you 
have a score of new works, all of which I hope to see 
flourishing, with a hecatomb of reviews. My works 
arc likely to have a powerful effect with a vengeance, 
as I hear of divers angry [leoplc, w'hom it is proper I 
should shoot at, by way of satisfaction. Be it so, 
the same impulse w'hich made ‘Otho a warrior’ will 
make me one also. My domestic affairs being more¬ 
over considerably deranged, my appetite for travelling 
pretty well satiated with my late peregrinations, my 
various hopes in this world almost extinct, and not 
very brilliant in the next, I trust 1 shall go through 
the process with a creditable sa?ig froid and not 
disgrace a line of cut-throat ance.stors. [I regret in 
one of your letters to liear you talk of domestic em¬ 
barrassments, indeed I am at present very w^ell cal¬ 
culated to sympathise with you on that point. I 
suppose I must lake to dram-drinking as' a sue- 
c^daneum for philosophy, though as I am happily 
not married I have very little occasion for either jus*^ 
yet. Talking of marriage puts me in mind of Drury,' 
who I suppose has a dozen children by this time, all 
fine fretful brats; I will never forgive Matrimony for 
having spoiled such an excellent Bachelor.] If any¬ 
body honours my name with an inquiry tell them of . 
*my whereabouts,’ and write if you like it. I am 
living alone in the Franciscan monastery with one 
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(riar (a Capuchin of course^ and one fri<fr (a bandy¬ 
legged 'rtirltish cook), two Albanian savages, a^l'artar, 
and a Dragoman. ^My only Englishman departs with 
this and other letters. The day before ^'csterday, the 
Waywode (or Governor of Athens), with the Mufti of 
Thebes (a sort of Mussulman Bishop), supped here 
and made themselves beastly with raw rum, and the 
Padrb of the convent being as drunk as 7i‘v, my A/tic 
feast went off with great Mai. 1 liave had a present 
of a stallion from the Pacha of the Morea. I caught 
a fever going to Olympia. I was blown ashore on 
the Island of Salaniis, in my way to Corinth through 
the Gulf of yEgina. I have kicked an Athenian 
postma.ster, I have a friendshi() with the French 
consul and an Italian painter, and am on good terms 
with five 'IVaitones and Cimhri, Danes and (Jermans, 
who are travelling fur an Academy.—Vale! Yours 
ever, Miraipiuv. 


TO THK HONOURAULi: MRS. BYRON 

Athens, January 14, i8ir. 

My dear Madam,—I seize an occasion to write, ixxiv 
as usual, shortly, but frequendy, as the arrival of 
letters, w'herc there exists no regular communication, 
is, of course, very precarious. I have lately made 
several small tours of seme hundred or two miles 
about the Morea, Attica, etc., as I have finished my 
grand giro by the Troad, Constantinople, etc., and 
am returned down again to Athens. I believe I have 
mentioned to you more than once that I swam (in 
imitation of Leander, though without his lady) across 
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the Hellespont, from Sextos to Abydos. Of this, and 
all other particulars, Fletcher, whom I have sent home 
with papers, etc., will apprise you.. 1 cannot find that 
he is any loss; being tolerably master of the Italian 
and modern Greek languages, which Iasi I am also 
studying with a master, I can order and discourse 
more than enough for a reasonable man. llcsidcs, 
the perpetual lamentations after beef and beer, the 
stupid, bigoted contempt for everything foreign, and 
insurmountable incapacity of acquiring even a few 
words of any language, rendered him, like all other 
English servants, an incumbrance. I do assure you, 
the plague of .speaking for him, the comforts he 
required (more than myself by far), the pilaws (a 
'furkish dish of rice and meat) wdiich he could not 
cat, the wines which he could not drink, the beds 
where he could not sleep, and the long list of 
calamities, such as stumbling horses, want of tea ! ! ! 
etc., which assailed him would have made a lasting 
source of laughter to a spectator, and inconvenience 
lu a master. After all, the man is honest enough, 
and,' in Christendoni, capable enough ; but in Turkey, 
T^ord forgive me ! my Albanian soldiers, my Tartars 
and Janissary, worked for him and us loo, as my 
friend Hobhouse can testify. 

It is probable I may steer home>vards in spring; 
but to enable me to do that, I must have remittances. 
My own funds would have lasted me vciy well; but 
1 was obliged to assist a friend, who, I know, will 
pay me; but, in the meantime, I am out of pocket. 
At present I do not care to venture a winter’s voyage, 
even if I were otherwise tired of travelling; but I am 
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so convinced of the advanta^s of looking at mankind 
instead of reading about them, and the bittef effects 
of staying at homi^with all the narrow prejudices of 
an islander, that I think there shoiAd be a law 
amongst us to set our young men abroad, for a term, 
among the few allies our war^ have left us. 

Here I see and have conversed with French, 
Italians, Germans, Danes, Greeks, Turks, Americans, 
etc. etc. etc.; and without losing sight of my own, I 
can judge of the countries and manners of others. 
Where I sec the superiority of England (which, by- 
the-by, we arc a good deal mistaken about in many 
things), I am pleased, and where 1 find her inferior, 
I am at least enlightened. Now, I might have stayed, 
smoked in your towns, or fogged in your country, 
a century, without being sure of this, and without 
ac<iuiring anything more useful or amusing at home. 
I keep no journal, nor have I any intention of scrib¬ 
bling my travels. I have done with authorship, and 
if, in my last production, I have convinced the critics 
of the world I was something more than they took 
hie for, I am satisfied; nor will 1 hazard th<^t reputa¬ 
tion by*a future effort. It is true I have some others 
in manuscript, but I leave them for those who come 
after me j and, if deemed ivorth publishing, they may 
serve to prolong my memory when I myself shall 
cease to remember. I have a famous Bavarian artist 
taking some views of Athens, etc. etc., for me. This 
will be better than scribbling, a disease I hope myself 
cured of. I hope, on my return, to lead a quiet, 
recluse life, but God knows and does best for us all; 
at least, so they say, and I have nothing to object, 
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as, on the wliolc, 1 liave ho reason lo complain of my 
lot. l*am f:onvinccd, however, that men.do more 
harm to themselves than ever ilu; devil could do to 
them. I trust this will find you well, and as happy 
as \vc can he; you will, at least, be [ileased to hear I 
am so, and yours ever. , 


'I'O THh llONUi; MAM.I' Ji^KON 

. I '/ii J I i^r/fdri' 2b’, 18j (, 

/.XXI' Dear Madam, " As I ha\e rec eived a fit man for 
Egypt, etc., 1 shall proceed to that quarter in the 
spring, and I ln-g )ou will state to Mr. Hanson that 
it is necessary lo further remitlanees. On the subject 
of Ncwslead, I answtT as bc'fore, If it is 

necessary to sell, sell Rcjididale. I'lelcher will have 
arrived by tins time with my letters to that purport. 
1 will tell you fairly, 1 have, in the first place, no 
o[)iniori (?f funded prcqierty; if, by any particular 
circumstances, I shall be led to adopt such a de¬ 
termination, I will, at all events, pass my life abroad, 
as my only tie to England is Newstead, and, that 
once gone, neither interest nor inc'lmation Itad me 
nortlnvard. Competence in your country is ample 
w'ealth in the East, such is the differenre in the value 

of inonev and the abundance of the necessaries m 
¥ 

life; and I feel myself so much a citizen of the world, 
that the spot where 1 can enjoy a delicious climate, 
and every luxury, at a less exj^nse than a common 
college life in England, will always be a country to 
me; and such are. in ^act the shores of the Archi¬ 
pelago. This then is the alternative: if I preserve 
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Newstcad, 1 return ; if 1 .sett it, I slay away. I have 
had no ft’ttt-Ts since yours of June, but I written 
several times, and sliall continue, as usual, on the 
same plan. --Believe me yours ever, • Byron. 

/’X—I shall most likely see you in the course of 
the summer, but, of coursk-, at such a distance, 1 
cannot specil'y any j)articular month. 

TO MR. iionosoN 

‘I'l'usi'i' fn^ait', at ^ Ju»e 1^, i8ii. 

In a week, with a fair wind, we shall be at 
Poilsmoulh, atul on the 2nc] of July I shall have 
completed (U> a day) two yi'ars of p(uegrination, 
from whi* h I am returning with as link: emotion as 
I set out. I think, upon the whole, I was more 
grieved at lea\ing Clrcece than Kngland, which I am 
impatient to see, simply because I am tired of a long 
voyage. 

Indeed, niy prospects are not very pleasant. ICm- 
barrassed in my private affairs, inditferent to public, 
solitary without wish tri bo social, with a body a little 
enfeeided by a succession of fevers, but a sj^iril, I 
trust, yet unbroken, I am r-.'turning //img w'ithout a 
hope, and almost without a desire. The first thing I 
shall have to encounter will lx; a lawyer, the next a 
creditor, then colliers, farmers, surveyors, and all the 
agreeable attachments to estates out of repair and 
contested coal-pits. In short, I am sick and sorry, 
and when I have a little repaired my irreparable 
affairs, away I shall march, either to camj)aign in 
Spain, or back again to the East, where I can at 
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least have cloudless skies and a cessation from im¬ 
port incrcc. 

I trust to meet, or see you, in town, or at Ncw- 
stcad, whenever you can make it convenient—I 
supj)o.sc you are in love and in [loetry as usual, 
'riial husband, II. Drury, has never written to me, 
alhi-it I haw scMit him more than one letter;—but I 
dare say the poor man has a bimily, UJid of course all 
his cares are conlhied to his circle. 

‘ iMn' rliiKlren fiesh o\j)on'>es 
And Dieky now for stliool is tit.’ 

Wari on. 


II you .sec him, tell him I have a letter for him from 
'rucker, a regimental rhirurgeon and fri<'nd of his, 
who picsrrihc'd for me, . . . and is a very worthy 
man, but too femd of hard words. I should be too 
late for a speech-day, or I .should probably go down 
to Harrow. I regretted very much in Greece having 
omittoii to (nrry the with me -I mean 

bland and Merivale’s.—What has Sir Ed^^ar doi\t 7 
And the Imitations and Translations —where are 
tliey ? I supj)ose you don't mean to let the public 
off .so easily, but charge them hone with a quarto, 
h'or me, I am ‘ sick of fops, and poc.sy, and prate,’ 
and sluiil leave the ‘whole Castnliaii state’ to JJufo,^ 
or anylxwly else. f*ut >011 are a sentimental and 
sensibilitous person, and will rhyme to the end of the 
chapter. Howbeit, I have written some 4000 lines, 
of one kind or another, on my travels. 

I need not repeat that I shall be happy to see you. 

1 shall be in town about the 8ih, at Doranrs Hotel, 
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in Albemarle Street, and jirocced in a few days to 
Notts, rfticf thence to RcK:hdale on busincss^—T am, 
here anS there, yours, etc. 


TO •’JlE HONOUR A r.LK I^RS. UYRON 

'Tolajic' fri^tUc, ni St,i, Jane a5, i8ix. 

Dear Mother, —'Phis letter, which .shall be for- Uxvh 
warded on our arrival at Portsmouth, j)ro])ably about 
tlic 4th of July, i.'j begun about twenty*thrce days 
after our depatture from Malta. 1 have just been 
two years (to a day, on the 2nd of July) absejit from 
England, and I return to it with much the .same 
feelings which pres'ailed on my departure, vi/., in 
dilTert'nce; but within that apathy 1 certainly do 
not comprise yourself, as I will prove by every 
means in my power. You will be good enough to 
get my aj)arlments ready at NewsU’ad; but don’t 
disturb your.self, on any account, i)articularly mine, 
nor consider me in any other light than as a visitor. 

I must (ally inform y«ju that for a long time J have 
been Restricted to an entire vegetable diet, neither 
fjsh nor flesh coming W'illiin my regimen; so 1 
exi)ect a powerful stock of potatoes, greens, and 
l)i.scuit; I drink no wine. I have two servants, 
middle-aged men, and both Greeks. It is my in¬ 
tention to proceed first to town, to see Mr. Hanson, 
and thence to Newrstcad, on my way to Rochdale. 

1 have only to beg you w'ill not forget iny diet, 
which it is very necessary for rnc to ob.se^^‘. I am 
well in health, as I have generally been, with the 
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exception of' two agues,^botli of which I quickly 
got ovei*! * * 

My jjlans will so much depend on eircuinstaiices, 
that I shall not venture to lay down an opinion on 
tJu‘ subject. My i»rospects are not v(Ty promising, 
but I suppose we shall wrestle through life like our 
neighbours ; indeed, by Hanson’s last advices, 1 have 
some apprehension of finding Newstoad dismantled 
by Messrs. lir<>tliers, etc., and hi- seians determined 
to force lui* into .selling it; but be will be baffled. 

I don't suppose I shall be much pestered w'ith 
visitors ; bill if 1 am, you must receive them, for I 
am deteriiiined to have nobody breaking in upon 
my retiiemcnt : you know that I was never fond of 
society, anti I am less so than before. I have 
brought you a shawl, and a <piantily of attar of 
roses, huf these J mu.sl smuggle, if possible. I 
trust to find my library in tolerable order. 

Fletcher is no doubt arrived. 1 shall separate the 

mill fioin Mr. B-'s farm, for his son is too gay a 

deceiver to inherit both, aiul i)Iace Fletcher in it, 
who has served nu* faithfully, and whose wife is a 
good woman ; besides, it is necessary to sober young 

Mr, H-, or be will pcopK* the parish with bastards. 

In a worth if be had seduced a dairy maid, he might 
have found something like an apology; but the gii.- 
is his equal, and in high life or low life reparation 
is made in such circumstances. Hut I shall not 
interfere further than (like Huonapane) by dismem¬ 
bering Mr. H.’s kfft^^dotPiy and erecting part of it into 
a principality for field-marshal Fletcher! I hope 
you govern my little empir€ and its sad load of 
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national debt with a wrfry hand. 'Jo drop iny 
1 beg leave lo subscribe niysJlf, yours 
ever, , llYKON. 

P.S. July 14.- This letter was written lo be 
sent fr(»m rortsmoiuh, but, (mi arriving there, the 
squadron was ordered to ^he Nore, from whence 1 
shall forward it. 'J’his I have not dtuie before, 
supposing yon might be alaimed by the interval 
mentioned in the IcltiT being longer than exi)ected 
between our ai rival in port and niy appearance at 
Newstiad. 


TO MK. OAI.I.A.S 


' i .’('.is.'r* , lit > 0 ;, 


lutu- uii, iinI. 


My deal Sir, -After two years’absence (tft a day, 
the 2nd of befori' wliieli we .shall not arrive 
at rortsinouih), 1 am relriu ing my way to J'.ngland. 
I have, as you know, spent the gnsiter jiart of that 
period in 'I'urkey, except two months in Spain and 
Portugal, which were then aeces.sible. 1 have sei;n 
everything most remarkable in 'Jurkey,’particularly 
the ''rniad, Greece, Omslantinoph’. and Albania, 
into which last regiem very few hate penetrated so 
high as IIobhou.se and myself. I don’t know that 
] have done anything to distinguish me from other 
voyagers, unless you will reckon my swimming from 
Sestos to Abydos, on May 3, 1810, a tolerable feat 
for a modern. 

I am coming back with little prospect of pleasure 
at home, and w’ilh a body a little shaken by one or 
two smart fevers, but a spirit I hoi>e yet unbroken. 
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My affairs, it seems, are tonsiderably involved, and 
much hifsiness must be done with lawyers, colliers, 
farmers, and creditors. Now this^ to a man who 
hates bustle he hales a bishop, is a serious con¬ 
cern. But enough of my home department. 

T fmd 1 have been scolding Cawthorn without 
a cause, as I found two parcels with two letters 
from you ou my return to Malta. By these it 
aj^pears you have not received a letter from Con¬ 
stantinople, addies.sed to Longman's, but it was of 
no consequence. 

My Satin: it seems is in a fourth edition, a success 
rather above the middling run, but not much for a 
production which, from it.s topics, mu.sL be lem- 
]X)rary, and of course be successful at first, or not 
at all. At this period, when I can think and act more 
coolly, 1 regret that 1 have written it, though I shall 
[irobably find it forgotten by all excetrt those whom 
it has offended. My friend Mobhoiise's Miscellany 
has not succeeded, but he himself writes .so good- 
humouvcilly on the subject, 1 don’t know whether 
to laugh or cry with him. He met with your son at 
Cadiz, of whom he speaks highly. »• 

Yours and [‘ratl’s protege^ Blackett the cobl)ler, 
is dead, in spite of liis rhymes, and is probably one 
of the instances where death has sa\'erl a man from 
damnation. wore the ruin of that {X)or fellow 

amongst you: had it not been for liis patrons he 
might now have been in very good plight, shoe- 
(not ver.se-) making: but you have made him im¬ 
mortal w*ith a vengeance. I write this, supposing 
poetry, jiatronage, and strong waters to have been 
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the death of him. If yoipare in town in or al»oiit 
the be^mting of July, you will find me at t)orant’s, 
iji Albemarle Street, glad to see you. 1 liavc an 
imitation of Horac e's Art of Poetry iH-*ady for (haw¬ 
thorn, but don't let that deter you, for 1 shan’t inflict 
it upon you. You know never read my rhymes to 
visitors. I shall {pjit town in a few days for Notts, 
and thence to Rochdale. I shall send this the 
moment we arri\e in harbour, that i.s a week Ikmicc.—- 
Yours ever sinc'crely, Ryron. 


TC) MR. ffKNRV JjRURV 

‘ iWtiji ’' frii^otc, off i 'shaut, 

Jufyy, rSn. 

My dear Hrury,-—After two years’ absence (on the /.' v/r 
2nd) and some odd days 1 am approaching your 
c:t>untry ; the day of our arrival you will sec by the 
outside dale of my hotter ; at [)reseiit we arc becalmed 
comfortably clo.se to llrest Harbour; 1 have never 
been so near it siiu'e 1 left Duck Puddle. The t;n- 
closcd Idler i.s from a friend of yours, Surgeon'I'ucker, 
whom I mot with in Oreece, and so on to Malta, 
where he administered to me for three complaints, 
vi/.., a . , . , a Tertian fever^ and the JInnor- 
rkoides^ all of which I literally had at once, though 
he assured me the moHnd action of only one of these 
distemj)ers could act at a lime, which was a great 
comfoit, though they relieved one another .as regularly 
as sentinels, and very nearly .sent me hack to Acheron, 
my old acquaintance, which I left fine and flowing in 
Albania. We left Malta thirty-four days ago, and 
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(except the (jUt of (iibmltjir, which we passed with an 
easterly ♦•.vind as easy as an oil Glystcr) we hu\c had 
a tedious passa<;e out. 

V’ou have never written, this conies of matrimony ; 
Hodgstm has,— st) you sec the balance of friendsliip 
is on the bachelor’s side. I am at pre.sent well ; that 
is, 1 have only two out of the throe afort^said com¬ 
plaints, and llu'se I hope to be ('ured of, as tlicy say 
oni's native fo^s are vastly salubrious. . . . 

Will will eillicr see or liear from or of mo soon 
after the receipt of this, as I jiass through town to 
rc])air my irre[)arable affairs, and thence I must go 
to Notts and raise rents, and to Lancs and sell 
collieries, and back to London and pay debts, for it 
seems I .shall neither have coals or comfort till I go 
down to Rochdale in person. I have brought home 
some marbles for Hobhouse, and for myself ‘four 
ancient Athenian skulls dug out of Sarcot)hagi,’ a 
‘phial of Atiic Hemlock,’ ‘four live tortoises,’ a grey¬ 
hound (died on the jiassage), two live Greek servants, 
one an Atlienian, tother a Yaniott\ who can speak 
nothing but Romaic and Italian, and rny^clfy as Mosses 
in the Vicar of Wakefidd says sUly^ and I may ?ay it 
too, for 1 have as little cause to boast of niy expedition 
as he of his to the fair. I wrote to you from the 
Cyanaean R.ocks, to tell you I had swum from Sestos'' 
to Abydos ; have you received my letter? . . . Hob- 
house wont to England to fish up his Misedianyy 
which foundered (so he tells me) in the Giilph of 
Lethe. I dare say it capsized with the vile goods of 
his contributory friends, for his own share was very 
portable. However, I hope he will cither weigh up 
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or set sail with a fresh awgo, and a luckier vessel. 
I lodgscfn,*! suppose, is four deep by Ibis liim*. What 
would he gh’t; to have seen, like me, the rtai I*at- 
/lassusy where 1 r<)bbj*d the llishop Cif C'hvisso of a 
lH)ok of gt‘(}graphy ? Jim this 1 only call plagiarism, as 
it was done within an lK»iir's nde of Delphi.—Believe 
me, yours ever, liVRON. 


TO THK nONOliRAFU.K MRS. BYRON 

AWa'ifh'^ Jlctif, Sf, .V/ , LotiJou, 

Ju/y22, iSri. 

My dear Madam,—I am only detained by Mr. /;»vr 
Hanson to sign some co])yhold papers, and will give 
you timely notice of iny approach. It is with grciit 
reluctance 1 remain in low'n. I shall pay a short visit 
as w'c go on to l^anc-ashirc »»n Rochdale business. I 
shall atti;nd to your directions, of course, and am, 
with great resjiecl, yours ever, Byron. 

J\S .—Von w'ill consider Ncwv.stead as your house, 
not mine ; and me only as a visitor. 

» 

TO DR. PIGOT 

NaifflN Pai(Hfll, Avtrust 2, i8ri. 

My dear Doctor,—My jKJor mother died yester- ls:x\i 
day! and I am on my way front lowm to attend her 
to the family vault. 1 heard one day of her illnc.ss, 
the ttexi of her death. Thank God her last moments 
were most tranquil. I am told she was in little pain, 
and not aware of her situation. I now feel tine truth 
of Mr. Gray’s observation, * That w'e can only have 
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t'W motlier.’ IVare l)c v. iih her! I liavc to thank 
you for your expressions of r<rgar(l; and as in six* 
weeks I sliall Iw in Lancashire on business, 1 may 
(;xtentl to LiuTpool and Chester,—at least I shall 
endeavour. 

If it will be any satisfaction, I ha\e to inform you 
tliat in November next the Kd.itor of the .SVe/zr^^-e will 
be trii’d for two different linels on the late Mrs. B. 
and rny.self (the derea.se of Mrs. B. makes no dif¬ 
ference in the procet;dings); and as he is guilty, by 
his very foolish and unfounded assertion of a breach 
of |>rivilege, ho will be prosecuted with the utmost 
rigour. 

1 inform you of this, as you seem interested in the 
aflair, which is now in the hands of the Attorney- 
(Jeneral. 

I .shall remain at Nowstcad the greater part of this 
mouth, where I shall l)e hap))y to hear from you, 
alter my Iw'o years’ absence in the East.- I am, dear 
Pigot, yours very truly, Bvkon. 


TO MK, SCROPK D.^VIES 

1i 

AVw'i/rtii/ \btcy, August •;, tSti. 

ixvAii My dearest Davies,--Some curse hangs over r\e 
and mine. My mother lies a corpse in this house; 
one of my best friends is drcnvtiod in a ditcli. What 
can ] say, or think, or do? I received a letter from 
him the day before yesterday. My dear Scrope, if 
you can spare a moment, do come down to me—I 
want a friend. MatUtews’ last letter was written on 
Friday—on Saturday he w'as not. In aWIity, who 
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was like Matthews ? How ^id we all shrink before 
him ? do me but justice in saying, i w'ould 
have risked my fKiUry existence to have preserved 
his. I'his very evtining did I mean to \vrite, inviting 
him, as I invite you, my very dear friend, to visit 

me. God forgive-for his apathy! What will 

our poor Hobhouse feel? ^lis letterti breathe but 
of Matthews. Come to me, Scrope; I am almost 
desolate—left almost alone in the world- *1 had but 
you, and H., and M., and let me enjoy the .sur\-ivor.s 
whilst 1 can. Poor M., in his letter of Friday, speaks 
of his intended contest for Cambridge, and a speedy 
journey to London. Write or come, but come if you 
can, or one or both.—Yours ever. 

TO MR. no I. TON 

AVKV/t'a’t/12, iSlI, 

Sir,— I enclose a rough draught of my intended i.\Jkxin~ 
will, which I l^eg to have drawn up as soon as |X)s 
sible in the firmest manner. The alterations izfe 
principally made in consequence of the death of 
Mrs. Byron. I have only to request that h may be 
got ready in a .short time, and have the honour to be, 
your most obedient, humble servant, Bvron. 


Nt'wslead Abhy, Au^mt J2, i8ii. 

JMRECriONS rOH I HE CONTENTS OF A WILL lO 
BE DRAWN UP IMMEDIATELY 

The estate of Newstead to be entailed (subject to 
certain deductions) on George Anson Byron, heir- 
at'law, or whoever may be the heir-at-law on the 
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(icaih of Lord 'rh‘* Rochdale proi>erty to be 
sold ifv/part or the whole, a(:(:f)rding to the debts and 
legacies of the present Lord R. 

To Nicolo (liraiid of Athens, 'subject of Krance, 
hut born in Cbeece, the sum of seven thousand 
])OUnds sterling, U) be i)aid from the sale of such 
4)arts ot Rochdale, Newsleail. t»i elsewliere, as may 
enable tlie said Nici>lo Gir.uKl (resident at Alhei^s 
and Malta in the year 1810) to receive the alum* 
sum on his attaining tlie ago of t\vent>-one years. 

'I’o William Kletolier, Joseph Murray, and De¬ 
metrius /ografi'o (nathe ot (ireecc), servants, the 
sum of fjfty })out)ds pr. ann. eac fi, for their natural 
lives. 'I'o Win. Lletcher, the Mill at Newstead, on 
condition that he- payelh rent, Imt not subject to the 
capric e of the landUnd. 'J'o R*. Rushton the sum of 
fifty jwunds pc;r ann. for life, and a further sum of 
one thousand pounds on attaining the age of twenty- 
live years. 

'I'o ]". Hanson, Ksi|., the sum cjf two thousand 
pounds sterling. 

'rhe claims of S. R. Da^ies, Lsci., to be satisfied 
t»n ]>roving the amount of the .same. 

'(‘lie Inxly of Lord R. to he buried in the vault of 
the garden of New.stead, without any ceremony or 
burial-service whatever, or any inscription, save 
nanie and age. His dog not to be removed from 
the said vault. 

My library and furniture of every description to 
niy friends J". Cam Kobhouse, Esq., and S. B. 
Davies, Esq., my executors. In case of their de¬ 
cease, the Rev. J. Becher, of Southw'ell, Notts, 
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niui R. C. Dallas, Esq., of J^Iortlakc, Surrey, lo ho 
executors? • • 

The piudm e of the sale of Wyiiiondliam in Noi 
folk, and i1j«' late ^Irs. }>.'s Scotch pr«?perty, lo Ijc 
appropriated in aid of the payment of debts and 
legacies. 

TO MK. DALL.A" 

Al'btv, .V.'.'/'. -'/wj;*'/ 12, 1811, 

My dear Sir. - l^eaoe he willi tlu‘ dead! Regret 
cannot wake them. With a .sigh to tin* departed, let 
us resume the dull business of life, in tlic certainly that 
we also shall have our re])o.se. 15e.side.s her who gave, 
me being, I have U>st more than one who nmclc tltal 
being tolerable.—'i’he best friend of my friend Mob- 
lanise, Maltbews, a man of the first talents, and als(.i 
not the worst ol my narrow circle, has jx-rished inisei 
ably in the muddy waves of tfjc Cam, always fatal to 
genius m> poor seh(K)l-fellow Wingfield, at (Coimbra 
—within a month ; and whilst I Iwid heard from ail 
thrify but not seen one. Matthews wrote to me, the 
very d.v before liis <leath, and though 1 feel for hi.s fate, 
I am still more anxious for Hobhous<*, who, I very 
rmich fear, will hardly retain his .sense.s j his letters 
lo me since the event have been most incoherent. 
But let this pass—we shall all one day pass along 
with the rest—the world is too full of such thing.s, 
and our very sorrow is selfish. 

I received a letter from you, which my late occu¬ 
pations prevented me from duly noticing,—I hope 
your friends and family w'ill long hold together.—I 
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shall be glad to hear from you, on business, on 
common-place, or anything, or nothing—but death 
—I am already too familiar with the dead. It is 
strange that ^ look on the skulls which stand beside 
me (—I have always hsidfour in my study—) without 
emotion, but I cannot strip the features of those I 
have known of their fffeshy covering, even in idea, 
without a hideous sensation ; but the worms are less 
ceremonious. Surely the Romans did well when 
they burned the dead. I shall be happy to hear 
from you, and am, yours very sincerely, 

Byron. 


TO MR. BOLTON 

Ne'icsiead Augusi i6, i8ii. 

lYxyt- Sir,—I have answered the queries on the margin. 

I wish Mr. .Davies’s claims to be most fully allowed, 
and, further, that he be one of my executons. I wish 
the will to be made in a manner to prevent all dis¬ 
cussion, if possible, after my decease; and this 1 
leave to you as a professional gentleman. 

With regard to the few and simple directions for 
llie disposal of my carcass^ I must have them im¬ 
plicitly fulfilled, as they will, at least, prevent trouble' 
and expense,—and (what would be of little conse¬ 
quence to me, but may quiet the conscience of the 
survivors) the garden is consecrated ground. These 
directions are copied verbatim from my former will; 
the alterations in other parts have arisen from the 
death of Mrs. B. I have the honour to be, your 
most obedient, humble servant, Byron. 
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TO MR. 90 V,TON 

• Neiostead Ahiey, August ao, i8ii. 

Sir,—The wiliiesSes shall be provided from amongst 
my tenants, and I shall be happy to see you on any 
day most convenient to yourself. I forgot to mention, 
that it must be specified by cfodicil, or otherwise, that 
my body is on no account to be removed from the 
vault where I have directed it to be placed; and 
in case any of my successors within the entail (from 
bigotry, or otherwise) might think proper to remove 
the carcass, such proceeding shall be attended by 
forfeiture of the estate, which in such case shall go 
to my sister, the Hon*''*'. Augusta Leigh and her heirs 
on similar conditions.—I have the honour to be, Sir, 
your very obedient, humble servant, Bvron. 

TO MR. DALI.A.S 

Neu-slead, Au^^ust 1811. 

Your letter gives me credit for more acute feelings 
than I possess; for though I feel tolerably miserable, 
yet I am at the same time subject to a kind of 
hysterical merriment, or rather laughter without 
merriment, which 1 can neither account for nor 
conquer, and yet I do not feel relieved by it; but an 
indifferent person would think me in excellent spirits, 
‘ We must forget these thing.s,’ and have recourse to 
our old selfi.sh comforts, or rather comfortable selfish¬ 
ness. I do not think I shall return to London 
immediately, and shall therefore accept freely what 
is offered courteously—your mediation between me 
and Murray, I don*t think ray name will answ'er the 
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purpose, and you musf be aware that my plaguy 
Satire will bring the north and south Grub Streets 
down upon the Pilgrimage \ —but, nevertheless, if 
Murray makes a point of it, and you coincide with 
him, 1 will do it daringly; so let it be entitled, ‘By 
the author of R?tg/isk Fards and Scotch Reviewers,' 
My remarks on the Romaic, etc., once intended to, 
accompany the Hints from J[oract\ shall go along 
with the other, as being indeed more apj)ropriate ; 
also the smaller poems now in my possession, with a 
few selected from those published in Hobliouse’s 
ATiscellany. I have found amongst my poor mother’s 
papers all my letters from the East, and one in 
particular of some length from Albania. From this, 
if necessary, 1 can work up a note or two on that 
subject. As 1 kept no journal, the letters written 
on the spot are the best. But of this anon, when 
we have definitely arranged. 

Has Murray shown the work to any one ? He 
may—but I will have no traps for applause. Of 
course there arc little things I would wish to alter, 
and perhaps the two stanzas of a buffooning cast on 
London’s Sunday are as well left out. I muth wish 
to avoid identifying Childe Harold's character with 
mine, and that, in .sooth, is my second objection to - 
my name appearing in the title-page. When you 
have made arrangements as to time, .size, type, etc., 
favour me with a reply. 1 am giving you an universe 
of trouble, which thanks cannot atone for. I made 
a kind of prose apology for my scepticism at the 
head of the ms., which, on recollection, is so much 
more like an attack than a defence, that, haply, it 
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might belter be omitted*:-~})crpend, pronounce. 
After all^lYear Murray will be in a scrape, tvith the 
orthodox; but I fannot help it, though I \vi>.h him 
well through it. As for me, * I have, supped full of 
criticism,'and I don't think that the ^most dismal 
treatise' will stir and rouije my ‘ fell. of hair,’ till 
‘ IJirnani wood do come to Diinsinane.’ 

I shall continue to write at intervals, and hope you 
will pay me in kind. How docs Pratt get on, or 
rather get oflT, Joe Blackett’s posthumous slock ? 
You killed that poor man amongst you, in spite of 
your Ionian friend and myself, wlm would have saved 
him from Prall, poetry, ()resent poverty, and post 
hiimou.s oblivion. C'riu^l patronage I to luin a man 
at his calling; but then he is a divine .subject 
for subscription and biography; and Pratt, who 
makes the most of his dedications, lias inscribed 
the volume to no Kss than five families of distinc¬ 
tion. 

1 am sorry you don't like Harry White : with a 
great deal of cant, which in him was sincere (indeed 
it killed him as you killed Joe Blackett), certes there 
is poesy and genius. I don’f say th\s on account of 
my simile and rhymes; but surely he was beyonti 
all the Bloomfields and Blacketts, and their collateral 
cobblers, whom T^oflft and Pratt have or may kidnap 
from their calling into the service of the trade. \'ou 
must excuse my flippancy, for I am writing I know 
not what, to escape from myself. Hol^house is gone 
to Ireland. Mr. Davies has been here on his way 
to Harrowgate. 

You did not know Matthews: he was a man of 
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the most astonishing po>v'ors, as he sufficiently* proved 
at Canfbridge, by carrying off more prizes and 
fellowships, against the ablest cai\didates, than any 
other graduate on record; but a most decided atheist, 
indeed noxiously so, for he proclaimed his principles 
in all societies. I knew bim well, and feel a loss not 
easily to be supplied to myself'—to Hobhouse never. 
—Let me hear from you, and believe me, (?tc. 

TO MR. HODGSON 

'August 22, 181 t. 

i\\ You may have heard of the sudden death of my 
mother, and [>oor Matthews, which with that of 
Wingfield (of which I was not fully aware till just 
before I left town, and indeed hardly believed it), 
has made a sad chasm in my connections. Indeed 
the blows followed each other so rapidly that I am 
yet stupid from the shock; and though I do eat, and 
drink, and talk, and even laugh, at times, yet I can 
hardly persuade myself that I am awake, did not 
every morning convince me mournfully to the con¬ 
trary.—I shall now waive the subject,—the dead are 
at rest, and none but the dead can be so. 

You will feel for poor Hobhouse,—Matthew^s was 
the *god of his idolatry^; and if intellect could 
exalt a man above his fellows, no one could refuse 
him pre-eminence. I knew- him most intimately, and 
valued him proportionably; but I am recurring—so 
let us talk of life and the living. 

If you should feel a disposition to come here, you 
will find and a sea-coal fire,’ and not un- 
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.generous wine. Whether Otavay’s two other requisites 
for an Ejigfishman or not, I cannot tell, but probably 
one of them.—Lcj; me know when I may expect you, 
that I may tell you w'hen I go and wl^en return, I 
have not yet been to Lancs. Davies has been here, 
and has invited me to Cambridge for a week in 
October, so that, peradventure, we may encounter 
glass to glass. His gaiety (death cannot mar it) has 
done me ser\’icej but, after all, ours was a hollow 
laughter. 

You will write to me ? lam solitary, and I never 
felt solitude irksome before. Your anxiety about 

the critique on -'s book is amusing; as it was 

anonymous, rertes it w'as of little consequence: I 
wish it had produced a little more confusion, being a 
lover of literary malice. Are you doing nothing? 
writing nothing? printing nothing? why not your 
Satire on Methodism? the subject (supposing the 
public to be blind to merit) would do wonders. 
Besides, it would be as well for a destined deacon to 
prove his orthodoxy.—It really would *give me 
pleasure to see you properly appreciated. I say 
realiy* being an author, my humanity might be 
suspected.—Believe me, dear H., yours always. 

TO MR. MURRAY 

Newitead Abbey, August aj, i8n. 

Sir,—A domestic calamity in the death of a near ixxxix 
relation has hitherto prevented my addressing you on 
the subject of this letter.—My friend, Mr. Dallas, has 
placed in your hands a manuscript poem written by 
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nie in Circeco, which he ^ells hkj you do not object 
to publishing. But he also informed me*in*London 
that you wished to send the ms. to Mr. GifTord. 
Now, though no one would feel more gratified by the 
chance of obtaining his observations on a work than 
myself, there is in such a v**'<^>^'ceding a kind of 
petition for praise, that neither my pride—or whatever 
you please to call it—will admit. Mr. G. is not only 
the first satirist of the day, but editor of one of the 
principal reviews. As such, he is the last man whose 
censure (however eager to avoid it) I w’ould deprecate 
by clandestine means. 'S"ou will therefore retain 
the manuscript in your own care, or,' if it must 
needs be shown, send it to another. Though not 
very patient of censure, I would fain obtain fairly any 
little praise my rhymes might deserve, at all events 
not by extortion, and the humble solicitations of a 
bandied-aboiit ms. 1 am sure a little consideration 
will convince you it would be wrong. 

If you determine on publication, I have some 
smaller poems (never published), a few notes, and a 
short dissertation on the literature of the modern 
Grt'cks (written at Athens), which will come in*at the 
end of the volume.—And, if the present poem should 
succeed, it is my intention, at some subsequent period, 
to publish some selections from my first work,—my 
Satire,—another nearly the same length, and a few 
other things, with the Ms. now in your hands, in two 
volumes.—But of these hereafter. You will apprize 
me of your determination.—I am, Sir, your very 
obedient, etc. 
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TO MR* t>ALT.AS 

NciL'slead Ahbty, Au^ii\t i8it. 

Being fortunately enabled to frank,,! do not spare ■> 
scribbling, having sent you ])ackets within the last ten 
days. 1 am passing solitap’, a?id do not expect my 
agent to accompany me to Rochdale before the 
second week in September; a delay which perplexes 
me, as I wish the business over, and should at present 
welcome employment. I sent you cxordium.s, an¬ 
notations, etc. for the forthcoming quarto, if quarto 
it is to be; and I also havr written to Mr. Muiray 
my objection to sending the ms. to Juvenal, but 
allr)wing him to show it to any others of the calling. 
Hobhouse is amongst the tyi)e.s already: so, between 
his prose and my verse, the world will he decently 
drawn upon for its paper-money and patience. IJe- 
sidos all this, rny Imitation of Horace is gasping for 
the press at Cawihorn’s, but I am hesitating as to the 
how and the wheny the single or the double, the 
present or the future. You must excuse ajl this, for 
I have nothing to say in this lone mansion but of 
mysolf, and yet I would willingly talk or think of 
aught else. 

What are you about to do? Do you think of 
perching in Cumberland, as you opined when I w’as 
in the metropolis? If you mean to retire, why 
not occupy Miss Milbanke’s ‘Cottage of Friendship,’ 
late the seat of Cobbler Joe, for whose death you 
and others are answerable? His Orphan Daughter 
(pathetic Pratt!) will, certes, turn out a shoemaking 
Sappho. Have you no remorse? I think that 
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elegant address to Miss <!Jallas should be inscribed 
on the ^:enotaph which Miss Milbanke * n^Jeans to 
stitch to his memory. , 

The newsprvpers seem much disappointed at his 
Majesty’s not dying, or doing something better. I 
presume it is almost ove/. If parliament meets in 
October, I shall be in town to attend. I am also 
invited to Caml>ridge for the beginning of that month, 
but am first to jaunt to Rochdale. Now Matthews 
is gone, and Hobhouse in Ireland, I have hardly one 
left there to bid me welcome, except my inviter. At 
three-and-twenty I am left alone, and what more can 
we be at seventy ? It is true I am young enough to 
begin again, but with whom can I retrace the laughing 
part of life ? It is odd how few of my friends have 
died a quiet death,—I mean in their l)ed.s. But a 
quiet life is of more consequence. Yet one loves 
squabbling and jostling better than yawning. This 
fast word admonishes me to relieve you from yours 
very truly, etc. 

TO MR. DALLAS 

Snifsiead Abhc\\ Attg, 27, rtn. 

I was so sincere in my note on the late Charles 
Matthews, and do feel myself so totally unable to do 
justice to his talents, that the passage must stand for 
the very reason you bring against it. To him all 
the men I ever knew’ were pigmies. He was an 
intellectual giant. It is true I loved Wingfield better; 
he was the earliest and the dearest, and one of the 
few one could never repent of having loved; but in 
ability—ah I you did not know Matthews ! 
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Childe Harold may \vait,and welcome—books arc 
never the •worse for delay in the publication. So 
you have got our heir, George Anson Byron, and 
his sister, with you. * 

You may say what you please, but you are one of 
the murderers of Blackett, and yet you won’t allow 
Harry White’s genius. Setting aside his bigotry, he 
surely ranks next Chatterton. It is astonishing how 
little he was known; and at Cambridge no one 
thought or heard of such a man till his death 
rendered all notice useless. For my own part, 1 
should have been most proud of such an acquaint¬ 
ance: his very prejudices wore respectable. 'Fhere 
is a sucking epic poet at Granta, a Mr. Townsend, 
protege of the late Cumberland, Did you ever hear 
of him and his Armageddon ? I think his plan (the 
man I don’t know) borders on the sublime: though, 
perhaps, the anticipation of the * I->ast Day ’ (according 
to you Nazarenes) is a little too daring: at least, it 
looks like telling the Lord what He is to do, and 
might remind an ill-natured person of the Ijne, 

' And fools rush in where .ingels fear to iread.' 

But 1 don’t mean to cavil, only other folks will, and 
he may bring all the Iambs of Jacob Behmen about 
his ears. However, I hope he will bring it to a 
conclusion, though Milton is in his way. 

Write to me—I dote on gossip—and make a bow 
to Ju—, and shake George by the hand for me; but, 
take care, for he has a sad sea paw. 

—I would ask George here, but I don’t know 
how to amuse hina—all my horses were sold when 

J41 



LETTERS 


xt it 


I left England, and 1 ha^'C not had timt to replace 
them. •'Nevertheless, if he will come ‘do'wn and 
shoot in September, he will lie very welcome: but 
he mu.st bring a gun, for 1 gave away all mine to 
Ali Pacha, and other Turks. Dogs, a keeper, and 
plenty of game, with a very larg(; manor, 1 have - 
a lake, a boat, house-roiiiii, and ?iea/ ivtnes. 


TO Mk. nOlXlSQN 

Abhty, St-yi 3. j8ii. 

My dear Hodgson,—I will have nothing to do with 
your immortality; we are miserable enough in this 
life, without the absurdity of speculating upon a?\' 
other. If men are to live, why die at all? and if 
they die, why disturb the sweet and sound sleep that 
‘ knows no waking ’ ? ‘ Post mortem nihil esl, ipsatjui; 
mors nihir—‘tjuieris (pio jaceas post oluliim loro?' 
‘ (Juo von nafa jacent.’ ... As to revealed religion, 
(.Christ came to save men ; but a good Pagan will go 
to heaven, and a bad Nazarenc to hell ; ‘Argal’ (I 
argue like the gravedigger) why are not all men 
Christians? or why are any? If mankind may be 
saved who never heard or dreamt, at Timbuctoo, 
Otaheite, Terra Incognita, etc., of Galilee and its 
Prophet, Christianity is of no avail; if they cannot 
be saved without, why are not all orthodox ? It is a 
little hard to send a man preaching to Judaia, and 
leave the rest of the world-—niggers and what not— 
dark as their complexions, without a ray of light for 
so many years to lead them on high; and w’ho will 
believe that God will damn men for not knowing 
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what they were no^'el• tauj^hf ? I hope I am sincere ; 

I was so'aUleast on a bed of sickness in a fai-distant 
erjuntry,'when 1 had neither friend, nor comforter, 
nor hope, to sustain me. 1 U^oked death as a 
relief from pain, without a wish for an after-life, but 
a confidence that the God who punishes in this 
existence had left that last a'syluni for the weary. 

ov o Bfos ayandei dtrodvria-Kfi vtus. 

1 am no Platonist, 1 am nothinj; at all ; but 1 would 
soonei be a I'aulician, Manichean, Spinozisl, Gentile, 
I’yrrhonian, Zoroastian, than one of the seventy-two 
villanous sects who are tearing each f)ther to pieces 
for the love of the Lord and hatn*d of each other. 
Talk of GaliL'i'ism ? Show me the effeets - are yt>u 
b('ltcr, wiser, kinder by your precepts ? 1 will bring 

ten Mussulmans shall shame you all in goodwill 
towards nicn, i)rayer to God, anti duty to their neigh¬ 
bours. And is there a-, or a Honze, who is not 

superior to a fox-hunting curate? But I will say no 
more on this endless theme ; lei me live, well if 
possible, and die tvithout y)ain. 'Fhc rest is with 
God, who assuredly, had He come or senf^ would 
have made Himself munifest to nations, and in¬ 
telligible to all. 

I shall rejoice to sec you My present intention 
is to accept Scrope Davies’s invitation ; and then, if 
you accept mine, we shall meet here and there. Did 
you know' poor Matthews? I shall miss him much 
at Camhritlge, 
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TO MK. DALI.AS 

Nnvs/e.td Ab!>ty, Sepi? .\f tSii. 

My dear Sif,—I am at present anxious, as Cawthorn 
seems to wish it, to have a small edition of the Htnts 
from Hot'ace published immediately ; but the Latin 
(the most difficult poem in the language) renders it 
neces.sary to be very particular not only in correcting 
the proofs witli Horace open, but in ada])ting the 
parallel passages of the imitation in such places to 
the original as may enable the reader not to lose 
sight of the allusion. I don’t know whether I ought 
to ask you to do this, but I am too far off to do it 
for myself; and if you can condescend to my school¬ 
boy erudition, you will oblige me by setting this 
thing going, though you will smile at the importance 
I attach to it.—believe me, ever yours, Byron. 


TO MR, MDRRAV 

.VctvsU'itd A Nott}- Sept. 5, 1811. 

Sir,—'rhe lime seems to be past when (as Dr. 
Johnson said) a man was certain to ‘ hear the truth 
from his bookseller/ for you have paid me so many 
compliments, tliat, if I was not the veriest scribbler 
on earth, I should feel affronted. As I accept your 
compliments, it is but fair I .should give equal or 
greater credit to your objections, the more so, as I 
believe them to be well founded. With regard to 
the political and metaphysical parts, 1 am afraid I 
can alter nothing; but I have high authority for my 
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errors in that point, for Jiven the /Eneid was a 
political and written for a political p^irpose; 

and as to my unlucky opinions on subjects of more 
importance, 1 am too sincere in them fev recantation. 
On Spanish afiiiirs I have said what I saw, and every 
day confirms me in that notion of the result formed 
on the spot ; and I rather think honest John Bull 
is beginning to come round again to that sobriety 
which Massena's retreat had begun to reel from its 
centre—the usual consequence of 7<f//usual .success. 
So you perceive I cannot alter the sentiments; but 
if there are any alterations in the structure of the 
versification you would wish to he made, I will tag 
rhymes and turn stan/as as muc h as you please. As 
for the ^ci'tliodoxy let us hope they will buy, on 
purpose to abuse—you will forgive the one, if they 
will do the otluT. You are aware that anything 
from my pen must expect no quarter, on many 
accounts; and as the present publication is of a 
nature very different from the former, we must not 
be sanguine. 

You have given me no answer to my question— 
tell me,fairly, did you show the MS. to some of your 
corps ?—1 sent an introductory stanza to Mr. Dallas, 
to be forwarded to you; the poem else will open loo 
abruptly. The stanzas had better be numbered in 
Roman characters. There is a disquisition on the 
literature of the modern Greeks, and some smaller 
poems to come in at the close. These are now at 
NewsUjad, but will be sent in time. If Mr. D. has 
lost the stanza and note annexed to it, write, and I 
will send it myself—You tell me to add tw'o canto.s, 
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but I am about to visi^ my collieriis in Lancashire 
on the 15 th instant, which is so unpoetical an em¬ 
ployment that I need say no more.—I am,'Sir, your 
most obedient, etc. 


TO MR. DALLAS 


Newstead Abhey, SeJ>t. 7, i8ri. 

xcv As Gifibrd has been over my ‘Magnus Apollo,* 
any approbation, such as you mention, would, of 
course, 1 ^ more welcome than ‘ all Bocara’s vaunted 
gold, than all the gems of Samarcand.’ But I am 
sorry the ms. was shown to him in such a manner, 
and had written to Murray to say as much, before 
I was aware that it was too late. 

Your objection to the expression ‘central line’ I 
can only meet by saying that, before Childe Harold 
left England, it was his full intention to traverse 
Persia, and return by India, which he could not 
have done without passing the equinoctial. 

The other errors you mention, I must correct in 
the progress through the press. I feel honoured by 
the wish of such men that the poem should be con¬ 
tinued, but to do that I must return to Greece and 
Asia; I must have a warm sun and a blue sky; i?- 
cannot describe scones so dear to me by a sea-coal 
fire. I had projected an additional canto when I 
was in the Troad and Constantinople, and if 1 saw 
them again, it w’ould go on; but under existing 
circumstances and sensathm^ I have neither harp, 

‘ heart, nor voice' to proceed. 1 feel that you are 
all as to the metaphysical part; but I also feel 
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that 1 am sincere, and that if 1 am only to write ‘ ad 
captanduin^idguSi* I might as well edit a magazine 
at once, or spin canzonettas for Vauxhall. 

My work must make its >vay as w^eH as it can; I 
know I have everything against me, angry poets and 
prejudices; but if the poe»i is a poeniy it will sur¬ 
mount these obstacles, and if not^ it deserves its fate. 
Your friend’s Ode I have read—it is no great com¬ 
pliment to pronounce it far superior to Smythe’s 
on the same subject, or to the merits of the new 
Chancellor, It is evidently the production of a man 
of taste, and a poet, thougli I should not be willing 
to say it was fully equal to w'hai might be ex|>ected 
from the author of Jlcra. JonictP, I thank you for 
it, and that is more than I would ilo for any other 
Ode of the present day. 

I am very sensible of ytnir good wishes, and, in¬ 
deed, I have need of them. My whole life has lieen 
at variance w’ith propriety, not to say decency; my 
circumstances arc become involved; niy friends are 
dead or estranged, and rny existence a dreary void. 
In Matthews I have lost ray * guide, philosopher, and 
friend*; in Wingfield a friend only, hut one whom 
I could have ivished to have preceded in his long 
journey. 

Matthews was indeed an extraordinary man; it 
has not entered into the heart of a stranger to con¬ 
ceive such a man : there was the stamp of immortality 
in all he said or did;—and now what is he ? When 
we see such men pass a.way and be no more—^men, 
who seem created to display what the Creator could 
make His creatures, gathered into corruption, before 
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the maturity of minds tlia^. might have been the pride 
of posterity, what are we to conclude ? For my own 
part, I am bewildered. To me .he was much, to 
Hobhouse everything. My poor Hobhousc doted 
on Matthews. For me, I did not love (piile so much 
as I honoured him ; 1 w.is imlecd so sensible of his 
infinite superiority, that, though I did not envy, I 
.stood in awe of it. He, Holihouse, Havie-s, and my¬ 
self, formed a coterie of our own at Cambridge and 
elsewhere. Havies is a wit and man of the world, 
anti feels as much as such a character can do; but 
not as Hobhouse has been affected. Davies, who is 
not a scribbler, has always l)ealen us all in the war of 
wt)rds, and by his collocpiial powers at once delighted 
and kept us in order. Hobhouse and myself always 
had the worst of it with tlio other two; and even 
Matthews yielded to the dashing vivacity of Scrope 
Davies. But I am talking to you of n\en, or boys, 
as if you cared about such beings. 

I e.xpect mine agent down on the r 4 th to proceed 
to Lincasliire, wliere I hear from all quarters that I 
have a very valuable projjerly in coaln, etc. I then 
intend to accept an invitation to Cambridge in 
October, and shall, perhaps, run up to town. I ha\^e 
four invitations—to \Valc.s, Dorset, Cambridge, and 
Chester; but I mii.st be a man of business. I am 
quite alone, as these long letters .sadly testify. I 
perceive, by referring to your letter, that the Ode is 
from the author; make my thanks acceptable to him. 
Ilis muse is worthy a nobler theme. You will w'rite 
as usual, I hope. I wish you good evening, and am, 
etc. 
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TO MR. IlODOSON , 

• • iWuisitiitf .'tldry, 

Ut;ar ^odgson^— 1 have been a good deal in your 
company lately, for I have been /uvefial and 

Z(id}> Jani\ etc., for the finst time .since niy return. 
The 'renth Sat*' ha.s always been n»y favourite, as 
I suppo.se indeed of everybody’s. It is the finest 
recipe for making one miserable with this life, and 
content to walk out of it, in any languag(\ I should 
think it might be reddo with groat effect to a man 
dying without much pain, in jireferenco to all the 
stuff that e\er was .said or sung in chuiclie.s. But 
you an: a deacon, anti I say no more. Ah I you 
will marry and fieeome lethargic, like poor Hal of 
Harrow, who yawns at lo o’ nights, and orders caudle 
armually. 1 v.role an answer to yours fully some 
days agt), and being tpiite alone anti able lo frank, 
you must excuse tliis subsetjiienl epistle, wliich will 
cost nothing but the trouble of deciphering. 1 am 
expectant of agents lo accompany me lo Rochdale, a 
journey not to lie anticipated with plea.sure; though 
I feel very restless where I arn, and shalf probably 
ship pfr for Greece again; what nonsense it is to 
talk of Soul, when a cloud makes it melancholy and 
wine mad. Collet of Slaines^ your ‘ most kind host,* 
has lost that girl you saw of his. She grew to five 
feet eleven, and might have been God knows how 
high if it had pleased Him to renew the race of 
Anak; but she fell by a ptisick, a fresh proof of the 
folly of begetting children. You knew Matthews. 
Was he not an intellectual giant? I knew few 
better or more intimately, and none who deserved 
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more admiration in point of ability. Scrope Davies 
has been here on his way to HarrowgatQ; i am his 
guest in October at King’s, where we will ‘drink 
deep ere wc depart.’ ‘ Won’t you,* won’t you, won’t 
you, won’t you come, Mr. Mug?’ We did not 
amalgamate properly at Harrow; it was somehow 
rainy, and then a wife ifiakes such a damp, but in 
a seat of celibacy, I will have revenge. Don’t you 
hate helping fish, and losing the wings of chicken ? 
And then, conversation is always flabby. Oh! in 
the East women are in their proper sphere, and one 
has—no conversation at all. My house here is a 
delightful matrimonial mansion. When I wed, my 
spouse and I will be so happy !—one in each wing. 

I presume you are in motion from your Here¬ 
fordshire station, and Drury mu.st be gone back to 
Gerund Grinding. I have not been at Cambridge 
since I took my M.A. degree in 1808 . Ehmfugaces! 
I look forward to meeting you and Scrope there 
with the feelings of other times. Cap*^ Hobhouse 
is at Enniscorihy in Juverna. I wish he was in 
England.—Yours ever, B. 


TO MR. DALLAS 

Neu'siead Abbey, Sept. 10, 1811. 

jrevii Dear Sir,—I rather think in one of the opening 
stanzas of Chiide Harold there is this line— 

‘ 'Tis said at times the sullen tear would start.’ 

Now, a line or two after, I have a repetition of the 
epithet ‘ sulkn reverie ’; so (if it be so) let us have 
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* speechless reverie,’ or ‘silent reverie’; but, at all 
events, cK? away the recurrence.—Yours ever;, 

B- 


TO MR. HODCSON 

Navifead Ahbfy^ Si'pt„ 13, 18n. 

My dear Hodgson,—I thank you for your song, or, 
rather, your two songs—your new song on love, and 
your old sivig on religion, 1 admire the jint sincerely, 
and in turn call upon you to admire the following on 
Anacreon Moore’s new operatic farce, or farcical 
opera—call it which you will:— 

CJood [)lay'> aro saircc, 

Si) Moon; vvritfs farct* ; 

Ih fame like hisi so briiilo ? 

We knew hefoic 
That ‘ Littk V ' Mocre^ 

lJul now Vf.i Moon that \ Liitlf. 

I won’t dispute with you on the arcana of your new 
calling; they arc bagatelles, like the King of Poland’s 
rosary. One remark, and I have done : the basis of 
your religion is injustice ; the Son of God^ the pure^ 
the inimacuhte^ the innocent^ is sacrificed for the guilty. 
This proves His heroism; but no more does away 
masCs guilt than a schoolboy’s volunteering to be 
flogged for another w'ould exculpate the dunce from 
negligence, or preserve him from the rod. You 
degrade the Creator, in the first place, by making 
Him a begetter of children; and in the next you 
convert Him into a tyrant over an immaculate and 
injured Being, who is sent into existence to suffer 
death for the benefit of some millions of scoundrels, 
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who, after all, seeiu as likely to be damned as ever. 
As to Miracles, I agree with Ilunic that# it* is more 
probable men should lie or be deceived^ than that 
things out of the course of nature should so happen. 
Mahomet wrought miracles, Brothers the ])rophet 
had proselytci^ and so would Breslau, the conjurer, 
had he lived in the time of'I*il>crius. 

Besides, I trust that God is not a Jc%i\ but the 
God of all mankind ; and, aN you allow that a virtuous 
Gentile may be saved, you do away the necessity of 
being a Jew or a ('hristian. 

1 do not believe in any re\ealed n.‘ligion, because 
no religion is revealed ; and if it pleases the Church 
to damn me for not allowing a nonentity^ I throw 
myself on tlie miTcy of the ‘ Great First Causey least 
understood^' who must do what is most proper; though 
I conceive He never made anything to be tortured 
in another life, whatever it may in this. 1 will neither 
read pro nor con. God would have made His will 
known without books, considering ho^Y very few could 
read them when Jesus of Na/areth lived, had it been 
His pleasure to ratify any peculiar mode of worship. 
As to your in\mortality, if people are to live, why 
die ? And our carcasses, which are lO rise again, are 
they worth raising? 1 hope, if mine is, that I shall 
have a better pair of le^syks^x\ I have moved on these 
Iwo-and-twenty years, or I shall he sadly behind in 
the squeeze into Paradise. Did you ever read Malthus 
on Population? If he be right, war and pestilence 
are our best friends, to save us front being eaten 
alive, in this ‘ best of all possible worlds.’ 

I will write, read, and think no more; indeed, I 
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do not wish lo shock your prejudices by saying all I 
do think# us make the most of life, ar^d leave 
dreams to Emanuel Swedenborg. 

Now lo dreams*of another genus—poesies. 1 like 
your song much; but 1 will say no more, for fear 
you should think I wanted lo coax you into approba¬ 
tion of my past, present, or*futiire acrostics. I shall 
not be at Cambridge before the middle of October; 
but, Avhen I go, 1 should certes like lo see you there 
before you are dubbed a deacon. Write to me, and 
1 will rejoin.—Vours ever, Bvron. 

to MR. Ml'RRAV 

iei.’d .U'Sy, AW/>, .SV//. 14, i8ii. 

Sir,—Since your furnu^r letter, Mr. Dallas informs 
me that the ms. has been submitted to tlie perusal of 
Mr. (lifford, most contrary to my wishes, as Mr. D. 
could have explained, and as my own letter to you 
did, in fact, explain, with my molives for objecting to 
such a proceeding. St)me late domestic events, of 
which you are probably aware, prevented my letter 
from l)eing sent before; indeed, I hardly conceived 
you wpuld have so ha.stily thrust my pnjdurtions into 
the hands of a stranger, who could be as little pleased 
by receiving them as their author is at their being 
offered, in such a manner, and to such a man. 

My address, when I leave Newstead, will l)e lo 
‘Rochdale, I^ncashire’; but I have not yet fixed 
the day of departure, and iWill apprise you when 
ready to set off. 

You have placed me in a very ridiculous situation, 
but it is past, and nothing more is to be said on the 
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subject. You hinted to^ me that you wished some 
altcratigns to be made; if they have nothing to do 
with politics or religion, I will. make them ^'ith great 
readiness.—I^am, Sir, etc. etc. 

TO MR. DALL.\.S 

* A'fu’Ut'jd Abbey^ Sept. 15, 1811. 

My dear Sir,—My agent will not be hero for at 
least a week, and even afterwards my letters will be 
forwarded to Rochdale. I am sorry that Murray 
should grfian on my account, tho’ that is better than 
the anticipation of applause*, of which men and books 
are generally disappointed. 

''riie notes I sent are merely matter to he divided, 
arranged, and published for notes hereafter, in proper 
places; at present I am too much occupied with 
earthly cares, to waste time or trouble upon rhyme or 
its modern indispensables, annotations. 

Pray let me hear from you, when at leisure. 1 
have written to abuse Murray for showing the Ms. to 
Mr. who must certainly think it was done by my 
wish, though you know the contrary. —Believe me, 
yours ever, - 

TO MR. MURRAY ? 

iVfWstead Abbey^ Sept. -16, 1811. 

I return the proof, which I should wish to be 
shown to Mr. Dallas, who understands typographical 
arrangements much belter than I can pretend to do. 
The printer may place the notes in his own way^ or 
any way^ so that they are out of my wayi I care 
nothing about types or margins. 
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V 


If you have any communication to make, 1 shall 
be here at Jeast a week or ten days longer.^I am, 
Sir, etc. dtc. 

TO MR. DALLAS 

A'eufstead Ad6ey, Sfpt. i6 , i8ik. 

Dear Sir,—I send you a moiio — 

Uunivers est une csijcoe de livre, dont on n’a lu que la 
premiere poge quand on n'a vu que son pays. J’en ai fcuillet^' 
un assez grand iiombrc, que j’ai trouve ^galenient mauvaises. 
Cet examen ne m’a point infructueux. Je hai'ssais ma patric. 
Toute.s les iinpertinences des pcupics divers, parini lesquels j’ai 
vecu, m’onl reconcili^ avec ellc. Quan<l je n’aurais tire d’autre 
bcncTice de mes voyages que celui-Ia, je n’en regrotlcrais ni les 
frais, ni les fatigues. I.fi CO-SMOrOLlTR. 

If not too long, I think it will suit the book, 'riic 
passage i.s from a little French volume, a great favourite 
with me, which I picked up in the Archipelago. 1 
don't think it is well known in England ; Monbron is 
the author; l>ut it is a work sixty years old. 

Good morning! I won’t lake up your time.— 
Yours ever, Byron. 

TO MR. DALLAS 

Nmstead Abbey, Sepi. 17, tSii. 

I can easily excuse your not writing, as you have, 
I hope, something better to do, and you must pardon 
my frequent invasions on your attention, because 1 
have at this moment nothing to interpose between 
you and my epistles. 

I cannot settle to anything, and my days pass, with 
the exception of bodily exercise to some extent, with 
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uniform indolence, and idle insipidity. 1 have htx'n 
expecting, and still expect, my agent, wheel I shall 
have enough to occupy my reflections in' business 
of no very pleasant aspect. Before my journey to 
Rochdale, you shall have due notice where to address 
me—1 believe at the post-oflic<.‘ of that township. 
From Murray I received'a .second proof of the same 
pages, which I requested him to show you, that any¬ 
thing which may have escaped my observation may 
be detected before the printer lays the corner-stone 
of an errata column. 

1 am now tiol quite alone, having an old acquaint¬ 
ance and school-fellow willi me, so old^ indeed, that 
we have nothijig neiv to say on any subject, and 
yawn at each other in a iiS. quiet in<juicttidc. I 
hear nothing from Cawlhorn, or Captain Hobhouse ; 
and their quarto —Lord ha\e mercy on mankind! 
We come on like Cerberus with our triple publica¬ 
tions. As for m\sclf\ by uiysetf J must Ije satislied 
v\ ith a comparison to Jatius, 

I am nut at all pleased with Murray for showing 
the MS. ; and I am certain (iifford must see it in tlie 
same light that 1 do. His praise h nothing^to the 
purpose ; what could ho .say ? He could not spit in 
the face of one who had praised him in every possible 
way. I must own that I wish to have the impression 
removed from Ins mind that I had any concern in 
such a paltry transaction. The more I think, the 
more it disquiets me; so I will say no more about 
it. It is bad enough to be a scribbler, without 
having recourse to such shifts to extort praise, or 
deprecate censure. It is anticipating, it is begging, 
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kneeling, adulating,—the devil! the devil! the devil! 
and all wtth«ut my wish, an3 contrary to my^xpress 
desire. 1 wish Murray had been tied to Payn<^s 
neck when he jumped into the Paddington Canal, 
and so tell him —tkat is the proper receptacle for 
puhli.shers. You have thoughts of settling in the 
country; why not try Nr)fts? I think there are 
places which would suit you in all points, and then 
you are nearer the metropolis. But of this anon.— 
I am, yours, etc. Bvron. 


TO UR. DALLAS 

Xtnt'Sfcaii ^l^hey. St'pt. 17 , 1811 . 

Dear Sir,—I have just discovered some pages of 
observations on the modern (Greeks written at Athens, 
by me, under the title of Nodes Atticae. They will 
do to eut up intf) notes, and to be out up afterwards, 
whicli is all that notes are. generally good for. 'Plmy 
were written at Athens, as you will see* by the date, 
— Yours ever, B. 

TO Mi. DALLAS 

Newsteetd AbhC}\ Sept, 21, i8ij . 

I have shown my respect for your suggestions by 
adopting them; but 1 have made many alterations 
in the first proof, over a^d above; as, for example: 

O Thou, ill Ilcilas dt-eniM of heavenly birth, 

Etc., etc., 

Since shamed full oft by later lyres on earth, 

Mine, etc. 

Vet there /*v€ wander'dhy the vaunted rill; 
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and so on. So I have got rid of Dr. Lowth and 
‘ drunl^* to boot, and very glad I am t& sray so. I 
have also sullenised the line as heretofore, and in 
short have been quite conformable. 

Pray write; you shall hear when I rernov'e to 
Lancashire. I have brought you and my friend 
Juvenal Hodgson upon* my back, on the score of 
revelation. You arc fervent, but he is quite g;lowing\ 
and if he take half the pains to save his own soul 
which he volunteers to redeem mine, great will be 
his reward hereafter. I honour and thank you both, 
but am convinced by neither. Now for notes, 
besides those I have sent, I shall send the observa¬ 
tions on the Edinburgh Reviewer's remarks on the 
modern Greek, an Albanian song in the Albanian 
{not Greek) language, specimens of modern Greek 
from their New Testament, a comedy of Goldoni’s 
translated, one scene^ a prosjiectus of a friend’s book, 
and perhaps a song or two, alt in Romaic, besides 
their Pater Nosfer ; so there will be enough, if not 
too much, with w'hat I have already sent. Have you 
received the Noctes Atticae ? I sent also an annota¬ 
tion on Portugal. Hobhouse is also forthcomjng. 


TO MR. DALLAS 

Ninvsiead Abh^y Stpt, 23, 1811. 

Lhboa is the Portuguese word, consequently the 
very best Ulissipont is pedantic; and as I have 
Hellas and Eros not long before, there would be 
something like an affectation of Greek terms, which 
1 wish to avoid, since I shall have a perilous quantity 
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of modern Greek in my notes, as siKTimcns of the 
tongue; l*i<^fore Lisboa may keep its place. You 
are right* about the Hints) they must not piccede 
the Romauni , but* Cawthorn will Vie savage if they 
don’t, however, keep them back, and' him m good 
humour^ if we can, but do not let him publish. 

I base adopted, I believe, most of your suggestions, 
but * Lisboa’ imII be an exception to prove the rule. 
I have sent a quantity of notes, and shall continue; 
and pray let them be copied, no de\il can read my 
hand. By-the by, I do not mean to exchange the 
ninth verse of the Good Night. I have no reason 
to suppose my dog better than his brother brutes, 
mankind , and Argus we know to be a fable The 
Cosmopolite was an accjuisition abroad. I do not 
believe It IS to Vie found m England. It is an 
amusing little volume, and full of French flippaniy. 
I read, though I do not speak the language. 

I tvill be angry with Murra>. It was a bookselling, 
baclv%shop, Vaternoster Rowr, paltry proceeding, and 
if the cxpeiiment had turned out as it deserved, I 
would have raised all Fleet Street, and borrbwed the 
giant’s^staff from St. Oiinstan’s Church, to immolate 
the betrayer of trust. 1 have wnltcn to him as he 
never was written to before by an author, I ’ll be 
sworn, and I hope you will amplify my wrath, till it 
has an effect upon him. You tell me always you 
have much to wnte about. Write it, but let us drop 
metaphysics;—on that point we shall never agree. 
I am dull and drowsy, as usual. I do nothing, and 
even that nothing fatigues me. Adieu. 
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TO MR. HODOSON , 

* Nru *fMirf Abbey, A?//*25, 1811. 

•a My dear Hodgson,—I fear tha; before the latest 
of October or the first of November, I shall hardly 
be able to make Cambridge. My everlasting agent 
puts off his coming lik^ the accomplishment of a 
prophecy. However, finding me growing serious he 
hath jiromised to be here on 'rhursday, and about 
Monday we shall remove to Rochdale. I have only 
to give discharges to the tenantry here (it .seems the 
poor creatures must be raised, though I wish it was 
nut necessary) and arrange the receipt of sums, and 
the licjuidation of some debts, and I sliall be ready 
to enter upon new subjects of vexation. I intend to 
visit you in Oanta, and hope to prevail on you to 
accompany me here or there or anywhere. 

My tortoises (all Athenians), my hedgehog, my 
mastiff, are all purely. I’he tortoises lay eggs, and 
1 have hired a hen to hatch them. I am writing 
notes for my quarto (Murray would have it a quarto^ 
and Hobhousc is writing text for his (luarto; if you 
call on Murray or Cawthorn you will hear news of 
either. I have attacked De Pauw. Thornton, Lord 
Elgin, Spain, Portugal, the Edinburgh Review^ 
travellers, painters, antiquarians and others, so you 
see what a dish of sour crout controversy I shall 
prepare for myself. It would not answer for me to 
give w'ay, now; as I was forced into bitterness at the 
beginning, I will go through to the last. * V(b Viciis. 
If I fall, I shall fall gloriously, fighting against a host 
—Fclidssima Notie a Voss. Signoria, B. 
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TO MK. b.M.I.AS , 

* • NtiViifSitd Aibey, Sef^f. sidi i8ii. 

My doar Sir,— in a staii/.a towards the end of n'iii 
canto I St, tlicrc is in the concluding lint*, 

Some bitter bubbles up, and e’en on roses 

* 

I have altered it as follows: 

Full from the heart of joy’s delicious springs 

Some bitter oVr the flowers its bubbling venom flings. 

If you will point out the stanzas on Cintra W'hich 
you wish recast, T will send you mine answer, lie gtx)d 
enough to address your letters here, and they will 
either be forwarded or saved till my return. My agent 
comes to-morrow, and we shall set out immediately. 

'rhe press mu.st not proceed of course without my 
seeing tin; proofs, as I have much to do.\l'ray, do 
you think any alterations should l>c macli^^.jn the 
stanza.s on Vaihek? I should be sorry to maltc; any 
improper allusion, as I merely wish to adduce an 
example of wasted w'ealth, and the reflection which 
arose in sfirvcying the most desolate mansibn in the 
most Ixiautiful spot I ever beheld. 

Pray keep Cawthorri back; be was not to begin till 
November, and even that will be two months too 
. soon. I am so sorry my hand is unintelligible; but 
I can neither deny your accusation, nor remove the 
cause of it.- lt is a sad .scrawl, certes.—A perilous 
quantity of annotation hath l)ecn sent; 1 think al¬ 
most enough, with the specimens of Romaic I mean 
to annex. 

I will have nothing to say to your metaphysics, and 
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allegories of rocks and beaches; we shall all go to 
the bottom together, so let us eat and d/irk, for to¬ 
morrow,* etc. 1 am as comfortable in niy creed as 
others, inasmuch as it is better t6 sleej.' than to l» 
awake. 

I have heard nothing of Murra\ ; I hope Ik- is 
ashamed of himself. He sent me a va.,ll\ compli- 
mentary epistle, with a request u> nltei t* "wo, and 
finish another canto. I sent him as civil an answer 
as if 1 had been engaged to translate by ■ sheet, 
declined altering anything in sej'.timeni, i>iu olTered 
to tag rhymt;s, and mend them as long iiy, he liked. 

I will write from Rochdale when I ^ .'rive iv 

•• 

affairs allow me; hu^ I shall he so bc' ^ 

.savage all the tim.; with wbol sv* fh'-^ . .w.u 

will, perhaps, be as pettish '’s mysi li. It the 

blame on coals fnd coaM av\ V I 

may proceed to town 1"' ./ay oi News' )ii my 
return from I.rincs. I mc.-n t(» In at '"''mnridge in 
November, so that, at all events, we sliall 'oe neaier 
I will not apologise for the tiouble 1 have given -nd 
do give you, though I ought to do so; hut I have 
worn out my polite.st periods, and can only say that I 
am very much obliged to you.— Helievo mc^ yours 
alway.s, Bvron. 

TO MR. DALLAS 

Neivstead Abbey, Off. n, iSn. 

I have returned from Lancashire, and ascertained 
that my property there may be made ’ er}» valuable, 
but various circumstances very much circumscribe 
my exertions at present. I shall be in town on busi- 
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ifSs in th(' hei^inning of November, and perhapi, al 
Cambrid^ (^eforo tlio end of this month ; hvi^of my 
movsrments you siiall be regularly apprised. Voiir 
eeticrvs 1 bav<**in part done away I>y alterations, 
wtiidi I ] (.?n d surtko ; and I have sent two or 
tluf.I .I'l.l ! foi both ^ iyttes.^ I have 

b< t,. .r , ii. s*- -itiia and have lost one 

•rv' -i* iJ ’f' 7i tfi, ■ r times ; but ‘I have almost 

»()•!_:( t til-. ';k: i .n.d ‘supped full of horrors’ 

.. t - ''ll. i!., n«)r have I a tear li-ft for 

..It e' ’ o ago, would have bowed 

ij-isi. . 1 , h«'-v 'I'j ‘ ih. li seems as though I 
w . t .* tile gieafest misery 

' Tg.'. . \ . ! -i .i.' ..nd I shall be 

' ’ a lor; ^ 1 i . 0 ‘i ■ i OdicTUien 

.dv av- . ! . -I' ’M • ■ I''-*, 1 I'l.ave no 

/’'< b.. '‘-v • nJ' ’■ • :iie\ pn.-seitt 

n«) P'Ve'.]>cct I' a • * ei, 'I t h< Itkh satis- 

f'uf' ■)f sen’ -r. t-. ' »:»i .ndeed very 

v'T, I I,-r? v-li my ‘uouig so, as you 

b’r'W I an n.'ii ..oi ■. * . -.etisibihly. 

{n.st'.ad of lu r.u ' 'irL with pty coVicerns, I 
^!lould be giad to ir r jdans retirement. I 
supfiose you v^oul.i m' iiki t«: l>e wholly shut out of 
av.^iety? Now. 1 know a large village, or small town, 
aboul lwe(\e unles <:•, wliore yom family would have 
the advaniagi. ot ^ • \y u-.-nteel society, without the 
hazard of bein*' i jiov-jo by mcrcantiltii aflliicnce; 
wherewouhj uu c7 with men of information and 
independence ; an<l where I have friends to whom I 
should be pioud to introduce you, J’here are, be¬ 
sides, a coffec-roont, assemblies, etc. etc., which bring 
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people together. My mother had a house there some 
years, and 1 am well acqiiaintod with thCf coonomy of 
Southwell, the name of this little commonwealth. 
Lastly, you will not be very remote from me; and 
though I am the very worst companion for young 
people in the world, thi.*> objection would not apply 
io youy whom I could see’‘fre(]uently. Your expenses, 
too, would be such ns best suit your inclinations, 
more or It^ss, as you thought proper; but very little 
would bo requisite to enable you to enter into all the 
gaieties of a country life. You could be as quiet or 
bustling as you liked, and certainly as well situated 
as on the lakes of Cumberland, unless you have a 
particular wish to be picturesque. 

Pray, is your Ionian friend in town? You have 
pronjised me an introduction. You mention having 
consulted some friend on the ms.s. Is not this con¬ 
trary to our u.sual way? Instruct Mr. Murray not to 
allow Ins shopman to call the work Child of Har- 
ratv^s Pilgrimage !!!! I as he has done to some of 
my astonished friends, who wrote to inquire after 
my sanity on the occasion, as well ihoy might I 
have heard nothing of Murray, whom I scolded 
heartily. Must I write more note.i?—Are there not 
enough?—Caw thorn nuist be kept back with th< 7 ^^ 
Hints ,—I hope he is getting on with Hobhouse’s 
quarto. Good evening.—^Yours ever, etc. 

TO MR, HODGSON 

Newstead AUcy, Oet, 13 , 1811 . 

You will begin to deem me a most liberal corre¬ 
spondent \ but as my letters are free, you will overlook 
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their frequency. I have sent you answers in prose 
and verst*tQ»all your late communications; ancUhough 
I am invading your ease again, 1 don't know why, or 
what to put down that you arc not acquainted with 
already. I am growing nervous (how you will laugh !) 
—but it is true,—really, wrretchedly, ridiculously, fuie- 
ladically, nervous. Your clirnate kills me; I c:an neither 
read, write, nor amuse myself, or any one else. My 
days are listless, and my nights restless; I have very 
seldom any society, and when I have, I run out of it. 
At ‘this present writing,’ there are in the next room 
three ladies^ and I have stolen away to write this 
grumbling letter.—I don’t know that I .shan’t end 
with insanity, for I find a want of method in arranging 
my thoughts that perplexes me strangely; but this 
looks more like silliness than madness, as Scrope 
Davies would facetiously remark in his consoling 
manner. I must try the hartshorn of your company; 
and a se.ssion of Parliament would suit me w'ell,— 
anything to cure me of conjugating the accursed 
verb '‘ennuyer' 

When shall you be at Cambridge? Vou have 
hinted^ I think, that your friend Bland is returned 
from Holland. I have always had a great respect 
for his talents, and for all that I have heard of his 
character; but of me, I believe he knows nothing 
except that he heard my sixth form repetitions ten 
months together, at the average of two lines a morning, 
and those never perfect. I remembered him and 
his ^Slaves’ as I passed between Capes Matapan, 
St Angelo, and his Isle of Ceriga, and I always be¬ 
wailed the absence of the Anthology. I suppose he 
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will nciw translate Vondel, the Dutch Shakspeare, 
and G\^bert van Amstel w'ill easily be accortimodated 
to our stage in its present stale and I presume he 
saw the Dutch poem, where the love of IVraiuus and 
'I’hishe is compared to the passion of Chrht \ also the 
love of Lucifer for Kve. md uiher varieties of Low 
Country literature. No do..i)t you \\ill think me 
crazed to talk of such things, but they are all in black 
and white and good repute on the banks of every 
canal fn^in Amsterdam to Alkrnaar.—Yours ever, 

B. 

My poesy is in the hands of it.s various publishers ; 
but the Hints front Horace (to which I have subjoined 
some savage lines on Methodism, and ferocious notes 
on till* vanity of the triple Editory of the Edin, 
Annual Register)^ my Hints^ I say, stand still, and 
why ?—I have not a friend in the world (but you and 
Drury) who can construe Horace’s Latin or my 
ICnglish well enough to adjust them for the press, or 
to correct the proofs in a grammatical w^ay. So that, 
unless you have bowels when you return to town (I 
am too far off to do it for myself), this ineffable work 
will be lost to the world for—I don t know^ how many 
weeks. \ 

Childe Harolds I'tigrimage must wait till Murray's 
is finished. He is making a tour in Middlesex, and 
is to return soon, when high matter may be expected. 
He wants to have it in quarto, which is a cursed un¬ 
saleable size; but it is pestilent long, and one must 
obey one’s bookseller. I trust Murray wdll pass the 
Paddington Canal without being seduced by Payne 
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and Mack-inlay's example,— I say Payne and Mac- 
kinlay, .tujiposing that the partnership hc]jd good. 
Drury, the villain, has not written to me; ‘ 1 am never 
(as Mrs. Lumpkin says to Tony) to be gratified with 
the monster’s dear wiki notes.’ 

So you are going (going indeed!) mto orders. You 
must make your peace with the Eclectic Reviewers 
-- they accuse you of impiety, I fear, with injustice. 
Demetrius, the ‘ Sieger of Cities,’ is hero, with * Gilpin 
Horner.’ I'hc painter is not necessary, as the por¬ 
traits he already painted are (by anticipation) very 
like the new animals.—Write, and send mo your 
Loi'e Son^ —but I want paulo majora from you. 
Make a dash ]>efore you are a deacon, and try a dry 
publisher. — Vours always, H. 


TO MR. DALLAS 

Octokr 14, i8ri. 

Dear Sir,—Stanza 9 th, for Canto 2 nd, somewhat cxi 
altered, to avoid a recurrence in a former stanza. 

STANZA 9. 

* There, ihou !—whose love anti life logether fied, 

Have left me here to love and live in vain ;— 

Twined with my heart, and can I deem thee dead, 

When busy Memory flashes o’er my brain ? 

Well—I will dream that we may meet again, 

And woo the vision, to my vacant breast: 

If aught of young Remembrance then remain, 

Be as it may 

Wtiale’er beside Futurity’s behest; 
or,—Howe’er may be 

For me ’twere bliss enough to see thy spirit blest! 
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I Ihink it proper to state to you, that this stanza 
alludes jto an event whicli has taken plaqe since my 
arrival here, and not to the death of any male 
friend.—Vours, B. 

9 

TO MR. DA LI.AS 

Ahhey, 0 <fohr j6 , i8it. 

I am on the wing for Cainliridge. Then(X‘, after a 
short stay, to f/ondon. \Vill you bo good enough to 
keep an account of all the mss. you receive, for fear 
of omission? Have yon adopted the three altered 
stanzas of the latest proof? I can do nothing more 
with them.—1 am glad you like the new ones.—Of 
the last, and of the trio, I sent you a new edition— 
to-day a fresh note. The lines of the second sheet I 
fear must stand; 1 will give you reasons when w'e 
meet. —Believe me, yours ever, Byron. 

TO MR. MOORE 

Cambrid^f, October 27, 1811. 

Sir,—Your letter followed me from Notts to this 
place, which will account for the dela) of my reply. 
Your former letter I never had the honour to receive: 

r ^ 

—be assured in w'hatever part of the world it had 
-found me, I should have deemed it my duty to return' 
and answer it in person. 

The advertisement you mention I know nothing 
of.—At the time of your meeting with Mr. Jeffrey, I 
had recently entered College, and remember to have 
heard and read a number of squibs on the occasion; 
and from the recollection of these I derived all my 
knowledge on the subject, without the slightest idea 
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of * giving the lie ’ to an address which I never beheld. 
When I name to th^ production, which has 

occa.sion<?d this correspondence, I became responsible 
to all whom it might concern,—to explain where it 
requires explanation, and, where insufficiently or too 
sufficiently explicit, at all events to satisfy. My 
situation leaves me no cHfbice; it rests with the 
injured and the angry to obtain reparation in their 
own way. 

With regard to the jiassage in question, you were 
certainly not the person towards ivhom I felt person¬ 
ally hostile. On the contrary, my whole thoughts 
were engrossed by one, whom I had reason to 
consider as my worst literary enemy, nor could I 
foresee that his former antagonist w'as about to be¬ 
come his champion. You do not specify what you 
would wish to have done: I can neither retract nor 
apologise for a charge or falsehood which 1 never 
advanced. 

In the beginning of the week I shall be at No. 8 
St. James’s Street. Neither the letter nor the friend 
to whom you stated your intention ever made their 
appearance. 

Your friend, Mr, R 9 ^'rs, or any othtjr gentleman 
delegated by you, will find me most ready to adopt 
any conciliatory proposition which shall not com¬ 
promise my own honour,—or, failing in that, to make 
the atonement you deem it necessary to require.—I 
have the honour to be, Sir, your most obedient, 
humble servant, Byron. 
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TO MIt. MOORK 

8 S/. /ii/m'i’i slrcet, Odohrr^q, iFjM. 

(MV Sir, Soon after my return to England, my friend, 
Mr. Hodgson, apprised me that a letter for me was 
in his pf)Ssession ; but a* domestic event hurrying me 
from London, immediately after, the letter (which 
may most probably be your own) is still unopened in 
his keepin^i;;. If, on evamination of the address, the 
similarity of the handwriting should lead to such a 
conclusicm, it shall be opened in your presence, for 
the satisfaction of all parties. Mr. H. is at present 
out of town ;■ on h'riday I shall see him, and request 
him to forward it to my address. 

^Vith regard to the latter part of both your letters, 
until the principal point was discus.scd between us 1 
felt myself at a loss in what manner to reply. Was 
I to anticipate friendship from one who conceived 
me to have charged him with falsehood ? Were not 
advances^ under such circumstances, to be miscon- 
.strued,— not, perhaps, by the j)erson to whom they 
were addressed, but by others ? !n my case^ such a 
step was impracticable. If you, who conceived your¬ 
self to be the offended person, arc satisfied that yc'^ 
had no cause for offence, it will not be difficult to 
convince me of it. My situation, as I have before 
stated, leaves me no choice. I should have felt 
proud of your acquaintance, had it commenced 
under other circumstances; but it must rest with you 
to determine how far it may proceed after so aus¬ 
picious a beginning,—I have the honour to be, etc. 
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TO MR. *I(JOKK 

* H Sf. /iitMc.s'i Sfnvf, Oi/ohr \o, i8n. 

Sir, -You must excuse my troublyig you ome 
more upon tliis very unpleasant subject. It would 
be a satisfaction to me, an^ I should think to your¬ 
self, that the unopened letter in Mr. Hodgson’s posses¬ 
sion (.supposing it to provx* your own) should be 
returned />/ s/a^u quo to the writer; particularly as 
you expressed yourself ‘not (juite easy under the 
manner in which I had dwelt on its mi.searriage,’ 

A few word.s more, and T shall not trouble you 
further. 1 felt, and still fi'cl, very much flattered by 
those parts of your correspondence wltich held out 
the prosfK‘i:t of our becoming acciuainted. If I did 
not meet them in the first instance as perhaps I 
ought, let the situatitm I was placed in be my 
defence. You have mw declared yourself satisfied^ 
and on that point wc arc no longer at issue. If, 
therefore, you still retain any wish to do me the 
honour you hinted at, 1 shall be most happy to meet 
you, when, where, and how you please, and I pre¬ 
sume ,you will not attribute my .saying thus much 
to any unworthy motive.—1 have the honour to 
remain, etc. 


TO MR. DALLA.S 

8 St. James's Street, October i8ir. 

Dear Sir, I have already taken up so much of 
your time that there needs no excuse on your part, 
but a great many on mine, for the present interrupt 
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lion. I have altered the passages accbrding to your 
wish. ^With this note *1 send a few stanzas on a 
subject which has lately occupied much of my 
thoughts. I'liey refer to the death of one to whose 
name you are a stran^er^ and, consequent!), cannot 
be interested. I mean them to complete the pre¬ 
sent volume. They relate to the same person whom 
I have mentioned in canto 2 nd, and at the conclusion 
of the poem. 

I by no means intend to identify myself with 
Harold^ but to deny all connection with him. If in 
parts 1 may be thought to have drawn from myself, 
believe me it is but in parts, and I shall not own 
even to that. As to the Monastic domCy etc., I 
thought those circumstances would suit him as well 
as any other, and I could describe what I had seen 
better tlian 1 could invent. I would not be such a 
fellow as I have made my hero for the world.—Yours 
ever, B. 

TO MR. MDORIC 


8 Si. Janm'i Street. Nn’imher 1, 1811. 

exvH Sir,—As I should be very sorry to interrupt your 

Sunday’s engagement, if Monday, or any other da)) 
of the ensuing week, would be equally convenient to 
yourself and friend, I will then ha\o the honour of 
accepting his invitation. Of the professions of esteem 
with which Mr, Rogers has honoured me, I cannot 
but fee! proud, though undeserving. I should be 
wanting to myself, if insensible to the praise of such , 
a man; and should my approaching interview with 
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him and his Inend lead to any degree of intiniary 
with bothrf)r/*itbei, I shall regard our past (orrjspond 
ence as one of the happiest e\ents of my life—I 
have the honour to*l>e, youi >try sine ere and obodumt 
ser\ ant, * Byron 

lO MK HUOC.SON 

e Jam^ i iSini/, Nunrmbtr 17, 1811. 

Deal Hodgson,—I ha\e been \saiting for the 
which was to be sent by )OU immediately^ and must 
again ]og }our nKinoT> on the subject. I have 
heard from lloblioiise, who has at last sent more 
g>p> to Cawthoin foi his Tfavr/s, I tranked an 
cnoimous <o\ir for you ytsterday, sctniingly to 
convey at hast twelve cantos on iUiy given subject. 
1 fear the aspiet of it was icu) e/n't lor the post, 
hrom this and othei coim idi nccs I augur a jiubluM- 
lion 011 yout luit, but what 01 when, or how much, 
you must disclose iinmcdutcl) 

I don’t know what to say about coming down to 
Cambridge at picscnt, but live in hopes. I am so 
completely sut>erannu«ited there, and besides feel it 
something bra/en in me to wear my magisterial 
habit,*after all my buffoonenes, that I hardly think 
I shall venture again. And being now an ‘uprcrToi^ 
fjiiv vBuifi ’ disciple I won’t come within wine shot of 
such determined topers as your collcgiales I have 
not yet subscribed to Bowen. I mean to cut 1 larrow 
*eHm unguam^ as somebody classically said for a 
farewell sentence. I am superannuated there loo, 
and, in short, as old at twenty-three as many men at 
seventy. 
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Do write and send this letter that hath been so 
long in^your custody. Pi is of iin[)orta] 3 ca that M. 
should be certain 1 never received it, if it be ///>. 
Arc you drowned that I have never heard from you, 
or are you fallen irUo a fit of por{>lo\ity ? Cnwihorn 
has declined, and the ms. is returned to him. This 
is all at present from youTs in the faith, 

Mvaipm', 


TO MR. no 1)0SON 


8 AV. /ami'Si Street, I)c(, 4, 18n. 

My dear Hodgson,—I have seen Miller, who will 
see iJland, but I have no great hopes of his obtaining 
the translation from the crowd of candidates. Veslcr* 
day [ wrote to Harness, who will probably tell you 
what I said on Uu; subject. Hobhousc has sent me 
my Romaic mss., and I shall require your aid in 
correcting the press, as your Greek eye is more correct 
than mine. lJut these will not come to type this 
month, I dare say. I have put some sofi lines on ye 
Scotch in the Curse of Minerva \ take them : 

Vet Caledonia claims some n.'itive worth, etc. 


If you are not content now, I must say with the 
Irish drummer to the deserter who called out, ‘ Flog 
high, flog low^—‘The cle’il hum ye, there’s no pleas¬ 
ing you, flog where one will.’ 

I have read Watson to Gibbon. He proves 
nothing, so I am w'here I wvis, verging towards 
Spinoza; and yet it is a gloomy creed, and I want 
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a better, but there is something pagan in me that I 
cannot sli*kp off. In shoft, I deny nothift^^ but 
doubt everything. 'I'he post brings me to a con¬ 
clusion. Bland has just been here.—Yours ever, 

Bn. 


TO MR. HARNESS 

8 Si. James's Street, Dec. 6, 1811. 

My dear Harness,—I write again, but don’t suppose 
I mean to lay such a lax on your pen and patience 
as to expect regular rej)lies. When you are inclined, 
write: when silent, 1 shall have the consolation of 
knowing that you are much better employed. Ye.stcr- 
day Bland and I called on Mr. Miller, who, being 
then out, will call on Bland to-day or to-rnorrow. I 
shall cerlaijily endeavour to bring them together.— 
You are censorious, child ; when you are a little 
older, you will learn to dislike everybody, but abuse 
nobody. 

With regard to the person of whom yoij speak, 
your own good sense must direct you. I never 
pretend to advise, being an implicit believer in the 
old proverlx 

'Fhis present frost is detestable. It is the first 1 
have felt for these three years, though I longed for one 
in the oriental summer, when no such thing is to be 
had, unless I had gone to the top of Hymettus for it. 

I thank you most truly for the concluding part 
of your letter. I have been of late not much accus¬ 
tomed to kindness from any quarter, and am not 
the less pleased to meet with it again from one 
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where I had known it earliest. I have not changed 
in all my ramblings, —Harrow, and, of course, your¬ 
self, never left me, and the * 

« 

^ ‘ Dukes reminisetiur Argos * 

attended me to the very spot to which that sentence 
alludes in the mind of vhe fall*'M Argive.—Our inti- 
njacy began before we began to date at all, and it 
rests with you to continue it till the hour which must 
nuniljer it and me with the things that werf. 

Do read mathematics.—I should think X plus Y 
at least as amusing as the Curse of Kehamay and 
much more intelligible. Master Southey’s poems 
arty in fact, what parallel lines might be-^viz. pro¬ 
longed ad infinitum without meeting anytliing half 
so absurd as themselves. 

WhiU ne^^s, wh;it news? (^ueen Orcafti, 

Whal news of scril>lilers five? 

.S——, VV-, C-, L—(1, .'ind L—c'?- ■ 

All dainn’cl, though yet alive. 

Coleridge is lecturing. ‘ Many an old fool/ said 
Hannil)al to some such lecturer, ‘ but such as this, 
never.’—Ever yours, etc. 


TO HARNESS 

St. James s Stmt, Dec. 8* i8n. 

Behold a most formidable sheet, without gilt or 
black edging, and consequently very vulgar and 
indecorous, particularly to one of your precision; 
but this being Sunday, I can procure no better, and 
will atone for its length by not filling it Bland 
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I have not seen since my last letter; but on Tues¬ 
day he din*fs with me, and will meet Moore, 
the epitome of all^ that is exquisite in poetical or 
personal accomplishments. How Hland^ has settled 
with Miller, I know not. I have very little interest 
with either, and they must arrange their concerns 
accordijig to their own gusto. 1 have done my 
endeavours, your request^ to bring them together, 
and hope they may agree to their mutual advantage. 

Coleridge has been lecturing against Campbell. 
Rogers was present, and from him I derive the 
information. We are going to make a party to 
hear this Manichean of poesy. Pole is to marry 
Long, and will be a very miserable dog for 
all that. The present ministers are to continue, 
and his Majesty dots continue in the same states so 
there's folly and madness for you, both in a breath. 

I never heard but of one man truly fortunate, and 
he was Beaumarchais, the author of Figaro^ who 
buried two w'ives and gained three lawsuits before 
he was thirty. 

And now, child, what art thou doing? Readings 
I trust. ^ I want to see you tike a degree. Remem¬ 
ber, this is the most important period of your life ; and 
don’t disappoint your jmpa and your aunt, and all 
your kin—besides myself. Don’t you know that all 
male children are begotten for the express purpose 
of being graduates? and that even I am an A.M., 
though how l became so the Public Orator only can 
resolve. Besides, you are to be a priest; and to 
confute Sir William Drummond’s late book about 
the Bible (printed* but not published), and all other 
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ijjficiels whatever. Now leave Master H.'s gig, and 
Masttr S.'s Sapphics, and become a.s ifnmortal as 
Cambridge can make you. 

You see,, Mio Carissimo, what a pestilent corrc' 
spondenl I am likely to liccome; but then you shall 
lie as quiet at Newsttiryil a.s \ou please, and 1 won't 
disturb your stuilies as I do now. When do you 
fix the day, that I may take you up according to 
contract? Hodgson talks of making a third in our 
journey; but we can't stow him, in.side at least. 
Positively you shall go with me as wi\s agreed, and 
don’t let me have any of your po/itesse to li. on the 
occasion. I shall manage to arrange for both w'ith 
a little contrivance. 1 wish H. was not quite so fat, 
and we should pack better. You will want to know 
what 1 am doing "^chewing tobacco. 

You se‘e nothing of my allies, Scrope Davies and 
Matthews —they don’t suit you ; and how does it 
happen that 1—who am a pipkin of the same pottery 
—continue in your good graces? Good night,—I 
will go on in the morning. 

Dee, 9 M.---ln a morning I’m always sullen, and 
tO‘day in as sombre as myseli'. Rain and mist are 
w'orse than a siroct'O, particularly in a beef-eating 
and beer-drinking country. My bookseller, Ca \ 
thorn, has just left me, and tells me, with a most 
important face, that he is in treaty for a novel of 
Madame D’Arblay’s, for which looo guineas are 
asked 1 He wants me to read the ms. (if he obtains 
it), which 1 shall do with pleasure; but I should be 
very cautious in venturing an opinion on her whose 
CccUUi Dr, Johnson superintended. If he lends it 
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to me, 1 shall put it into the hands of Rogers and 
Moore, who* are truly men of taste. I hav# filled 
the sheet/ and beg your pardon; I will not do it 
again. 1 shall, ])crhaps, write again but if not, 
believe, silent or scribbling, that I am, my dearest 
William, ever, i‘tc. 


TO MR. HODGSON 

/M/uftiN. Dir. $, 1811. 

I sent )'f)U a sad tfj Thtre /^'riars the cjlhcr 
day, and now lake a dose in another style. I wrote 
it a day or two ago, on hearing a song of fijrmer 
days. 

* .\w.iy, jUN.vy, yc ivnes of W(K-,’ cic. etc. 

I have gotten a hook by Sir W. Drummond 
(printed, but not published), entitled CEdipus Ju- 
datcuSj in which tie attempts to prove the greater 
part of the Old 'restamenl an allegory, particularly 
Genesis and Josliua. He professes himself a theist 
in the jireface, and handles the literal interpretation 

very roughly. I wish you could see il. Mr. W- 

has lent it me, and I confes.s to me it is worth fifty 
Watsons. 

You and Harness must fix on the time for your 
visit to New'stcad; I can command mine at your 
wish, unless anything particular occurs in the 
interim. Bland dines with me on Tuesday to meet 
Moore. Coleridge has attacked the Pleasures of 
Hope^ and all other pleasures whatsoever. Mr. 
Rogers was present, and heard himself indirectly 
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rowed by the lecturer. We are going in a party to 
hear Ihe new Art of Poetry hy this refoAned schis¬ 
matic ; and were I one of these poetical luminarie.s, 
or of sufficient consequence to be noticed by the 
man of lectures, 1 should not hear him svhhout an 
answer. For you know, ‘an a man will be beaten 
with brains, he shall never keep a clean doublet.’ 
Campbell will he de.spcraLeIy annoyed. I never 
saw a man (and of him 1 have seen very little) so 
sensitive;—what a happy temperament 1 I am sorry 
for it; what can he fear from criticism ? 1 don’t 

know if Bland has scon Miller, who w'as to call on 
him yesterday. 

To-day is the Sabbath, —a day I never pass 
pleasantly, but at Cambridge; and, even there, the 
organ is a sad remembrancer, '^i'hings are stagnant 
enough in town; as long as they don’t retrograde, 
’tis all very well. Hoblxousc writes and writes and 
writes, and is tyi atithor. I do nothing but eschew 
tolmxo. I wish parliament were asseml}led, that I 
may hear, and perhaps some day be heard but on 
this point I am not very sanguine. I have many 
plans;—sometimes I think of the East ag^in, and 
dearly beloved (Greece. I am well, but weakly. 
Yesterday Kinnaird told me I looked very ill, 
sent me home happy. 

Is Scrope still interesting and invalid ? And how 
does Hinde with his cur.sed chemistry ? To Harness 
I have written, and he has written, and we have all 
written, and have nothing now to do but write again^ ^ 
till death splits up the pen and the scribbler. 

The Alfred has three hundred and fifty-four candi- 
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dates for six vacancies. The cook has run away 
and left liable, which makes our committee very 
plaintive. * Master Brook, our head scrvijig-m5n, has 
the gout, and our* new cook is none of the best. 
I spt'ak from report,—for what is c«>okery to a 
leguminous-eating ascetic? So now you know as 
much of the matter as I d<f. Books and (juict arc 
still there, and they may dress their dishes in their 
own w’ay for me. Let me know your determination 
as to Newstead, and believe me, yours ever, 

MvaifiQv. 


TO MR. MOORF. 

Dcctnther ii, i8ii. 

My dear Moore,—If you please, we will drop our avm 
former mc^nosyllables, and adhere to the appellations 
.sanctioned by our godfathers and godmothers. If 
you make it a point, I will withdraw your name; at 
the same time there is no occasion, as 1 have this 
day postponed your election sine die^ till it shall suit 
your wishes to be amongst us. 1 do not. say this 
from any awkwardness the erasure of your proposal 
would ‘occasion to but simply such is the state 
of the case; and, indeed, the longer your name 
is up, the stronger will become the probability of 
success, and your voters more numerous. Of course 
you will decide—your wish shall be my law. If my 
zeal has already outrun discretion, pardon me, and 
attribute my olHciousness to an excusable motive. 

I wish you would go down with me to Newstead; 
Hodgson will be there, and a young friend, named 
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Harness, the earliest and dearest 1 ever had from 
the third form at Harrow to thus houjf. I can 
promise you good wine, and, if you ifko shooting, 
a manor of 4000 acres, fires, hohks, your own free 
will, and niyvown very indifferent com[)an\. Balnea^ 
vina . . . 

flodg.stm will i)lagik^ you. i fear, with verse;— 
for my own part I will conclude, with Martial, nil 
trcitnho til>i \ and surely the last inducement is not 
the least. I’onder on my pro[)osition, and believe 
me, my dear Moore, yours ever, 13 vR(W. 


10 MK. HODOSON 

8 67 . Jupnc\s Stnr/, Det. 12. t8h. 

\\’hy, Hodgson ! I fear you have U'ft off wine and 
me at the same time, -1 ha\e. written and written 
and written, and no answer! My de.ar Sir Edgar, 
water di.sngrees willi you, - drink sack and write, 
bland did not come to his apj)<)intmenl, being 
unwell, but Moore supplied all other vacancies most 
delectably. 1 have hopes of his joining us at Now- 
slead. I am sure you would like liim more and 
more as he develop.-?,—at lea.st I d(>. 

How’ Miller ajid Hland go on, I don’t know. 
Cawthorn talks of Ix ing in treaty for a novel Oi - 
Madame D'Arblays, and if he o])tains it (at 1500 
guineas!!) wi.shes me to see the ms. This I should 
read with pleasure,—not that I should ever dare to 
venture a criticism on her whose wiitings Dr. John¬ 
son once revised, but for the pleasure of the thing. 
If my worthy publisher wanted a sound opinion, I 
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TO MR. HARNESS 

* 

should send the ms. to Rogers and Moore, as men 
most alive to inie taste, 1 have had fre(]uont letters 
from W’m* Harness, and iv;// are silent; rerWs, you 
arc not a schoolboy'. However, I have the c'onsola- 
tion of knowing that you are bolter eniployed, viz. 
reviewing. You don't dt-servo that I should add 
another .syllable, and 1 won’|.—Yours, etc. 

P.S. - I only wait for your an.swer to fi.x our 
meeting. 


TO MK. HARNF.SS 

8 .S7. Janit's's Stnet, Av*. ir, iBri. 

I wrote you an answer to your last, which, on cxw 
reflection, plea.ses me as little as it probably has 
pleased yourself, I will not wait for your rejoinder; 
but proceed to tell you, that T had just then beeti 

greeted with an epistle of- % full of his petty 

grievatyces, and this at the* momeryt wluui (fnym cir- 
cumslanccs it is luyt necessary to enter upon) I w'as 
bearing up agaiti.st rt collet .lions to wliich im¬ 
aginary sufferings arc as a scratch to a cancer. 'I'hese 
things* combined pul me out of humour with him 
and all mankind. "I'lie latter part of my life has been 
a perpetual struggle against affections which em¬ 
bittered the earliest portion; and though I flatter 
myself I have in a great measun; conquered them, 
yet there are moments (and this was one) when I am 
as foolish as formerly, I never said so much before, 
nor had I said this now, if I did not ,su.spcct myself 
of having been rather savage in my letter, and wish 
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to inform you thus much of the cause. You know I 
am not one of your dolorous gentlemen ; so now let 
us laugh again. ' , 

Yesterday I went with Moore to Sydenham to 
visit Campbell. He was not visil)le, so we jogged 
homeward merrily enough. To-morrow I dine with 
Rogers, and am to heau Coleridge, who is a kind of 
rage at present, l^st night I saw Kemble in Corio- 
lanus;—he was glorious^ and exerted himself wonder¬ 
fully. Ry good luck I got an excellent place in the 
best part of the hous(j, w'hich was more than over¬ 
flowing. Clare and Delawarr, who were there on the 
same speculation, were less fortunate. I saw them 
by accident,—we were not together. I wished for you, 
to gratify your love of ShaksjKiare and of fine acting 
to its fullest extent. I^st week I saw an exhil>ition 
of a different kind in a Mr. Coates, at the Haymarket, 
who jx^rfonned Ix)thario in a damned and damnable 
manner. 

1 told you the fate of B. and H. in my last. So 
much for these sentimentalists, who con.sole them¬ 
selves for the loss—the never to be recovered 
loss—the despair of the refined attachment of a 
couple of drabs! You censure my life, Harness,— 
when I compare myself with these men, my elders , 
and my betters, I really begin to conceive myself a ^ 
monument of prudence—a walking statue—without 
feeling or failing; and yet the world in general hath 
given me a proud pre-eminence over them in pro¬ 
fligacy. Yet I like the men, and, God knows, ought 
not to condemn their aberrations. But 1 own 1 fee! 
provoke'd when they dignify all this by the name of 
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TO MR, RUSHTON 

/iw^romanlic attachments for things marketable for 
a dollar! ^ 

Dec. —I have just received your k4ter;—I 

feel your kindness* very deeply. 'Fho foregoing \mt 
of ray letter, written yesterday, will, 1 hope, account 
for the tone of the former, though it cannot excuse it. 

I do Me 10 hear from you-»more than /tke. Next to 
seeing you, I have no greater satisfaction. But you 
have other duties, and greater pleasures, and I should 

regret to take a moment from either. H-was to 

call to-day, but I have not seen him. The circum¬ 
stance you mention at the close of your letter is 
another proof in favour of my opinion of mankind. 

Such you will always find them—selfish and distrust¬ 
ful, I except none. The cause of this is the state 
of society. In the world, ever)' one is to .stir for him¬ 
self-—it is useless, jx^rhaps selfish, to expect anything 
from his neighbour. But 1 do not tiiink we are born 
of this disposition; for you find friendship as a 
schoolboy, and love enough before twenty. 

I went to sec-; he keeps me in town, where I 

don’t wish to be at present. He is a goodunan, but 
totally w'ithout conduct. And now, my dearest 
William, I must wish you good morrow, and remain 
ever most sincerely and affectionately yours, etc. 

TO ROBERT RUSHTON 

8 Si. James's .Street, Jan. 21 , i8ia. 

Though I have no objection to your refusal to cxxvi 
carry Utters to Mcalcy’s, you will take care that the 
letters are taken by Spero at the proper time. I 
have also to observe, that Susan is to be treated 
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with civility, and not insulted by any person over 
whom I have the smallest control, or, indeed, by 
any ont whatever, while I have the po\vtr*to protect 
her. I am truly sorry to have apiy subject of com¬ 
plaint againsi you ; I liave too good an ofiinion of 
you to think I shall have occasion to repeat it, after 
the care* I have takc;n of you, and my favourable in¬ 
tentions in your behalf. I S(.‘e no occasion for any 
communication whatever between jtw and the women^ 
and wish you to (x'cupy yourself in preparing for the 
situation in which you will be p!ac(?d. If a common 
sense of decency cannot prevent you from conduct¬ 
ing yourself towards them with rudeness, I should at 
least hope that your own interest^ and regard for a 
master who has never treated you with unkindness, 
w'ill have some weight.—Yours, etc., Byron. 

PS. A wish you to attend to your arithmetic, to 
occupy yourself in surveying, measuring, and making 
yourself acquainted with every particular relative to 
the land of New'slead, and you will write to me one 
let Ur every week^ that I may know how you go on. 


TO ROBERT RUSHTON 

8 Sf. James's January 25, i8r2. 

luvit Your refusal to carry the letter was not a subject 
of remonstrance: it was not a part of your bu.siness; 
but the language you used to the girl was (as she 
stated it) highly improper. 

You say that you also have something to com¬ 
plain of; then state it to me immediately: it would 
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be very unfair, and very contrary to my disposition, 
not to hear both sides of question. 

If anyjiing h.as passed between you beftm ftr since 
my last visit to Ntwslead, do not be afraid to men¬ 
tion it, I am sure^v^w would not deceive me, though 
she would. Wiiatever it is, yott shall be forgiven. 
I have not been without so*ne suspicit>ns on the sub¬ 
ject, and am certain that, at your time of life, the 
blame could not attach to you. You will not con¬ 
sult any one as to your answer, but wTitc to me 
immediately. I shall bo mure ready to hear what 
you have to advance, as I do not remember ever 
to liave heard a word from you before against any 
human being, which convinces me you would not 
maliciously assert an untruth. 'I'lierc is not any one 
who can do the least injury to you, while you con- 
tluci yourself proptrrly. I shall expect your answer 
immediately. -“-Yoiir.s, etc., Bvron. 


rO .MR. MOOKR 


January 29, 1812. 

M\Vlear Moore, -I wish very mufh I could have 
seen you; I am in a stale of ludicrous tribula¬ 
tion . . . 

Why do you say that I dislike your poesy? I 
have expressed no such opinion, either in print or 
elsewhere. In scribbling myself, it was necessar)' 
for me to find fault, and 1 fixed upon the trite chargt; 
of immorality, because I could discover no other, 
and was so pcTfectly qualified, in the innocence of 
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my heart, to ‘ pluck that mote from my ncighbourls 
eye.’ 

1 feel very, very much obliged by your-approba¬ 
tion ; but, at this moment^ prai.se, ‘ even your praise, 
passes l)y me like ‘the idle wind.’ I meant and 
mean to send you a cojiy the moment of publica¬ 
tion ; hut now I can thii.k of nothing hut damned, 
deceitful,--(.lelighlful woman, as Mr. Liston says in 
the Knighi of Snozvdon. — Believe me, my dear 
Moore, ever yours, most affectionately, Byron, 


TO MK. ROGERS 

February 1813. 

i.\xix My dear Sir,—With my best acknowledgments to 
T,ord Holland, I have to offer my perfect concurrence 
in the projiriety of the question ])reviously to he put 
to ministers. If their answer is in the negative, I 
shall, witli his Lordship’s approbation, give notice of 
a motion for a Committee of Inquiry. I would also 
gladly avail niyself of his most able advice, and any 
information or documents witli which he might be 
pleased to intrust me, to bear me out in the state¬ 
ment of facts it may be necessary to submit *to the 
House. 

From all that fell under my own obsen'ation 
during ray Christmas visit to Newstead, I feel con¬ 
vinced that, if conciliatory measures are not very 
soon adopted, the most unhappy consequences may 
be apprehended. Nightly outrage and daily depre¬ 
dation are already at their height; and not only the 
masters of frames, who are obnoxious on account of 
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TO MASTER JOHN COWELL. 

their ocruj»ation, hut persons in no degree, connected 
with the inalcontenls or th«ir oppressors, arc liable 
to insult and inllage. 

I am very oliliged to you for the trouble 

you have taken oji my aocounl, and you to be* 
lieve me ever your obliged and siiicere, etc. 


TO MASTER JOHN COWELE 

8 S/. James'i Stne/, /‘'efirun/y at, iHis, 

My dear Jolin,—’N'oii have probably long ago for- < 
gotten the writer of these lines, who would, perliaps, 
be unal)lo to recognise yourself^ from the difference 
witich must naturally have taken place in your stature 
and appearance since he saw you last. I have been 
rambling through Portugal, Spain, Greece, etc. etc., 
for some ycar.s, and have found so many changes on 
my return, that it would be very unfair not to exjxxt 
that you shouUl have had your share of alteration 
and improvement w'ith the rest. I write to reque.st 
a fav(»ur of you: a little boy of eleven years, the son 

of Mr.-, my particular friend, is alx)ul to become 

an Etonian, and 1 should esteem any act of protec¬ 
tion or kindne.ss to him as an obligation to myself: 
let me l^g of you then to take some little notice of 
him at first, till he is able to shift for himself. 

I was happy to hear a very favourable account of 
you from a schoolfellow a few weeks ago, and should 
be glad to learn that your family are as well a,s I wish 
them to be. I presume you are in the upper school; 
—as an Etonian^ you will look down upon a Ilartotv 
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nuui; but I never, even in my boyish days, dis¬ 
puted your superiority,*which I once C3(^>ariencod in 
a cricket match, where I had the honour of making 
one of eleven, who were beaten to their hearts’ con¬ 
tent by your*college in one innings ,—Believe me to 
be, with great truth, etc. etc., B. 


TO MR. HOOGSON 

8 St. James's Stivei, February i6, 1812, 

c\xxi Dear Hodgson,-—I send you a proof. Last week 
I was very ill and confined to bed with stone in the 
kidney, but I am now quite recovered. If the stone 
had got into my heart instead of my kidneys, it would 
have been all tlie better. 'Fhe women are gone to 
their relati\es, after many attempts to explain what 
was already loo clear. However, 1 have quite re¬ 
covered ihat also, and only wonder at my folly in 
excepting my owi^ strumpets from the general cor-- 
ruption,—albeit a two months’ weakness is better 
than ten years. I have one request to make, which 
is, never mention a woman again in any letter to me, 
or oven allude to the existence of the sex. I won’t 
even read a word of the feminine gender j—it must 
all be propria quae maribus. 

In the spring of 1813 I shall leave England for 
ever. Everything in my affairs tends to this, and 
my inclinations and health do not discourage it. 
Neither my habits nor constitution are improved by 
your customs or your climate. I shall find employ¬ 
ment in making myself a good Oriental scholar. I 
shall retain a mansion in one of the fairest islands, 
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and retrace, at intervals, the most interesting portions 
of the E^st. In the meantime, I am adjusting my 
concerns^* which will (when arraJiged) lerfv’e me 
with w'ealth sufficient even for home, but enough 
for a principality in Turkey. At present they are 
involved, but I hope, by taking some necessary but 
unpleasant steps, to clear overylhing. Hobhouse is 
expected daily in London: we shall be very glad to 
see him; and, perhaps, you will come up and ‘ drink 
deep ere ho depart,’ if not, ‘ Mahomet must go to 
the mountain ’;—but Cambridge will bring sad recol¬ 
lections to him, and worse to me, though for very 
different reasons. I believe the only human l)eing 
that ever loved me in truth and entirely was of, or 
belonging to, Cambridge, and, in that, no change 
can now take place. There is one consolation in 
death—where he sets his seal, the impression can 
neither be melted nor broken, but endureth for ever. 
—Yours alw'ays, B. 


TO MR, HODGSON 

^jondon, February 2i, 1812. 

t 

My dear Hodgson, —There is a book entituled cxxxii 
‘ Gaitf his Travels in ye Archipelago^ daintily printed 
by Cadell and Davies, ye which I could desiderate 
might be criticised by you, inasmuch as ye author 
- is a well-respected esquire of mine acquaintance, 
but I fear will meet with little mercy as a writer, 
unless a friend passeth judgment. 1 ruth to say, ye 
boke is ye boke of a cock-brained man, and is full of 
devices crude and conceitede, but peradventure for 
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niy sake this grace may be vouchsafed unto him. 
Review him myself I caK not, will not, apd if you are 
likewize hard of heart, woe unto ye boke, ye which is 
a comely quarto. 

Now tlu;n«I I have no objection to re\iew if it 
pleases (Iriffilhs to send books, or rather you^ for 
you know the sort of ihings I like to play with. 
You will find w^hat J say very serious as to my 
intentions. I have every reason to induce me to 
return to Jonia. Ihjlieve me,- Yours always, 

B. 


TO LORD HOLLAND 

8 St. James's Street, February 25, 1812. 

My Lord,—With my best thank.s, I have the 
honour to return the Notts letter to your Lordship. 
I have read it with attention, but do not think I 
shall venture to avail myself of its contents, as my 
view of the question differs in some measure from 
Mr. Coldham’s. I hope I do not wrong him, but his 
objections to the bill appear to me to be founded on 
certain apprehensions that he and his coadjutors 
might be mistaken for the 'original advisers^ (to 
quote him) of» the measure. For my own part, I 
consider the manufacturers as a much injured body 
of men, sacrificed to the views of certain individuals 
who have enriched themselves by those practices 
which have deprived the frame-workers of employ¬ 
ment. For instance:—by the adoption of a certain 
kind of frame, one man performs the work of seven 
—six are thus thrown out of business. But it is to 
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be observed that tlie work thus done is far inferior in 
quality, hajdly marketable aUhome, and hurried over 
with a view to exj^ortation. Surely, my 1 .ord', how¬ 
ever we may rejoice in any improvement in the arts 
which may be beneficial to mankind, we must not 
allow mankind to be sacrificed to improvements in 
mechanism. 'I'he maintenarfce and well-doing of the 
industrious poor is an object of greater ronse<]iience 
to the community than the enrichment of a few 
monopolists by any improvement in the imiilemenls 
of trade, which deprives the workman of his bread, 
and renders the labourer ‘unworthy of his hire.* 
My own motive for opposing the bill is founded on 
its palpable injustice, and its certain inefficacy. I 
have seen the state of these miserable men, and it is 
a disgrace to a civilised country. Their excesses may 
be condemned, but cannot be subject (>f wonder. 
The effect of the present bill would be to drive 
them into actual rebellion. The A'W words I shall 
venture to offer on Thursday will be founded upon 
these opinions formed from my own observz^tions on 
the spot. By previous inquiry, I am convinced the.se 
men would have been restored to employment, and 
the country to tranquillity. It is, perhaps, not yet too 
late, and is surely worth the trial. It can never be 
too late to employ force in such circumstances. I 
believe your Lordship does not coincide with me 
entirely on this subject, and most cheerfully and 
sincerely shall I submit to your superior judgment 
and experience, and take some other line of argu¬ 
ment against the bill, or be silent altogether, should 
you deem it more advisable. Condemning, as every 
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one must condemn, the conduct of these wretches, I 
believe in the existence of grievances .which call 
rather* for pity than punishment.—I have the honour 
to be, with great respect, my Lo*rd, your Lordship’s 
most obedient and obliged servant, Uvron. 

jP.S .—I am a little apprehensive that your Lord¬ 
ship will think me too^lenient towards these men, 
and half a frame-hreahr myself, 

TO MR. HODGSON 

8 St. James's Street, March 5, 1812. 

cxxxiv My dear Hodgson, — IVe arc not answerable for 
rej)orts of speeches in the papers; they are always 
given incorrectly, and on this occasion more so than 
u.sual, from the debate in the Commons on the same 
night. The Morning Post should have said eighteen 
years, How'cvcr, you will find the speech, as spoken, 
in the Parliamentary Register^ wlien it comes out. 
Lords Holland and Grenville, particularly the latte r, 
paid me some high compliments in the course of 
their siieeches, as you may have seen in the papers, 
and Lords Eldon and Harrowby answered me. I 
have had many marvellous eulogies repeated to me 
since, in person and by proxy, from divers persor^*- 
ministerial —yea, ininisiiriall —as well as opposi¬ 
tionists ; of them 1 shall only mention Sir F. Burdett. 
He says it is the best speech by a lord since tlie 
^ Lord knows when,’ probably from a fellow-feeling 
in the sentiments. Lord H. tells me I shall beat 
them all if I persevere; and Lord G. remarked that, 
the construction of some of my periods are very like 
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Burke's !! And so much for vanity. I spoke very 
violent scnlcpces with a sorWof modest impudence, 
abused everything and everybody, and imt the Lord 
Chancellor very much out of humour; and if I may 
believe what I hear, have not lost any character by 
the experiment. As lt» my delivery, loud and fluent 
enough, perhaps a little tUcatrical. I could not 
recognise myself or any one else in the newspapers. 

I hire myself unto Griffiths, and my poe.sy comes 
out on Saturday. Hobhouse is here; I shall tell 
him to write. My stone is gone for the present, but 
I fear is part of my habit. Wo all talk of a visit to 
Cambridge.—Yours ever, 13 . 


TO LORD HOLLAND 

St. Jumcii S/rri'/f Afanh 5, i8ia. 

My Lord,—May I request your Lordship to accept cxv.w 
a copy of the thing which accompanies this 'note? 

You have already so fully proved the truth of the 
first line of Pope’s couplet, * 

‘Forgiveness (o the injured doth helotjgd 

that I long for an opportunity to give the lie to the 
verse that follows. If I were not perfectly convinced 
that anything 1 may have formerly uttered in the 
boyish rashness of my misplaced resentment had 
made as little impression as it deserved to make, I 
should hardly have the confidence—perhaps your 
Lordship may give it a stronger and more appropriate 
appellation — to send you a quarto of the same 
scribbler. But your Lordship, I am sorry to observe 
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to-day, is troubled with the gout; if my book can 
produce a /aug/t againakitself or the auiJiQr, it will be 
of some service. If it can set you to s/ce/, the 
benefit will be yet greater; and as some facetious 
personage observed half a century ago, that ‘ poetry is 
a mere drug,’ I offer you mine as a hiiniblc assistant 
to the eau mldicinali', *1 iruht you will forgive this 
and all my other bufiboneries, and believe rnc to be, 
with great respect, your l/)rdship s obliged and sincere 
servant, llVKON. 

TO MR. WILLIAM DANKKS 

April ao, 1812. 

My dear Bankes,—I feci rather hurt (not savagely) 
at the .speech you made to me last night, and my 
hoj>c is, that it was only one of your profam jests. 

I should be very sorry that any part of niy behaviour 
should give you cause to suppose that I think higher 
of my.self, or otherwise of you than I have always 
done. I can assure you that I am as much the 
Immblest of your servants as at Trin. Coll.; and if I 
have not been at home when you favoured me with 
a call, the h)ss was more mine than yours. In the 
bustle of buzzing jMirtics there is, there can be, no 
rational conversation ; but when I can enjoy it, there 
is nobody’s I can [wefer to your own.—Believe m^"?^ 
ever faithfully and most affectionately yours, 

Byron. 


TO MR. WILLIAM BANKES 

My dear Bankes,—My eagerness to come to an 
explanation has, I trust, convinced you that whatever 
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my unlucky manner might inadvertently be, the 
change wa& ^ unintentional (if intended) it would 
have been ungrateful. I really was not aware that, 
while we were together, I had evinced such caprices; 
that W'c were not so much in each other’s company 
as I could have wished, I well know, but I think so 
aa/fe an obstroer as yourself must have perceived 
enough to explain ibisy without supposing any slight 
to one in whose society I have pride and pleasure. 
Recollect that I do not allude here to ‘ extended ’ or 
‘extending’ acquaintances, but to circumstances you 
will understand, I think, on a little reflection. 

And no^v, my dear Bankes, do not distress me by 
supposing that I can tliink of you, or you of me, 
otherwise than I trust we liave long thought. You 
told me not long ago that my temper was improved, 
and I should be sorry that opinion should be revoked. 

Believe me, your friendship is of more account to mo 
than all those absurd vanities in which, I fear, you 
conceive me to take too much interest. I have never 
disputed your superiority, or doubted (seriously) your 
good-will, and no one shall ever ‘make mischief 
l)etween us ’ without the sincere regret on the part of 
your ever affectionate, etc. 

P.S ,—I shall see you, I hope, at Lady Jersey's. 
Hobhouse goes also. 

TO MR. MOORE 

March 25. 1812. 

Know all men by these presents, that you, Thomas cxxxviu 
Moore, stand indicted—no—invited, l)y special and 
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particular solicitation, to Lady Caroline Lamb’s to¬ 
morrow evening, at holf-past nine o’ylack, wlicre 
you will meet with a civil reception aftd decent 
entertainment. Vray, come—I was so examined after 
you this morning, that I entreat you to answer in 
person.—Believe me, etc. 

f 

in MR. MOGUL 

Friday tioon, 

I .should liave answered your note yesterday, but 
I hoped to have seen you this morning. I must 
con.sult w'ith you about the day we dine with Sir 
h’raneis. I supjiose we shall meet at Lady Spencer’s 
to night. I (lid not know that you were at Miss 
berry s the other night, or 1 should have certainly 
gone there. 

As usual, I am in all sorts of scrapes, though 
none, at present, of a martial description.—Believe 
me, etc. 


TO MU. MOO UK 

May^, 1812, 

I 

I am loo proud of l)eing ^our friend, to care with 
whom 1 am linked in your estimation, and, God 
knows, 1 want friends more at this time than at any. 
other. I am ‘ taking care of myself’ to no great pur- ^ 
pose. If you knew my situation in every point of 
view, you would excuse apparent and unintentional 
neglect. I sliall leave towm, I think; but do not you 
leave it without seeing me. I wish you, from my 
soul, every happiness you can wish yourself; and I 
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think you have taken the road to secure it. Peace 
be with yqu! I fear she ha?^abandoned me.—Ever, 
etc. • 


TO MR. MOORE 

^ JIAijf so, iSi2. 

On Monday, after .sitting up all night, I .saw Bell- cxii 
ingham launched inlo eternity, and at three the same 
day J saw-launched into the country. 

I believe, in the beginning of June, I shall be down 
for a few days in Notts. If so, I shall beat you up 
en passant with Hobhouse, wlio i.s endeavouring, like 
you and everybody else, to keep me out of serape.s. 

I meant to have written you a long letter, but I 
find I cannot. If anything remarkable occurs, you 
will hear it from me—if good; if tnid^ there are 
plenty to toll it. In the meantime, do you be happy. 

—Ever yours, etc. 

P.S .—My best wishes and respects to Mrs. 
Moore;—she is beautiful. I may say so even to 
you, for I was never more struck with a countenance. 


TO inCRNARD BARTON 

8 iV, James's St., June i, 1812. 

The most .satisfactory answer to the concluding cxiu 
part of your letter is that Mr. Murray will rcpubli.sh 
your volume, if you still retain your inclination for the 
experiment, which I trust will be succe.ssful. Some 
weeks ago my friend Mr. Rogers showed me some of 
the stanzas in ms., and I then expressed my opinion 
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of Ihdr merit, which a further perusal of the printed 
volume has given me noj-cason to revoke. mention 
this, as it may not be disagreeable to you to learn 
that I entertained a very favourabfe opinion of your 
powers, before I was aware that such sentiments 
were reciprocal. 

Waiving your obliging expressions as to my own 
productions, for which I thar.k you very sincerely, 
and assure* you that I think not lightly of the praise 
of one wln)se ap[)robation is valuable, will you allow 
me to talk fo you candidly, not critically, on the subject 
of yours? You will not suspect me of a wish to dis¬ 
courage, since 1 pointed out to the publisher the 
propriety of complying with your wishes. I think 
more highly of your pcx-tical talents than it would, 
pt‘rliaj>s, gratify you to liear expressed, for I believe, 
from wliat 1 observe of your mind, that you are above 
lluttery. I'o come to tlie pejint, you deserve success, 
but we know, before Addison wrote his Ca/(fy that 
desert does not always command it. But, suppose it 
attained,— 


‘ Viin know uhal ills the author’s life assail, 

Toil, envy, waiil, the patron and ibt* jail.’ 

Do not renounce writing, hut neve’- trust entirely to 
authorship. If you liave a possession, retain it; it will , 
' l>e, like Prior’s fellowship, a last and sure resource. " ' 
Compare Mr. Rogers with other authors of the day; 
.assuredly he is amongst the first of living poets, but 
is it to that he owes his station in society, and his 
intimacy in the best circles ? No, it is to his prudence 
and respectability; the world (a bad one, I own) 
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coutls him because he has no occasion to court it. 
He is a pcjptj nor is he less sp^ because he was some¬ 
thing more, I am not sorry to hear that you arc not 
tempted by the vicinity of Capel Loft, Estf®., though, 
if he had done for you what lie has for lhc;Bloomfickls, 
I should never liave laughed at his rage for patronising. 
But a truly constituted mind^'ill ever be independent. 
That you may bo so is my sincere wish,- and, if others 
think as well of your poetry as I do, you will have no 
cause to complain of your readers.—Believe me, etc. 


TO l-ORI) HOLLAND 

Jutil'2^, iSjs. 

My dear Lord,—I must appear very ungrateful, ixiitt 
and have, indeed, been very negligent, but till last 
night I was not apprised of Lady Holland's restora¬ 
tion, and I shall call to-morrow to have the .satisfaction, 

I trust, of hearing that she is well.--I hope that 
neither politics nor gout have assailed your Lordship 
since I last saw you, and that you also are ‘ as well 
as could be expected.’ 

The other niglit, at a ball, I was presented by order 
to our 'gracious Regent, who honoured me with some 
conversation, and professed a predilection for poetry. 

I confess it was a most unexpected honour, and I 
thought of poor Brummell’s adventure, with some 
apprehension of a similar blunder. I have now great 
hope, in the event of Mr. Pye’s decease, of * warbling 
truth at court,’ like Mr. Mallet of indifferent memory. 
Consider one hundred marks a year! besides the 
wine and the disgrace } but then remorse would make 
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me drown myself in my own butt before the year’s 
end, or tlie finishing gf my first dithyrqjnbic.—So 
that, after all, I shall not meditate our laureate’s death 
by pen or poison. 

Will you present my best respects to Lady Hol¬ 
land? and believe me hers and yours very sincerely. 


TO SIR WAI.TKR SCOTT, T.ART. 

AV, /i7W<'o’' Sinrt, July 6, 1812. 

hv Sir, - I have just been hoiioured with your letter.— 

I feel sorry that you should have thought it worth 
while to notice the ‘evil works of my nonage,’ as the 
thing is suppressed voluniarii]\ and your explanation 
is loo kind not to give me pain. The Satire was 
written when I was very young and very angry, and 
fully bent on displaying iny wrath and my wit, and 
now I am haunted by the ghosts of my wholesale as¬ 
sertions. T cannot sufficiently tliank you for your 
praise: and now, waiving myself, let me talk to you 
of the Prince Regent. He ordered me to be pre¬ 
sented to him at a ball; and after .some sayings 
ptxuliarly pleasing from royal lips, as to my own 
attempts, he talked to me of you and your immortali¬ 
ties : Jic preferred you to every bard past and present,^ 
and asked which of your works pleased me most. It 
was a difficult question. 1 answered, I thought the 
Lay, He said his own opinion was nearly similar. 
In speaking of the others, I told him that I thought 
you more particularly the poet of Princes^ as they 
never appeared more fascinating than in Mamion 
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and the Lady of the Lake, He was pleased to coin¬ 
cide, and tp^dwell on the deJv:.ripiion of your Jameses 
as no less royal than poetical. He spoke altdfnately 
of Homer and yourself, and seemed well acquainted 
with both ; so that (with the exception of the Turks 
and your humble servant) you were in very good 
company. I defy Murray'to have exaggerated his 
Royal Highness’s opinion of your powers, nor can I 
pretend to enumerate all he said on the subject; but 
it may give you pleasure to hear that it was conveyed 
in language which would only suffer by my attempt¬ 
ing to transcribe it, and with a tone and taste which 
gave mo a very higl\ idea of his abilities and accom¬ 
plishments, which 1 had hitherto considered as 
confined to manners^ certainly superior to those of 
any Xw'wv^ gentkmatt. 

This interview was accidental. I never went to 
the levee; for having seen the courts of Mussulman 
and Catholic sovereigns, my curiosity was sufticiently 
allayed; and my politics being as perverse as my 
rhymes, I had, in fact, ‘ no business there.’ To be 
thus praised by your Sovereign must be gratifying to 
you; and if that gratification is not alloyed by the 
communication being made through me, the bearer 
of it will consider himself very fortunately and sin¬ 
cerely, your obliged and obedient servant, 

Byron. 

P,S ,—Excuse this scrawl, scratched in a great 
hurry, and just after a journey. 
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TO MU. MURRAY • f * 

High Sirceit Cfultinfuim, Sept. 5, iSia. 

Pray have Jhc goodness to send those despalclies, 
and a No. of the Edinlmrgh Review with the rest 
1 ho])e you have WTilten to Mr. Tlioinpson, thanked 
him in my name for his present, and told him that I 
shall l)e truly happy to comply with his request.— 
How do you go on ? and when is the graven im^igc, 
‘ with bays and wicked rhyme upon V/ to grace, or dis¬ 
grace, some of our lardy editions? 

Send me Kokeby. Who the deuce is he?—^no 
matter, he has good connections, and will he well 
introduced. I thank you for your inquiries: I am 
so-so, but Illy thermometer is sadly below the poetical 
[)oiiit. What will you give me or mine for a poem of 
six cantos {yvhm ampietc- no rh)'nK% no recom- 
pen.se), a.s like the last two a.s I can make them ? 1 
have some ideas that one day may be embodied, and 
till winter I shall have much leisure. 

P,S .—My last question is in the true style of Grub 
Street; but, like Jeremy Diddler, I only *af.k for 
information.’—Send me Adair on Diet and Regimetiy 
just republished by Ridg^vay. 


TO LORD HOLLAND 

Cheltenham, September 10, 1812. 

xivi My dear Lord,—The lines which I sketched ofif 
on your hint are still, or rather weret in an unfinished 
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state, for I have just committed them to a flame more 
decisive than that of Drury. , Under all the circum- 
stances, I snould hardly wish a contest with" Philo- 

drama—Philo-Drur)’—Asbestos, H-, and all the 

anonymes and synonymes of Committee candidates. 
Seriously, I think you have a cliance* of something 
much better; for prologuismg is not my forte, and, 
at all events, either my pride or my modesty won’t 
let me incur the hazard of having jny rhymes buried 
in next month’s Magazine, under ‘Essays on the 
Murder of Mr. Perceval,’ and ‘Cures for the Bite of 
a Mad Dog,’ as poor Goldsmith complained of the 
fate of far superior performances. 

I am still sufficiently interested to wisi) to know 
the successful candidate; and, amongst so many, I 
have no doubt some will be excellent, particularly 
in an age when writing verso is the easiest of all 
attainments. 

I cannot answer your intelligence witli the Mike 
comfort,’ unless, as you are deeply theatrical, you 
may wish to hear of Mr. Betty, whose acting is, I 
fear, utterly inaderiuate to the London engagement 
into which the managers of Covent Garden have 
lately entered. His figure is fat, his features flat, his 
voice unmanageable, his action ungraceful, and, as 

Diggory says, ‘I defy him to extort that d-d 

muffin face of his into madness.’ I was very sorry 
to see him in the character of the ‘ elephant on the 
slack rope’; for, when I last saw him, I was in 
raptures with his performance. But then 1 was 
sixteen—an age to w'hich aU London condescended 
to subside. After all, much better judges have 
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admired, and may again; but I venture In ‘ prog¬ 
nosticate a prophecy’ (see the Courier), tjiat l»e will 
not suv.ceed. 

So, poor dear Rogers has stuck* fast on ‘the brow 
of the mighty Hclvellyn’—I hope not for ever. My 
best respects'to Lady H. :"-her dei)artijre, with that 
of my other friends, was a sad event fur me, now 
reduced to a state of the most rynical solitude. ‘ By 
the waters of Cheltenham I sat down and dranh, 
when I remembered thee, O Georgiana Cottage! 
As for our harps, we hanged them up upon the 
willows that grew thereby. Then they said, Sing us 
a song of Drury Lane,’ etc.;—but 1 am dumb and 
dreary as the Israelites. 'Phe waters have disordered 
me to my heart’s content—you were right, as you 
always are.—Believe me ever your obliged and 
affectionate servant, Byron. 


TO MK. MURRAY 

Chdltnham, Stpf. i8is, 

'I'he ])arcels contained some letters and verses, all 
(but one) anonymous and complimentary, and very 
anxious for my conversion from certain infitlelities 
into which my good-natured correspondents conceive 
me to liave fallen. The books were presents of a^ 
convertible kind also ,—Chfsctian Knowledge and the 
I^ioscipe, a religious Dial of Life explained :—to the 
author of the former (Cadell, publisher) I beg you 
will forward my best thanks for his letter, his present, 
and, above all, his good intentions. The Bioscope 
contained a ms. copy of very excellent verses, from 
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whom I know nt)t, but evidently the composition of 
some one in the habit of writing, and of writing well. 
I df) not knftw if he he the author of the liioscopc 
which accompanied them ; but whoever he is, if yon 
can discover him, thank him from me most heartily. 
The other letters were from ladie.s, whe/are welcome 
to convert me when they pkase ; and if 1 can dis¬ 
cover them, and they be young, as they say they are, 
1 could convince them perhaps of my devotion. 1 
had also a letter from Mr. Walpole on matters of this 
world, which I have answered. 

So you are Lucien’s publisher ! I am promised an 
interview' with him, and think I shall ask yott for a 
letter of introduction, as ‘ the gods have made him 
poetical.’ Trom whom could it come with a belter 
grace than from his publisher and mine? Is it not 
somewhat treasonable in you to have to do with a 
relative of the * direful foe,’as the Morning Post calls 
his brother ? 

Hut my book on Did and Rfpnten^ where is it? 
I thirst for Scott’s Rokehy ; lot me have your first- 
begotten copy. The Anti-jacobin Raneiv is all very 
well, and not a bit worse than the Quarter/y* and at 
least Ie.?s harmless. Hy-the by, have yo!i secured my 
books ? 1 w'ant all the Reviews, at least the critiques, 
quarterly, monthly, etc., Portuguese and Engli.sh, ex¬ 
tracted, and bound up in one volume for my old age ; 
and pray, sort my Romaic books, and get the volumes 
lent to Mr. Hobhouse—he has had them now a long 
time. If anything occurs, you will favour me with 
a line, and in w'inter we shall be nearer neighbours.— 
Yours, etc., Byron. 
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/\S —I was ipplud lo to write the Aldress for 
Dtury Lant, hut the moment 1 heard of the contest, 
I ftav' up the i(l<a oi rontendinj^ again*^t all Grub 
Stntt, and thn w a few thoughts on lh( subje<t into 
the fiK I (lid this out of rtsped to \ou, lK.ing sure 
)()ii would hivi lurnid olf 'll)) of joui aulhns wlio 
had (iiUrtd tlu lists with siJ< h seur\) comjx tilois 
lo triumph would havi bun no joi) 'iiul to hi\t 
bun def* iltd >d( ith ' — 1 would hut choktd ni) 
self, liki Otwiy, with a (luirtini loif so, nmembei 
I had, and hivt, nothing lo do witii it, upon m\ 
honout ' 


lo I OKI) not I \Ni) 

22 »812 

M> deal 1 ord,- In i di> oi two I will send jou 
something which )ou will still have the Idxrtv lo 
tijdt il }i)u dishU it 1 should like to ha\t had 
more time, luif will do my best,—but too happy if I 
(in oblige if>«, though I may oflind a liundnd 
stiibbkrs and the discerning publu —Lver yours 
Ktt t» /M «i or I sluall be Uset by all 

tlu it|i (U d, and, peilnjis, damned by a part> 


l O I ORl) HOI I 

ttht t 9 i 2 

jCtio * -1 have' marked some ^ussigt s with double 
readings -(hoose between them -ad—add -ftjut - 
or dtdnn do with them as you will—I leave it to 
you ami the Committee*—you cannot say so called 
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*a non commiikndo.^ What will they do (and I do) 
with the hundred and one rejected Troubadours? 

* With truuip*ets, yea, and wit A shawms,* will you be 
assailed in the most diabolical doggerel. 1 wish my 
name not to transpire till the day is decided. 1 shall 
not be in town, so it won’t much matte/; but let us 
have a good dcHvenr. I thiiik Elliston should be the 
man, or Pope; not Raymond, I implore you, by the 
love of Rhylhmus! 

I'he passages marked thus = =, above and below, 
are for you U) choose between epithets, and such like 
poetical furniture. Pray write me a line, and believe 
me ever, etc. 

My be.st remembrances to Lady II. Will you be 
good enough to decide between the various readings 
marked, and erase tlie other ? or our deliverer may be 
a.s puzzled as a commentator, and belike repeat both. 

If these rcrsictes won’t do, 1 will hammer out some 
more enclecasyllables. 

jP.S .—Tell Lady H. I have had sad work to keep 
out the Phoenix—I mean the Fire Office of that 
name. It has insured the theatre, and why tiot the 
Address ? 

TO LORD HOLLAND 

ti^pUmber 34. 

1 send a recast of the four first lines of the con- cl 
eluding paragraph. 

This greeting o'er, the ancient rule obey’d. 

The drama’s homage by her Herald paid, 
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Receive cut welcome loo, whose every lone 

Springs from our hearts, and fain would win your own. 

The ciirlain rises, etc. ^jlc. ^ 

f 

And do forgive all this trouble. Sec what it is to 
have to do even w'iih the ^en/ee/t'sl of us.—pA'cr, etc. 


TO LORD HOLLAND 

Cheltenham^ .Sc/>t. 25. 1812. 

f/i Still ‘more matter for a May morning.^ Having 
patched the midtlle and end of the Address^ I send 
one more couplet for a pari of the beginning, which, 
if not loo turgid, you wall have the goodness to add. 
After that flagrant image of the Thames (I hope no 
unlucky wag will s.iy I have set it on fire, though 
Pryden, in his Annus Mirahilis, and Churchill, in 
liis Times^ did it before me), I mean to insert this— 

As (lasliiug fai ihe new V'olcano shunc 

{ meteors ) 

lightnings / not tlu-ir own, 

While thousands throng'd around the burning dome, etc. elc. 

1 think ‘ thousands' less flat than * crow'ds collected * 
—but don’t let me plunge into the bathos,'or rise 
into Nat Lee’s Bedlam rnetajfliors. By-the-by, the 
best view of the .said fire (which I myself saw from 
a house-top in Covent Carden) was at Westminster 
Bridge, from the reflection on the Thames. 

Perhaps the present coujilft had better come in 
after * trembled for their homes/ the two lines after; 
—as otherwise the image certainly sinks, and it will 
run just as well. 
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The lines themselves, perhaps, may be Ixitter thus 
—(‘choose^ or ‘refuse’—but please yourself^ anti 
don’t mind ‘ Sir Fretful ’)— • * 


{ sadly \ 
gha^llyj shone 

The skies with lightnings awhil as their own. 

The last runs smoothest, and, 1 think, best; but 
you know better tlian best. ‘ Lurid ’ is also a less 
imlislincl epithet than ‘livid wave,’ and, if you think 
so, a dash of the pen will do. 

I expected one line this morning; in the ineaiv 
time, I shall remodel and rondense, and, if I do nr)t 
hear from you, shall seitd another copy.—I am ever, 
etc. 


TO I.OI<.I> HOLL.\Nl> 

.V//rw/'f’r 26, 1812. 

You will think there is no end to my villainous 
emendations. 'J'he fifth and sixth lines I think to 
alter thus— • 

Ve who bchckl—0 sight a<lmirc*d and niimrn'd, 
Wiiose radiance mock'd the ruin it odutii’d ; 

because ‘night’ is repealed the next line but one; 
and, a.s it now .stands, the conclusion of the para¬ 
graph, ‘ worthy him (Shakspeare) and appears 
to apply the *you ' to those only who were out of hod 
arid in Covent Garden market on the night of con¬ 
flagration, instead of the audience or the discerning 
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public at large, all of whom arc intended to be 
coini)rised in that comprehensive and, I hope, 
conipi -hcnsiblc pronouVi. * 

Jly tho-by, one of my corrections in the fair copy 
sent yesterday has dived into the bathos some sixty 
fathom— 

■When G.irntk <hcd, and Bnnsley ceased to witU. 

Ceasing to live is a much more sc.'’ous concern, and 
ouglit not to be fii st; therefore I ill let the old 
couplet stand, with its half rhymes ‘sought’ and 
‘wrote.’ Second thoughts in everything are best, 
but, in rhyme, third and fourth don't come amiss. 
I am very anxious on this business, and I do hope 
tluit the very liouble I occasion you will pkad its 
own excuse, and that it will tend to show’ my endea- 
voin to m.ikt‘ the most of the time allotted. I wish 
1 had known it munth.s ago, for in that case I had 
not left one line standing on anuthci. I always 
sciaw'i in this way, and smooth as much as I can, 
but nevci sufficiently; and, latterly, I can wc‘ave a 
nine-line stanza faster than a couplet, for which mea¬ 
sure 1 have not the cunning. When I began Childe 
Haroldy I had never tried Spenser’s measure, and 
now I cannot scribble in any other. 

After all, my dear Loid, if you can get a decent 
Addttss elsewhere, don't hesitate to put this aside. 
Why did you not trust your own Muse? I am very 
sure she would have been triumphant, and saved the 
Committee their trouble—‘ ’lis a joyful one ’ to me, 
but I fear I shall not satisfy even myself. After the 
account you sent me, ’tis no compliment to say you 
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would have beaten your candidates; but I mean 
that, in *^rt/^ase, there wouHhave been no occasion 
for their being beaten at all. • 

There are hut two decent prologues in our tongue 
—Pope’s to CV/e- Johnson’s to Drury Ijinc. These, 
with the epilogue to the Distrest Mother^ and, 1 think, 
one of Goldsmith’s and a flrologue of old Col man’s 
to Beaumont and Fletcher’s Philaster^ are the best 
things of the kind wc have. 

P,S .—I am diluted to the throat with medicine 
for the stone ; and Boisragon wants me to try a warm 
climate for the winter—but 1 won’t. 


TO LORD HOLLAND 


Siptemhtv 27 , iftia. 

1 have just received your very kind letter, and hope cliii 
you have met wilJi a second copy corrected and 
addressed to Holland House, with some ojnissions 
and this new couplet, 

4s glared eacli rising flash, and ghastly shone * 

The skies with lightnings awful as their own. 

As to remarks, I can only say I will alter and ac¬ 
quiesce in anything. With regard to the part which 
Whitbread wishes to omit, I believe the Address will 
go off quicker without it, though, like the agility of 
the Hottentot, at the expense of its vigour. I leave 
to your choice entirely the different s|)ecimens of 
stucco-work; and a brick of your own wUl also much . 
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improve my Babylonish turret. I should like Elliston 
to have it, with your leave. ‘Adorn’ and ‘mourn’ are 
lawful rhymes in ] Vij)e’s Death of the Un/oriunate Lady, 
—Gray has ‘ forlorn ’ and * mourn ’—and * torn ’ and 
* mourn ’ are in Smollett’s famous Tears of Sectlatid. 

As there will probably be an outcry amongst the 
rejected, 1 hope l])e Comniittee will testify (if it be 
needful) that J sent in nothing H) the eojigress what¬ 
ever, with or without a name, as your Lordship well 
knows. All 1 have to do with it is with and through 
you ; and though I, of course, wish to sati.sfy the 
audience, 1 do assure you my first object is to comply 
with your refpiest, and in so doing to show the sense 
I have of tlie many obligations you have conferred 
uporj me.-'•-^\)lIrs ever, B. 


lO MK. MURRAY 

i.hi'Ht'nhi'm, Septtmhi ^ 7 , 1H12 

1 sent in no Address' w'hatevcr to the Committee; 
but out of nearly one hundred (this is confidentially 
imne have been deemed worth acceptance; and in 
consetpience of their subsequent applicatiot^, to wt’, T 
Jiave written a prologiu', whicli has been rece^'cd, 
and will be spoken. 'Lhe ms. is now it' the hands of 
Lord Holland. 

I write this merely to say, that (however it is re¬ 
ceived by the audience) you will publish it in the 
next t'dition of Childe Harold ; and 1 only beg you at 
present to keep my name secret till you hear further 
from me, and as soon as possible I wish you to have 
a correct copy, to do with as you think proper. 
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P.S .—I should wish a few copies printed off before^ 
that the oewspaper copies may he correct afkr the 
delivery. • 


TO LORD HOLLAND 


September 1813. 

Will this do better? The metaphor is more com- civ 
plete. 


{ lava of the. ^ 

Rix‘nt volciinir / wavf, 

And blackening ashes mark’d the AJuse’s grave. 


If not, we will say ‘ burning wave,’ and instead of 
‘ burning clime,’ in the line some couplets back, have 
‘ glowing.’ 

Is Whitbread detiTminod to castrate all my cavalry 
lines? I don’t set', why t’other house should be 
spared ; besides, it is the public, who ought to know 
better; and you rcx’ollcct Johnson’s was agaiiLst 
similar buffooneries of Rich’s—but, certes, I am 
not Johnson. 

Instead of ‘effects,’ say ‘labours’—‘dege*nerat.e’ 
will do, will it? Mr. Betty is no longer a bal»e, 
therefore the line cannot he jiersonal. 

■^Pf^ ill this do ? 

i the burning ^ 

Till ebb’d the lava of \thal molten j wave. 


with ‘glowing dome,’ in case you prefer ‘ burning * 
added to this ‘ wave ’ metaphorical. The word ‘ fiery 
pillar’ was suggested by the ‘pillar of fire’ in the 
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book of Exodus, which went before the Israelites 
through the Red Sea. I once thought of saying ‘ like 
Israel’^ pillar/ and malTing it a simile, btit J did not 
know—the great temptation was leaving the epithet 

* fiery ’ for the supplementary wave. I want to work 
up that passage, as it is the only new ground us pro- 
loguizcrs can go upon—# 

This is the place where, if a poci 
Sliined in rlescriptioii, he might show il. 

If I part with the possibility of a future conflagration, 
wc lessen the compliment to Shakspearc. However, 
we will e’en mend it thus— 

Yvs, it shall be -the mngic «>f that name, 

That scorns the scythe of Time, the torcli of Flame, 

On the same spot, etc. etc. 

T'here—the deuce is in il, if that is not an improve' 
mt*nt to Whitbread's content. Recollect, it is the 

* name,’ and not the ‘ magic,’ that has a nofde con¬ 
tempt for those same weaf)ons. If it were the ‘magic,’ 
my metaphor would be somewhat of the maddest— 
so the ‘ name ’ is the antecedent. But, my dear Ix)rd, , 
your patitMice is not quite so immortal--therefore, 
with many and sincere thanks, I am, yours ever 
most affectionately. 

jP.S.^l foresee there wll be charges of partiality S 
in the j>apcrs; but you know I sent in no Address ; 
and glad both you and I must be that I did not, for, 
in that case, their plea had been plausible. 1 doubt 
the Pit will be testy; but conscious innocence (u . 
novel and pleasing sensation) makes me bold. 
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TO MR. W*L*HAM BANKES * , 

CheUmham, September zZ, 1613. 

My dear Bankes,—When you point* out to one tivl 
how people can be intiniate*at the distance of some 
seventy leagues, I will plead guilty to ypur charge, 
and accept your farewell, but not wittingly^ till you 
give me some better reason than my silence, which 
merely proceeded from a notion founded on your own 
declaration of oidy that you hated w'riting and rec(‘iv- 
ing letters. Besides, how was I to find out a man of 
many rc-sidcnces ? If I had addressed you ttoWy it 
had been to your borough, where I must have con¬ 
jectured you were amongst your constituents. So 
now', in despite of Mr, N. and J.ady W., you shall be 
as ‘much l)otter’ as the Hexham post-office w'il) allow 
me to make you. 1 do assure you I am much in¬ 
debted to you for thinking of me at all, and can’t 
spare you even from amongst the superabundance of 
friends with W'hom you suppose me surrounded. 

You heard that New'stcad is sold — tlje sum 

140 , 800 ; sixty to remain in mortgage oh the estate 
for three years, paying interest, of course.*. Rochdale 
is also likely to do well—so my worldly matters are 
mending. I have l)ecn here some lime drinking the 
waters, simply because there are waters to drink, and 
they are very medicinal, and sufficiently disgiLsting. 

In a few days I .set out for Lord Jersey’s, but return 
here, where I am quite alone, go^ out very little, and 
enjoy m its fullest actent the dolce far nienU. What 
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you arc about I cannot guess, even from your date; 
— not dauiicing to the sound of the gitoyrney in the 
Hall of the I/jwthcrs? one of whom is here, ill, poor 
thing, with a phthisic. I heard that you passed 
through here (at the sordid inn where I first alighted) 
the very day before I arrived in these parts. We had 
a V(.'ry pleasant set he?o; at first the Jerseys, Mel- 
bournes, Cowpers, and Hollands, but all gone; and 
the only persons I know arc- the Rawdons and 
Oxfords, with some later acquaintances of less bril¬ 
liant descent. 

Rut I do not trouble them much; and as for your 
rooms and your assemblies, * they arc not dreamed of 
in our ])hilosophy !!'—Did you read of a sad accident 
in the Wye t’t>ther day? A dozen drowned; and 
Mr. Rossoe, a corpulent gentleman, preserved by a 
boat-hook or an eel-spear, begged, when he heard his 
wife was saved— no —lost - to bo thrown in again !! 
—as if he could not have thrown liiniself in, had he 
wished it; but this passes for a trait of sensibility. 
What strange beings men are, in and out of the 


Wy(i: 

1 have ask you a thousand pardons for not ful¬ 
filling some orders before I loft town; buf if you 
knew all the cursed entanglements 1 had to wade 
through, it wouhl be unnecessary to beg your forgive¬ 
ness.—'W'hcn will Parliament (the new one) meet ?— ' 
in sixty days, on account of Ireland, I presume: the 
Irish election will demand a longer period for com¬ 
pletion than the constitutional allotment. Yours, of 
course, is safe, and all your side of the question. 
Salamanca is the mini-sterial watchword, and all will 
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go well with you. 1 hope you will speak more fre¬ 
quently ; I«am sure at least yqu ou}!;ht^ and it will bo 
expected. I see Port man means to stand ’again. 
Good night.—Kv\;r yours most affectionately, 


TO I,()RD nOM.ANrt 

Se/'/t'in/ir-r 28. 

I have altered the mUidk couplet, .so as I hoi)C chnt 
partly to do away with VN’.'s objection. I do think, 
in the present slate of the .stage, it had been iin[)ar' 
donable to ptiss over the horses and Miss Mudie, etc. 

As Hetty is no longer a boy; how can this be applied 
to him ? He is now to be judg<‘d as a man, If he 
act.s still like a boy, the, pul)!ic will but bo more 
ashamed of their blunder. I have, you see, nmv 
taken it for granted that these things are reformed. 

I conf<*ss, I wish that part of the Addms to stand; 
but if W. is inexoralilo, e'e.n let it go. I have also 
ncw'-cast the lines, and sofltaied the hint of future 
combustion, and sent them off this morning. Will 
you liavo the goodness to add, or insert, the i^^pnnud 
alteratif)ns as they arrive ? They * come like shadows, 
so dei)art ’; occupy me, aiKl, I fear, disturb you. 

Do not let Mr. W. put his A<ldre.ss into Elli.ston’s 
hand.s till you have settled on the.se alterations. E. 
will think it loo long:—much dcpcjids on the speak¬ 
ing. I fear it will not bear much curtailing, without 
chasms in the sense. 

It is certainly too long in the reading \ but if Elliston 
exerts himself, .such a favourite with the public will 
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not bt thought Udious I should think jt so, if he 
were not to sjw-ak it —Yoms c\er, etc , 

/* A'- On looking again, I doubt niy idea of having 
obviated W s oliji ction I o the other House allusion 
is non Si/]uthr -but I wish to plead for tins part, be 
cause the thing really is jw>t to be passt d ovei Many 
afuipitcts at the L>reum by llu sanu company have 
aln a(l> attracted tins ‘ Augean ^^ah/c ’ and Johnson, 
in his piologiie ag iinst ‘ I unn' (the harlequin manager, 
Kuh), ‘ Hunt,’—* M ihomtt, et< , is surelv a fair 
pn cedent 


10 1 OKI) 1101 I AND 

Sfifimit/2} iLt 

« Slnkspcarc nilainl} ceased to icign in ol his 
kingdoms, as (icoigc in did in Anurna, and (*eorgc 
n ini) in In land ? Now, we have nothing to do out 
ol our own italins, and when the monairh) w is gone, 
his Matesty had but a baire n sceptie I hav e cutaway , 
>011 will sc I , and altered, but make it what >ou [ilcase, 
onh I do imploie, tor mv own gralificatio », ope lash 
on those ae<ursed cjuaduipcds-‘a long shot, Sir 
I u< Ills, it >ou love me 1 have altered ‘wave,’ etc , 
and the ‘ fire, and so forth (or the timid 

Let me hear from )ou vhen convenient, and 
believe me, itc 

—Dolet/Aa/ stand, and cut out elsewhere. 

I shall choke, if we must overlook their d-d 

menage lie. 
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TO LORD HOLLAND 

• • 

« 

September 30. 1812, 

I send you the most I can make of it; for I am cU 
not so well as I was, and find I * pall in Resolution.* 

I wish much to see you, and will be at Tetbury by 
twelve on Saturday ;* and from thence I go on t(j 
Lord Jersey’s. It is impossible not to allude to the 
degraded state of the Stage, but I have lightened rV, 
and endeavoured to obviate your other objections. 
There is a new couplet for Sheridan, allusive to his 
Monody, All the alterations I have marked thu.s | , 

—as you will see by comparison with the other copy. 

I have cudgelled my brains with the greatest willing¬ 
ness, and only wish I had more lime to have done 
better. 

You will find a sort of claj^trap laudatory couplet 
inserted for the (piict of the Committee, and I have 
added, towards the end, tlie couplet you were pleased 
to like. The whole Address is seventy*three lines, 
still perhaps loo long; and, if shortened, you will 
save time, but, I fear, a little of what I meant for 
sense ^so. 

With myriads of thanks, I am ever, etc. 

My sixteenth edition of respects to I-ady H.—How 
she must laugh at all this! 

1 wish Murray, my publisher, to print off some 
copies as soon as your Lordship returns to town—it 
will ensure correctness in the papers afterwards. 
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TO LOkI) HOLLAND 

September 30, i8ij. 

Far ?H.‘ from him ihat hovir >vhich asks in vain 
Tears such as flow for Garrick in his strain ; 

• Of, 

Far be that hour ihat^vaiiily ask'i in (urn 

! crown fl hh i 

wept o'«a \ Garrick’s urn. 

W'ill you t'iioosc between these tuided to the lines 
on SJjeridaji? J think lliey will wind up the 
panegyric, and agree with the train of thought pre¬ 
ceding them. 

Nt)w, one word as to the Committee: how could 
they resolve on a rough cop}' of an Address never 
sent in, unless you liad been good enough to retain 
in memory, t>r on jiaper, the thing they liave been 
good enough to adc'pt ? lly-lhe-by, the circumstances 
of llie case should make the Committee loss avulus 
f^loriae, for all praise of tliein would look plaguy 
suspicious. If necessary to be slated at all, the 
sunple facts bear them out. They surely had a 
right to act as they pleased. My solo object is one 
which, I trust, my whole conduct has shown; viz. 
that I did nothing insidious—sent in no Address 
wfiatci'cr —but, when aj)plied to, did my best for 
them and myself; but above all, that thvTc was no 
undue partiality, which will be what the rejected will 
endeavour to make out. Fortunately—most fortun¬ 
ately—1 sent in no lines on the occasion. For I am 
sure that had they, in that case, been preferred, it 
would have been asserted that I was known, and 
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owed the preference to private friendship. Tins is 
what wc shall probably have to encounter ^ but, if 
once spokc'ti and approved, shan’t be yiuch 
embarrassed by their brilliant conjectures ; and, as to 
criticism, an o/fi author, like an old bull, grows cooler 
(or ought) at every baiting. • 

The only thing would to avoid a parly on 
the night of delivery — afterwards, tlie more the 
better, and the whole transaclion inevitably tends to 
a good deal of discussion. Murray tells me tlicre 
are myriads of ironical Addresses ready, — some^ in 
imitation of what is called wy style. If they are as 
good as the Prohationary Odcs^ or Haw'kins’s Pipe of 
' Tobacco^ it will not be bad fun for the imitated.— 
Ever, etc. 


ro LOUD IIOLI.AND 

Oilohr‘2, i8ia. 

A copy of thi.s sti/l altered is sent by the post, l>ut iIa 
this will arrive first. It must ])e ‘ humbler ’ve/ 
aspirin^' docs away the modesty, and, after all, 
truth is truth. Besides, there is a pulf direct a4cred, 
to please your pk^^tiy renters. 

I shall be at Tetbury by 12 or i—hut send this 
for you to ponder over. There are several little 
things mark^ thus / altered for your perusal. I 
have dismounted the cavalry, and, I hope, arranged 
to your general satisfaction.—Ever, etc. 

At Tetbury by noon.—I hope, after it is sent, 
there will be no more elisions. It is not now' .so 
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long —73 lines—two less than allotted. I will alter 
all Committee objections, but I hope you won’t 
permit Elliston to haVe any voice whatever,—except 
in speaking it. 


TO MR. MURRAY 

Cheltenham^ Oct. 12, i8ia. 

cixii I have a very strong objection lo the engraving of 
the portrait, and request that it may, on no account, 
be prefixed; but let all the proofs be burnt, and the 
plate broken. I will be at the expense which has 
been incurred; it is but fair that 1 should, since I 
cannot permit tlic publication. I beg, as a })articular 
favour, that you will lose no time in having this done, 
for which I have reasons that I will state when I see 
you, Forgive all the trouble 1 have occasioned you. 

I have received no account of the reception of the 
Address^ blit see it is vituperated in the papers, 
which does not much embarrass an old author. I 
leave it to your own judgment to add it, or not, lo 
your next edition when required. Pray comply 
strictly with my wishes as to the engraving, and 
believe me, etc. 

P.S .—Favour me with an answer, as I shall not 
Ijc easy till I hear that the proofs, etc., are destroyed. 
I hear that the Salirlst has reviewed 'Chiide Harold^ 
in what manner I need not ask; but I wish to know 
if the old personalities are revived ? I have a better 
reason for asking this than any that merely concerns 
myself; but in ‘ publications of that kind} others, 
ixirticularly female names, are sometimes introduced. 
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TO LORI) HOLLANIl 

L'hdtenhnnt, C\t. AJ12. 

My dear Lord,—I perceive that the papers, yon, 
even P(irry’s, are somewhat ruffled at the;injudicious 
preference of the Conimiltee. My friend Perry has, 
indeed, et fu Brute^d me rafher scunily, for which 
I will send him, for the C., the next epigram 
I scrii)h]e, as a token of my full forgiveness. 

Do the Committee mean to enter into no explana¬ 
tion of tlieir proceedings? You must see there is a 
leaning towards a charge of partiality. You will, 
•at least, acquit me of any great anxiety to push 
myself before so many elder and better anonymous, 
to whom the tw'cnty guineas (which I lake to he 
^.'aI)out two thousand pounds Bank currency) and the 
honour would have been equally welcome. * I lonour,* 
I sec, ‘hath skill iu paragraph-WTiting.' 

I wish to know how it went off at the second 
reading, and whether any one lias had the grace to 
give it a glance of approbation. 1 have seen no 
pajier but Perry’s and two Sunday ones. Perry is 
.severe, i^nd the others silent. If, however, yoii* and 
your Committee are not now dissatisfied with your 
own judgments, I shall not much embarrass myself 
about the brilliant remarks of the journals. My own 
opinion upon it is what it alw'ays was, perhaps pretty 
near that of the public.—Believe me, my dear Lord, 
etc. etc. 

F.S .—My best respects to I.-ady H., whose smiles 
will l3e very consolatory, even at this distance. 
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I ft MK. Ml KR \ \ 

ihtlhnhiim Ott i8 181^ 

j • 

»/wi Will )<»u luut the goodness to get tlii-» pared) of 
a peculiar kind (for all the first lints aie liushf^ 
ciilirt) instrttd in bc\tral of iho papers icon ail) — 
and t opred , m\ hand is ditlu nil)" particu 

Lirlv llu LhtomiW^ lell Mr Perry 1 

foigivc him all ht has jiid, and nia) si) against 
my U/d/ciij hut he will allow me t(^ deal with the 
1 )of tor - (ttadi (I/U film p uUm) — and not in if ay im. 
I lannot think what has befallen Mr Peiry, tor of 
)or». we were very good friends, but no matter, 
only get this inserted. 

I have a poem on Waltzing for of wlueh 1 make 
you a present, but it must be anonymous It is in 
tlu old style of English Batd^ and Siohh luiuwn^ 

PS ilh the m \t edition of Uitlde Jlandd you 
may iirint ihi first lift) or a hiindrtd oiienmg lines, 
of thi Cutse of Mtmfva, down to the couplet 
beginning 

M Ill'll (iw-is thus bhe sfKikc), etc 

Of course, the moment the* Sa/tte begins, thcie you 
will stop, and the opening is the best part 

to MK. Ml RkAV 

0/19 iSca 

i/jtv Many thanks, but I mus/ pay the damage, and will 
thank you to tell me the amount for the engraving. 

I think the Rcjutid Addresses by far the best thing 
of the kind suice the Roll tad, and wish )ou had 
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published them. Tell the author ‘ I lorgive him, 
were he twenty limes over our satirist ’ j and think 
his imitations not at all inferior to the famous* onc.s 
of Hawkins Browne. He must l>c a man of very 
lively wit, and much less scurrilous thap wits often 
are: altogether, I .very much admire the perform¬ 
ance, and wish it all succiss. 'Phe Satirist has 
taken a new tone, as you w ill see: w'e have now, 

I think, (inished with Chi/dc HitroiiPs critics. I 
have in hand a Satire on It'a/tsinj^, which you 
must publish anonymously : it is not long, not quite 
two hundred lines, but will make a very small 
•boarded pamphlet. In a few xlays you shall have it. 

, /^.kS\ -The editor of ihc Satirist almost ought to 
'be thanked for his revocation; it is done hand¬ 
somely, after five years’ w'arfare. 

TO MR. MURRAY 

Ot,/, 23, 1812, 

Thanks, as usual. You go on boldly ; but have clxvi 
a care of i^/utting^ the public, who have by this time 
had enqugh of Childe Harold. Waltzing shall be 
prepared. It is rather above two hundred lines, 
with an introductory Letter to the Publisher. I 
think of publishing, with Childe Harold^ the ojiening 
lines of the Curse of Minerva^ as far as the first 
speech of Pallas,—because some of the readers like 
that part better than any I have ever written j and 
as it contains nothing to affect the subject of the 
subsequent portion, it will find a place as a Descrip¬ 
tive Fragment, 
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'fhe plate is broken} between ourselves, it was 
unlike the picture; and besides, upon, the whole, 
the frbntispiece of an author’s visage is but a paltry 
exhibition. At all events, this would have been nc 
recommendation to the book. I am sure Sanders 
would not havt* survived the engraving, by-the-l)}’, 
llu’ picture may remain with you or him {\vh'ic\\Jtiijjf, 
please), till iny return. 'J'he one of two remai^/-. 
copies is at your service till I can give you a beit’rj 
the other must be burned peremptorily. Again, 
not forget that 1 have ai\ account with you, a 
that this is included. I give you loo much irou. 
to allow you to incur expense also. 

You best know how far this ‘ Address Riot ’ wil 
affect the future sale of Childe Harold. I like the 
volume of Rejected Addresses better and better. I’ht 
other parody which Perry has received is mine also 
(1 believe). It is Dr. Busby’s speech versiued. You 
are removing to Albemarle Street, 1 find, and I 
rejoiee that we shall be nearer neighbours. I am 
going to Lord Oxford’s, but letters here will be 
forwarded, ^^’hcn at leisure, all communications 
from you will be willingly received by the humblest 
of your scribes. Did Mr. Ward write the review oi 
Horne Tooke’s /dfe in the Quarterly ? It is excellent. 


TO MR. MURRAY 

tAeUrn/ijm, Njztcmbcr 22, i 8 ia. 

On my return here from Ix)rd Oxford’s, I found 
your obliging note, and will thank you to retain the 
letters, and any other subsequent ones to the same 
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address, till I arrive in town to claim them, which 
will probably Ik* in a few days. I have in charge a 
curious artl very long ms. p^em, written by^ Loid 
Jirooke (the friend of Sir Philip Sidney)^ which I 
wish io submit to the inspection of Mr. CjiflTord, 
with the following queries: -first, whether it has 
ever been publi.shed ? and secondly (if not), whether 
it is worth publication ? It is from Lord Oxford’s 
library, and mu.st have escaj)cd or been overlooki^d 
amongst the mss. of the Harlcian Miscellany. I’lie 
writing is Lord Brooke’s, except a different hand 
tovvard.s the clo.se. It i.s vitv long, and in the six- 
line stanza. It is not for me to hazard an opinion 
Oipoii its merits; but 1 w'ould take the liberty, if not 
itoo troublesome, to submit it to Mr. (lifftjrd's judg- 
} menl, which, from his excellent edition of Massinger, 
1 should conceive to be as decisive on the writings 
of that age as on tliose of our own. 

Now for a less agreeable and important topic.-- 
How' came Mr. Mac-Somehod)\ w'ilhout consulting 
you or me, to prefix the Address to his volume of 
Deja/edAddresses? Is not this somewhat larcenous? 
I think the ceremony of leave might have, been 
a.skecl, though I have no objection to the thing 
itself; and leave the ‘hundred and eleven’ to tire 
themselves with ‘ base comparisons.’ I should think 
the ingenious public tolerably sick of the suliject, 
and, except the Parodies, I have not interfered, nor 
shall; indeed I did not know that Dr. Busby had 
published his Apologetical Letter and l\xstscript, or 
I should have recalled them. But, I confes.s, I 
looked upon his conduct in a diflerent light before 
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Its ippi aranct I slc some mountebank has taken 
Aldtiiiun Birih’s nanu to Mtupeiate Dr Busby, 
h< had mudi iRitcr l.a^c i)il(ued his p^sti), ^vhlch 
I should irnigiru tin moi( \aluabU ingrcdnnt-at 
kist for i pulT 1 * 1 secure nu a(opyof Woodfall’s 
nfw //C/////S tiiul Ik 1k\< m(,ct' 


r O M K WIT 1 1 \ M 1 A \ M 

ih #//' / -<J 

ti\x u I h( multitude of )oui ri(<)mihi,,.i''tion‘‘ has al- 
u idv supdsedtd my humble cndtaMmis to be of 
us( to you , and, indeed, most of nn prinrip.il filends 
ai( r< turned 1 eake from Joannini, ('inmiig and 
Adaii bom the* (ityof the 1 aithfiil, and at Smyiiu 
no litter IS rucissary, as the consuls arc always 
willing to do Mery thing for peisonages of respect 
ability I liavt sent you thne one to Gibi dtar, 
which, though of no great nertssiU, will, pirha[)s, 
put you on a more intimate footing with a \ery 
pleisani fimily there You will >eiy soon find out 
that a mnn of any consequence has \try little 
ociasion lot anv leltus but to ministers and bankers# 
and of them wi ha\c already plenty, I will Ik. sworn. 
It IS l)y no means ^•''proliablt that I <'hall go m 
tlir spring, and if yfj Vill fix any place of rendez¬ 
vous about August, I will ivnte or join you—W** ‘ 

in Aliiania, 1 wish you would impure i 
Fihin and Vastillu (or Ba/il), and make my resiweis 
to the vi/icrs, both there and in the Morea. If you 
mention my name to Suleyman of Thebes, I think it 
wnll not hurt you; if I had my dragoman, or wrote 
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Turkish, 1 could have given you lellers of realsetTict '; 
but to the English they are hardly requisite, and the 
Greeks the^nselves can be of liftle advantage. J^iston 
you know already, and \ do not, as he was not then 
minister. Mind you visit Ephesus and the Troad, 
and let me liear from you when you plea.se. I 
believe G#* Forresti is now ,at Yanina j but if not, 
whoever is there will be too happy to as.si.st you. Be 
par^'cular about firmauns ; never allow yourself to be 
bullied, for you are better protected in Turkey than 
anywhere; trust not the Greeks; and take some 
knkhiiickerks for presents--watcheSy pistohy etc. etc. 
to the Beys and Pacha.s. If you find one Demetrius, 
at Athens or elsewhere, I can recommend him as a 
good Dragoman. I ho])e to join you, however; but 
you will find swarms of English now in the Levant. 

~ Believe me, etc. 


TO MU. HunOSON 

t’thmary 1813. 

My dear Hodgson,—I will join you in any bond </v 
for the money you require, be it that or a larger sum. 
With regard to security, as New.stead is in a sort of 
abeyance between sale and purchase, and my Lan¬ 
cashire property very unsettled, I do not know how 
far I can give more than personal security, but what 
I can I will. 1 hear nothing of my own concerns, 
but exf)ect a letter daily. l.et me hear from you 
where you are and will be this month, I am a 
great admirer of the i?. A, {Rejected Addresses), 
though I have had so great a share in the cause of 
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their publication, and I like tlie C JI. (C/iUde 
Harold) imitation one of the best. Lady 0. (Oxford) 
has l|card me talk much of you as a relictive of the 
Cokes, etc., and desires mo to say she would be 
happy to ha\e the pleasure of your acquaintance. 

You mu.st come and see me at K-. I am sure 

you would like fl'//hcrejf you know them. 

'I'he ‘ Agnus’ is furious. You i an have no idea of 
the horrible and absurd things she has said and done 
since (really from the l)c.st motives) I withdrew my 
homage. ‘Great pleasure' is, certes, my object, but 
‘ Why briefy Mr. Wild?’ I cannot answer for the 
future, but the ])a5t i.s pretty secure ; and in it I can 
number the last two months as worthy of the gods 
in Lucretius. J cannot review in the Monthly \ in 
fact I can just now do nothing, at least with a pen ; 
and I really think the days of authorship arc over 
with me altogether. I hear and rejoice in Bland's 
and Mcrivalc’s inlonlions. Murray has grown great, 
and has got him new j)remises in the fa.shionable 
[)art of town. We live here so shut out of the monde 
that I have nothing of general import to communi¬ 
cate, and fill this up with a ‘ happy new year,’ and 
drink to you and Drury.—Ever yours, dear H., 

B. 


TO MR. MURRAY 

February 20, 1813, 

f/i r In Horace in London I perceive some stanzas on 
Lord Elgin in which (waiving the kind compliment 
to myself) I heartily concur. I wish I had the 
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pleasure of Mr. Smith's acciuaintancc, as I could 
communicate the curious anecdote you read in Mr. 
'I'.’s letlcrr If he would lilfe it, he can have, the 
substance for his second edition; if not, I shall add 
it to our next, though I think we already have enough 
of Lord Elgin. • 

What I have read of thjs work seems admirably 
done. My praise, however, is not much worth the 
author’s having; but you may thank him in my 
name for his. 'J’he idea is new—we have excellent 
imitations of the Satim\ etc., by Pope; but I rernem- 
ber but one imitative Ode in his works, and none 
anyw'here else. 1 can hardly sui)pos<i that they have 
lost any fame by the fate (jf the Farce; but even 
should tliis be the case, the jiresent publication will 
again place them on their pinnacle.-—Voiirs, et<’. 


TO MR. ro(;krs 


March 23, 1813. 

I enclose you a draft for the usurious interest due dx 

to Lord-'s protege ;—I also could wish you would 

state thus much for me to his Lordship. 'I'hofigh the 
transaction speaks plainly in itself for the borrower’s 
folly and the lender’s usury, it never was iuy intention 
to quash the demand, as 1 legally might, nor to with¬ 
hold payment of principal, or, perhaps, even unlawful 
interest. You know what my situation has been, and 
what it is. I have parted with an estate (which has 
been in my family for nearly three hundred years, 
and w^as never disgraced by being in possession of a 
lanyer^ a churchman^ or a womans during that period), 
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« 

to liquidate this and similar demands; and the pay¬ 
ment of the purchase is still withheld, and may be, 
perhaps, for years. IF, therefore, I am ’’inder the 
necessity of making those persons wait for their 
money (which, considering the terms, they can afford 
to suffer), it \u my misfortune. 

When I arrived at majority in 1809 , ^ offered my 
own security on interest, and it was refused. 
Mnv, I will not accede to tliis. This man I may 
have seen, but I have no recollection of the names 
of any parties but the and the securities. The 
moment I can, it is assuredly my intention to pay my 
del)ts. 'rhis person’s case may be a hard one; but, 
under all circumstances, what is mine? I could not 
foresee that the purchaser of my estate was to demur 
in jiaying for it. 

I am glad it happens to be in my power so far to 
accommodate my Israelite, and only w'ish I could do 
as much for the rest of the Twelve Tribes.—Ever 
yours, dear R., Bn, 


TO MK. MVKKAY 

21, 1813. 

- h Kfi I shall be in town by Sunday next, and will call 
and have some conversation on the subject of 
Wcstall’s designs. I am to sit to him for a picture 
at the request of a friend of mine; and as Sanders’s 
is not a good one, you will probably prefer the other. 
I wish you to have Sanderses taken down and sent to 
my lodgings immediately—before my arrival. I hear 
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TO MR. MOORR 

that a certain malicious publication on Waltzing is 
attributed to me. This report, I sui)posc, you will 
take (.*are td contradict, as thc«author, I am sure, will 
not like that I should wear his cap and bolls.* Mr, 
Hobhouse’s quarto will be out immediately; pray 
send to the author for an early copy, wlijch I wi.sh to 
take abroad with me. 

/^,S .—1 see the Examiner threatens some observa' 
tions upon you next week. What can you have done 
to share the wrath which has heretofore been princi¬ 
pally expended upon the Prince? I presume all 
your Scril)leri will be drawn up in battle array in 
defence of the modern Tonson-—Mr. Biicke, for 
instance. 

Send in my account to Bennet Street, as 1 wish to 
settle it before sailing. 


TO MR. MOORK 

1813. 

My dear Moore,—‘When Rogers' mast not see clxxiU 
the inclosed, which I send for your perusal, 1 am 
ready to fix any day you like for our visit. Was not 
Sheridan good upon the whole? The ‘Poulterer’ 
was the first and best.—Ever yours, etc. 


I. 

When Thurlow this damn'd nonsense sent, 
(1 hope I am not violent). 

Nor nien nor gods knew what he meant, 
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i'/\ \ iv 


2 . 

And since not ev’n our Kojjers’ prai^e 
To Ct»iiiinon scFM' hi^ thon^jhl!, Cdiild nisc— 
Why would they lot him print liis lay';? 

3 - 

t ' 1. * If * 

'I- 


5 - 

To me, divine Apflln, grani—O ! 
Ili'iniihla’.s first and second cant«^), 

1 'ni tilting up a new poitnianleau ; 

6 . 

And thus to fnrnisli docent lining, 

My own and others’ hays I’m twining— 
So, gentle 'riiiiilow, throw me thine in. 


TO MK. MOORK 


A/,:y 1813. 

Oh yfHi, who in all names can tickle the tov n, 
Anacreon, Tom Lillie, Tom Moore, or Tom Ikown,— 
For hang me if I know <»f which you may most brag, 
V<iui Quarto iwo-pvmnd.'*, or yoor Twopenny I’ost Hag ; 
««««■«> 

lUil iu>w to my letter—to j^ours ’tis an answer— 
To-morrow lx? with me, as stxm as you can, sir. 

All ready ^d dress’d for procci^ding to spungc on 
(According to compact) the wit in the dungeon— 

Pray Phadius at length our political malice 
May not get us lodgings within the same palace ! 

236 



TO MR. HODGSON 




I suppose that lo nighl you’re cngayjed with some codgers, 
And for Solhohy's Dlucs have de.serled Sam Rogers ; 

And I, though will! c(»Ul I luivunearly my dcaUi goi, 

Musi pul on my breeches, and wait on the flealbcc^le. 

But lo-morrow at four, wo will both play the Sturra, 

And you *11 be Catullus, the Regent Mamurra. 

Dear M.,— Having got thus far, T am interrupted 
by-. 10 o’clock. 

Half-past II. - is gone. I must dress for 

Lady Hcatiicolc’s.—Addio. 


TO MR. II o DO so. V 

Jk/u' 0, i3ij. 

My dear Hodgson,—I write to you a few line.son hxv 
business. Murray has thought proper at his own 
risk, and peril, and profit (if there be any) to publisli 
The Giaour \ and it may possildy come under your 
ordeal in the Monthly, I merely wish to state that 
in the published eopies there arc additions to the 
amount of ten pages, text and margin {chiefly the 
last), which render it a little less unfinished (but 
more unintelligible) than licfore. If, therefore, you 
review it, let it be from the published copies and not 
from the first sketch. I sliall not sail for this month, 
and shall be in town again next week, wlicn I shall 
be happy to hear from but more glad to see you. 

You know I have no time or turn for correspond¬ 
ence (!). But you also know, I hope, that I am not 
the less, yours ever, Urratpiav. 
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TO MK. MURkW 

t- 

AiuidmheaJ, Ju'iui ij, 1613. 

clwvi I have read the Stricluresy which arc just enough, 
and not grossly abusive, in very fair couplets. 'J'here 
is a note against Massinger near the end, and one 
cannot qimrrel with one’s company, at any rate. The 
author detects some incongruous figures in a passage 
of English Bards^ page 23 , but which edition I do 
not know. In the sole copy in your possession—I 
mean the fijth edition—you may make these altera¬ 
tions, that I may profit (though a little too late) by 
his remarks:—For '‘hellish instinct,’ substitute Ufrulal 
instinct'; '‘harpies^ alter to ^felons' \ and for ‘blood¬ 
hounds ’ write ‘ hell-hounds.’ These be ‘ very bitter 
words, by my troth,’ and the alterations not much 
sweeter; but as I shall not jiublish the thing, they 
can do no harm, but are a satisfaction to me in the 
way of amendment. The passage is only twelve 
lines. 

^'oii do not answer me about H.’s book; I want 
to w rite to him, and not to say anything unpleasing. 
If you direct to Post-Office, Portsmouth, till called 
for, I w’ill send and receive your letter. You never 
told me of the forthcoming critique on Cohimbus^ 
which is not loo fair; and 1 do not think justice 
quite done to the Pleasures^ which surely entitle 
the author to a higher rank than that assigned him 
in the Quarterly, But I ni^ not cavil at the 
decisions of the invisible infanf^s\ and the article 
is very well w4ttcn. The general horror of ^frag¬ 
ments' makes me tremulous for The Giaour] but 
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TO MR. GIFFORD 

you would publish it—I presume, by this, time, to 
your repentance. Hut as I consented, whatever be 
its fate, I -won’t now quarrel ^iih you, even tjiough 
1 detect it in my pastry; but I shall not open a pie 
without apprehension for some weeks. 

The books which may be marked G. O. I will 
carry out. Do you know Clarke’s N'aufra,i:,ta} 1 
am told that he asserts the first volume Robinsoft 
Crusoe was written by the first Lord Oxford, when 
in the 'lower, and given by him to Defoe; if true, 
it is a curious anecdote. Have you got back Lord 
Brooke’s Ms.? and what does Heber say of it? 
Write to me at Portsmouth.—Ever yours, etc., N. 


TO MK. MURRAY 

Junv t8, 181^4. 

Dear Sir,—Will 3 'ou forward the enclosed answer ctxwH 
to the kindest letter I ever received in my life, my , 
sense of which I can neither express to Mr. Gifford 
himself nor to any one else ?—Ever yours, N. 


TO MR. GIFFORD. 

June i8, 1813. 

My dear Sir,—I feel greatly at a loss how to write cixxifiii 
to you at all—still more to thank you as I ought. 

If you knew the veneration with which I have ever 
regarded you, long before I had the most distant 
prospect of becoming your acquaintance, literary or 
personal, my embarrassment would not surprise you. 
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A?iy supigfstiun of yours, even were it conveyed 
In tlie less tender .sha])e of the text of the Jiaviud^ 
or a Monk Mason note in Massinger, would have 
l>een obeyed; I should have endeavoured to improve 
myself by your censure: judge then if I should be 
less willing to profit by your kindness. It is not for 
me to bandy eoiuplimcnts with my elders anti my 
betters: 1 receive your approbation with gratitude, 
and will not return niy brass for your gold by ex¬ 
pressing more fully those sentiments of admiration, 
whi( h, however sincere, would, I know, be imwel- 
eome. 


'I'o your advice on religious topics I shall e(jiially 
attend. Pei haps the be.st way will he by avoiding 
them altogether. The already published oV> 3 ecUon- 
able passages have been much romnienu*d upon, 
but certainly liave been rather strongly interpreted. 
1 am no bigot to infulelity, and did not expect that 
because I doubted the immortality of man, I should 
be charged with denying the existence of a Oud. It 
was the comparative insignificance of ourselves and 
our ivorjj^ when placed in comparison w'ilh the 
mighty whole, of which it is an atom, that first led 
me to imagine that our pretensions to eternity might 
be overrated. 


'riiis, and being early disgusted with a Calvinistic 
Scotch school, where I was cudgelled to church for 
the first ten years of m)- life, afflicted me with this 
malady; for, after all, it is, I believe, a disease of the 
mind as much as other kinds of hypochondria. 
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TO ^fK. AlOORi: 


June 23, j3i 

VVjjttTdiiy I tlined in company will/ Stacl, th(* (/ 
‘ fOpicjcne,’ whose politu:s are sadly clianged. Slic 
is for the Lord of Israel and th(’ Lord.of Livt'r- 
pool -a vile antithesis of a Methodist and a Tory ~ 
talks of nothing Imt devotion and the Ministry, and, 

I presume, expects that God and the Government 
W'ill help her to a pension. 

Murray, the of publi.shcr.s, the Anak of 
stationiTs, has a design upon you in th(? paper lino. 

He wants you to become the staple and stipendiary 
editor of a i»erindienl work. '\N'hat say you? Will 
you be bound, like ^ Kit Smart, to write for ninety- 
nine years in the Unmnal Vhitor^} Seriously, he 
talks of hundreds a year, and—though I hate j)rating 
of the beggarly elemenLs- his proposal may be to 
your honour and profit, and, I am very sure, will lui 
to our pleasure. 

I don’t know what to say about ‘ friendslyp,’ 1 
never was in friendship but once, in my nineteenth 
year, and then it gave me as much trouble as love. 

I am afraid, as Whitbread’.s sire said to the king, 
when he w'anted to knight him, that I am ‘ too old ’; 
but, nevertheless, no one wishes you more friends, 
fame, and felicity than yours, etc. 


I \ 


VOL. 1. 


241 


0 



LETTERS 


10 MR. MOORK 

4 Shti , S>. Janhi ^ 

Julv 8, 

I pioslinu' 1)) your siloncc that 1 have hhindeiul 
into sonielliing noxious in my roj)ly to your lettei, 
for the wlurh I l)rg kavr to .send hcforthajid a 
sweeping apohigv, whirh }oii m,>v aj^pl) to any, or 
all, i).trts of that unfortunate cpisile. If I (‘rr in my 
('onje( tore, I ixptcl the lik<‘ froui )ou, in [Hitting our 
efirrespondcnce so long in (juaranlint. (kid lie knows 
vvhiU J have said ; hut lie also know:> (if He is not as 
indifferent to mortals as the nonchalant deities of 
Liuretius) that you are the last jicrson 1 want to 
offend. So, if I have, - w’hy the devil don't )oii say 
it at once, and exiiectorate your sjileen ? 

Rogers is out of town with Madaim. de Stael, who 
hath published an Isssay against Suicide, which, 1 
presume, will make somebod) shoot himfelf; as 
a seimon by lihnken.so[>, in prooj of (’hrisiianity, 
sent a hitherto most oithodox acqii.imtanee ol mine 
out of a Vhii[)el-of ease a peifect atheist. Have >ou 
found or lounded a residence )et? and have you 
begun or finished a poem? if you vvo*,'t tell me 
what / have done, pray say what you have done, or 
left undone, ) ourself. I am still in <*quipment for 
voyaging, and anxious to hear from, or of, you before 
I go, which anxiety you shouM remove more readily, 
as you think I slurn’l cogitate about you aftenvards, 
I shall give the lie to that calumny by fifty foreign 
letters, iwrticularly from any place where the plague 
is rife,—without a drop of vinegar or a whiff of 
suljihur to save you from infection. 
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The Oxfords have sailed almost a fortnight, and 
my sister is*in town, which great comfort,—for, 
never having been much together, we are nartirally 
more attached to each other. I i)resume the illumi 
nations have conflagrated to Jlerhy (yr wlierever 
you are) by this time. We are just recovering from 
tumult and train-oil, and transparent fripperies, and 
all the noise, and nonsense' f)f victory. Drury Lane 
had a large M. IV,, which some thought was Marshal 
AVellington : others, that it might he translated into 
Manager Whitbread ; while the ladies of the vicinity 
of the saloon conceived the last letter to be coinpli- 
mentarv to themselves. I leave this to the commen- 
tatnrs to illustrate. If you don’t answer this, 1 shan’t 
say what you deserve, but 1 think /deserve a rejily. 
Do you cojuvive there is no J’ost-l’ag hut the Two 
penny? iSunburn me, if you are not too bad. 


TO MR. MOOKI'' 

July 13. 1813, 

Your l(dter set me at (*asc; for 1 really lliought fixxxi 
(as I hear of your susceptibility) tltat 1 had s^aid -■ 

1 know not what—but something I should have been 
very sorry for, had it, or I, offended you; “though 
I don’t see how* a man with a l)eautiful wife— his own 
children,—quiet—fame—competency—and friends (I 
will vouch for a thousand, which is more than I will 
for a unit in my own behalf) can be offended with 
anything. 

Do you know, Moore, I am amazingly inclined— 
remember I say but inclined^Xo be seriously en- 
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amourod with Lady A, F.—but this ... has ruined 
all my prospects. However, you kno\v her; is she 
ckvtfty or sensible, or good-tempered ? either would 
do—I scratch out the will. I don’t ask as to her 
beauty—that I see; but tny circum.stanccs are mend¬ 
ing, and were not iny other prospects blackening, 

I would take a wife, and that should be the woman, 
h.'id 1 a t'hanco. 1 do not yet know her much, but 
better than I did. 

1 want to get away, but find difficulty in c<»mpass- 
irig a passage in a ship of war. 'J"ht>y had belter let 
me go; if 1 cannot, patriotism is the word ‘ nay, 
an' they ’ll mouth, I 'll rant as well as they.’ Kow', 
what are you doing ?—writing, w'o all hop(‘, for our 
own sakes. Remember you must edite my post¬ 
humous works, with a Life of the Author, for which 
1 will send you ('onfossions, dated, ‘Lazaretto,’ 
Smyrna, Malta, or Palermo—one can die anywhere. 

'rherc is to be a thing on I’ue.sday ycleped a 

national fHc, I'he Regent and-are to be there, 

and everybody else who has shillings enough for 
what was once a guinea. Vauxhall is the scene— 
there are six tickets issued for the mode.st women, 
and it is supposed there will he three to spare. The 
passports for the lax are beyond my arithmetic. 

P.S .—The Stael last night attacked me most 
furiously— said that I had * no right to make lovo— ^ 

that 1 had used-barbarously—that I had no 

feeling, and was totally /^sensible to la bdk passion.^ 
and had been all my life.' I am very glad to hear 
it, but did not know it before. Let me hear from 
you anon. 
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TO MR. MOORK 

i8ij. 

1 am notVvU versed enough in the ways of single 
woman to make much matrimonial pri»gress. 

1 have been dining like the Dragon of Wanlli;y fui 
this last week. My head aches witli the vintage of 
vaiious cellars, and my brains arc muddled as iheir 
dregs. I met your friends the D.’s:—she sang one 
of your b(!St songs so well, tliat, but for the appear¬ 
ance of affectation, I could have cried; he reminds 
me of Hunt, but handsomer, and more musical in 
soul, perhaps. I wish to fhxl he may corir|uer his 
horrible anomalous complaint. I'lie upper part of 
her face is beautiful, and she seems much attached 
to her husband. He is right, nevertheless, in leaving 
this nauseous town. The first winter would in¬ 
fallibly destroy her complexion,--and the second, 
very probably, everything else. 

1 must toll you a story. Morris (of indifferent 
memory) was dining out the other day, and com¬ 
plaining of the Prince's coldness to his old wassailers. 
D’lsraeli (a learned Jew) l)ored him wdth questions 
—why this? and why that? MVhy did the IVince 
act thus ?'—* Why, sir, on account of Lord —, who 
ought to be ashamed of himself.’—N\nd why ought 

I.A)rd - to be ashamed of himscll?'—‘liecau.se 

the Prince, sir, . . . —‘And why, sir, did the 
Prince cut you}' —‘Because, G—d d—mmt, sir, 
I stuck to my principles.’—‘And did you stick 

to your principles ?' 

Is not this last question the best that wa.s ever 
put, when you consider to whom ? It nearly killed 
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Morris. Perhaps you may think it stuj)id, but, as 
Goldsmith said about the peas, it was a very good 
joke when I heard it—as I did from an ear-witness 
—and is only spoilt in my narration. 

The season ha.s closed with a dandy ball;—but I 
have difiners with the Harrowbys, Rogers, and Krere 
and Mar'kinto.sli, where I shall drink your health in 
a silent bunijjcr, and regiet your absence till 'loo 
inueli ('.anaries’ wasli away niy memory, or render 
it superfluous by a vision of you at the <)[)[)<)sile side 
of the table. ( anning has disbanded his party liy 
a speech from his . . .—the true tlirone of a 'Pory. 
C’oncoive liis turning them off in a formal harangue, 
and bidding them think for themselves. ‘ 1 have 
led my ragamuffins where they are well jieppered. 
'riicrc are !)ut three of the 150 left alive, and they 
are for the Townsend {ijucry^ iniglit not h'alstaff 
mean the flow Street ofiicer? 1 dare say Malone's 
po.slhunious edition will havi* it so) for life.’ 

Since I wrote last, I have been into the country. 
T journeyed by night-* no incident, or accident, but 
an alarm on the jiarl of my valet on the outside, 
who, in cro.'tsing Is[)[)ing P'orest, actually, I believe, 
flung down bi^ purse lielbre a mile-stone, with a 
glow woiin in die second figure of riumbcr .xix— 
mistaking it for a footpad and dark lantern. I can 
only attribute his fears lo a jiair of new pistols 
wherewith I had armed him ; and he thought it 
necessary to display his vigilance by calling out 
lo me whenever we passed anything — no matter 
wltether moving or stationary. Conceive ten miles, 
with a tremor every furlong. I have scribbled you 
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I 


a fearfully lung leltcr. This sheet must he blank, 
and is merely a wrapper, to preclude the tahcllarians 
of the post from peeping. once complained of 

my not writing j — I will ‘heap coals of lire uporfyoiir 
head' by ;w/'complaining of your not reading.—Ever, 
my dear Moore, your’n (isn’t that the Staffordshire 
termination ?), Bykon. 


'I'O MK. Mooiu-: 

Jufv 27, 18 r 3. 

When you next imitate the .style of 'laeitus, [rray 
add, dt' mof’ihus Ccnnanoruni ;--this last was a j)iece 
of barbarous silence, and could only be taken from 
the // Civ/^ and, as such, I atlrilaile it entirely to 
your sylvan se(jueslration at Maylield ('ottage. You 
will fmd on ca.sting up acc'uunts, tliat you are my 
debtor by stnora! sheets and one epuslle. 1 shall 
bring my action if >ou don’t discharge, expec t to 
hear frrrm my attorney. I ha^'e forwarded your 
letter to Ruggiero ; but don’t mjj.kc a postnran of me 
again, for fear I should be ^mpled to violate your 
sanctity of wax or wafcrj^Jeliovc me ever yours 


indignantly^ 


liN. 


TO MK. .\fOOKK 

28, iCij. 

Can’t you be .satisfied with the pang.s of my dxx 
jealousy of Rogers, without actually making me the 
pander of your epistolary intrigue? This is the 
second letter you have enclosed to my address, not¬ 
withstanding a'miraculous long answer, and a sul>- 
sequent short one or two of your own. If you do 
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so again, 1 can’t tell to what pitch my fury may soar. 
I slmll send you verse or arsenic, as likely as any¬ 
thing,—four thousand'couplets on shcets^beyond the 
privilege of franking; that privilege, sir, of which 
you take an undue advantage over a too susceptible 
senator, by Jorwarding your lueubratiouh to every 
one but hiins(jlf. 1 won’t frank Jrom you, or for 
you, or io you--may I be curst if J do, unless you 
mend your manners, I disown )oii- -l disclaim you 
—and by all IIk' powers of Kulogy, I will write a 
panegyric upon you—or dedicate a iiuarlo—if you 
dfin’t make me ample amends. 


r.Sr -I am in training to dine with Siieridan and 
Rogers this evening. 1 liavc a little spite against R., 
and will shed his ‘Clary wines pottle-deep.’ 'I'liis is 
nearly my ultimate or penultimate letter; for I am 
quite equip[)ed, and only wait a passage. l’erha[)S 
I may wait a few weeks for Slign, but not if I can 
help it. 


TO MR. CROKt’R 

/tV. 1813, 

Dear Sir,—I was honoured with your unexpected 
and Very obliging letter, when on the point of leaving 
London, which prevented me from acknowledging 
my obligation as quickly as ,1 felt ir ssincerely. I am 
endeavouring all in my power to be ready before 
Saturday—and even if 1 should not succeed, I can 
only blame my own tardiness, which will not the less 
enhance the benefit I have lost, I have only to add 
my hope of forgiveness for all my tn^spasses on your 
time and patience, and with my best wishes for your 
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$ 


pubjic and private welfare, i have the honour to bo, 
most truly, vour obliged and most obedient servant, 

• II Y RON. 

TO MU. MURRAY 

.-f/zV*.'/1813. 

If you send more proofs, 1 sliall never finish this <Oinv 
infernal story—ji4 v///w " thirty-three more lines 
enclosed I to the utter diseonifiluie of the printer, 
and, I fear; Jiot to your advantage. 1». 

To MR. MURRAY 

/ /Ml in fin" .\n^. io, 1813. 

Dear Sir, - Pray suspend Ihe/rt/z?/^?, for i am billtf/ »h\.\vn 
again, and have t/tia/if/iics for oilier parts of the 
bravura. - Vour:» ever, U. 

shaJ] have tliern in the ('(Uirse (d' tlie 
dn\. 


TO MK. MCtnjil-. 

/!, n/,(/ Sfurf, .•!//.,'./>/1813. 

As our late-I might .say, deceased—corre^pond rlwxnu 
ence had too much of llie town life leaven in it, we 
will now, pauh majora^ prattle a little of literalure in 
all its branches; and first of the first—critic'isJii, 

The I*rince is at Brighton, and Jackson, the boxer, 
gone to Margate, having, 1 believe, decoyed Yar¬ 
mouth to see a milling in that ]iolite neighbourhood. 

Mad*, do .Stael'Holstein has lost one of her young 
baron.s, who ha.s been carbonadoed by a vile Teutonic 
adjutant,—kilt and killed in a coffcTJ-house at Scraw- 
senliawsen. Corinne is, of course, what all mothers 
must be,—but will, I venture to prophesy, do what 
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few molhers could—write an Essay upon it. She 
cannot exist without a grievance—and somebody to 
Sec, or read, how much grief becomes hfty. I have 
not st.^‘n her since the event; but merely j»Klge (not 
very charitably) from prior observation. 

In a ‘mail-coach copy’ of the iidinhurti^h^ I per- 


CH'ive The (Jitwur is second article. 


'rhe numbers 


are still in tlie Leith smack -pray tvhick 7vay is the 
windl '^I'he said ailick- is so wry mild and senti¬ 
mental, that It mn.st lx* \v;itU‘n rn Jeffrey in JoTe\~- 
YOU know he is -jone to Amcrii'a to niairv some fair 
one, of whom he has been, for .several i/uarters^ 
ipcrdumvntamour^ux, Seriously- as AN'inifred |enkins 
says of Li.smahago“'Mr. Jeffrey (fw his deputy) ‘lias 
done the handsome thing by me,' and I say nothing. 
Hut this I will .say, if you and I bad knocked one 
another on tlie head in this ipiarrel, how lie would 
have laughed, and what a mighty bad figure wc 
should have cut in out po.sthumous works. Hy-thc- 
by, 1 was call’d in the other day to mediate between 
two gentlemen bent upon carnage, and,— after a long 
struggle between the natuml desire of destroying one’s 
feiloW'<Teatunjs, and tlie dislike of .seeing men play 
the fool for nothing, - 1 got (»ne to make un apology, 
and the otiu'r to take it, and left them to live happy 
ever after. One was a peer, the ollur a friend un¬ 
titled, ami both fond of high play ;—and one, 1 can 
.swear for, though very milvl, ‘not fearful,’ and so 
dead a shot, that, though the other is the thinnest of 
men, he w'ould have split him like a cane. They 
both conducted themselves very^ well, and I put them 
out of pain as soon as I could. 
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7'here is an American Life of G. F. Cooke» Scurra 
deceased, lately published. Such a book!—I be¬ 
lieve, since ^Dntnkeft Baniaby ^Jottrnal^ nothing like 
it has drenched the |)rcss. All green-room and tap- 
room—drams and the drama—brandy, whisky-punch, 
and, iaifer/}\ toddy, overflow every f)age. I’wo things 
are rather marvelU)US: first, that a man .should live 
so long drunk, and, next, that he should have found 
a sober biographer. There are some vei*)' laughable 
things in it, nevertlielossbut the pints he swal 
loved, and the part.s he iierfornied, are loo regularly 
registered. 

All this lime 30 U wonder 1 am not goiu*; so do I ; 
but the accounts of the plague are vcTy pe.rplexing — 
n<tt so niu<‘h for the thing itself as llie quarantine 
estalilislied in all poits. and from all plaii*.'', even 
from Lnglarnl. It is tiue, the forty or sixty days 
voukl, in all ])robal)ilii\. he as foolisldy sjieiit on 
shore as in the .ship: but one likes to liave one’s 
choice, nevertheless. 'Fovn is awfully emiity ; but 
not the wor.si; for that. I am really pu/v.letl witl» my 
perfect ign(»rance of what I me.an to do ;—not slay, if 
I can ludp it, but where Uj go? Sligo is for the 
North ;--a pleasant pl.KV, Pca<;r.‘iburgh, in SciHeinber, 
with one's ears and nose in a mulT, or ' tumblmg 
into one's neckcloth or pockel-kandkeri nief I If the 
winter treated Iluonapartc with so littli,- eereniony, 
what would it inflict upon your solitary traveller ?— 
Give me a sun^ I care ri<jt how hot, an<l sherlMit, 1 
care not how cool, and my lieavtai is as easily made 
as your l^rsian’s. The Giaour is now a tliousand 
and odd lines. ‘ Ix>rd Fanny spins a thousand such 
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a (lay,* eh, Moore ?—thou wilt needs be a wag, hut I 
forgive it.—Yours (’vor, Uyron. 

P,S. --I perceive 1 have written a flippant and 
rall\er cold-hearted letter! let it go, however. I have 
said nothing, cither, of the brilliant sex; but the fact 
is, I am at this moment in a far more serious, and en¬ 
tirely new, scrape tl»an any of the last twelve months, 
—-and that is saying a good deal. It is unlucky %ve 
can neither live with nor withmit these women. 

I am nenv thinking of regretting that, just as I 
have left Newstead, you reside near it. Did you ever 
see it? Do - hut don’t tell me that you like it. If I 
had known of sm h intellectual neighbourhood, 1 
don’t think 1 should have (luitti^d it. You could 
have come (jver so often, as a bachelor, - for it was 
a tliorough l)a(‘helor\s mansion —plenty of wine and 
such SOI (lid sensualities—with lx)oks enough, ri^om 
enough, and an air of antiquity about all (except the 
lasses) that would have suited you, when pen.sive, 
and served you to laugh at when in gU e. I had 
built myself a bath and a w////—and now 1 shan't 
even bo burical in it. It is odd that we can’t even 
be certain of a at least a particular one* I 

remember, when about fifteen, reading your poems 
there, which I can rtipeat almost now,—and asking 
alt kinds of (lueslions about the author, when I heard 
that he was not dead a('cording to the preface; 
wondering if I sbould ever .see him—and though, at 
that time, without the smallest poetical propensity 
myself, very much taken, as you may imagine, with 
that volume. Adieu.—I commit you to the care of 
the gods—Hindoo, Scandinavian, and Hellenic 1 
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F.S. tnd .—There is an excellent review of Grimms 


Comspondqm and Mad*, de Stael in this N^’. of 
the E. R. JelTroy, himself, w!ls my rritic last year; 
but this is, I believe, by another hand. 1 hojK' you 
are going on with your grand coup —pray do—or 
that damned l.iieien Ihionaparle will beat us all. I 
have seen much of Ids poem in ms., and he really 
surpasses evorytlnng beneath 'ras.so. Hodgson is 
translating him agaimt another bard. You and (I 
believe, Rogers) Seolt, (iifford, and myself an; to 
be referred to as judges between the twain,' that is 
if you accept the oflice. Conceive our different 
opinions! 1 think we, most of us (1 am talking very 
impudently, you will tliink—//r, indeed !), have a way 
of our own,-'-nt l(;ast, you and Scott eeitainly have. 


TO Mk. M UK RAY 

1813, 

I h;tvc looked over and corrected one proof, but chwU 
not so carefully ((lod knows if you can read it 
through, but I can’t) as to preclude your eye from 
discovering some omission of mine or o?wniissioii of 
your printer. If you ha\'e patience, look*it over. 

Ho you know anybody who can stop—-I mean point 
—commas, and so forth? for I am, 1 hear, a sad 
hand at your punctuation. I have, but with some 
difficulty, not added any more to this snake of a 
poem, which has been lengthening its rattles every 
month. It is now fearfully long, being more than a 
canto and a half of Childe Ilaroldy which contains but 
S82 lines per book) with all late additions inclasivc. 

The la.st lines Hodg.son likes. It is not often he 
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(lofs, and when he don’t he tells mo w'ith great 
energy, and I fret and alter. 1 have threwn them in 

• I ( 

to soOLen the ferocity of our infidel, and, for a dying 
man, have given him a good deal to say for himself. 

I was (iiiite .sorry to hear you say you stayed in 
town on my account, and 1 hope sincerely you did 
not nu an s(» supeilluous a piece of politeness. 

Our cvititjucs 1 -they woo'd have made half a 
Quarktly hy themselves; hut this is tlie age of 
criticism. 


TO iUR. MOOKK 


'2?>, 1813. 


Ay, III) dear Moore, ‘there was a time’—I have 
heard of your tricks, when ‘ )ou was campaigning at 
the King of liuhemy.’ 1 am much mistaken if, some 
fine London spring, about the year 1815, that time 
doe.s not come again. After all, we must end in 
marriage; ami I can conf’.eive nothing more didight- 
ful than sueli a slate in the country, reading the 


county newspajier, etc., and kissing one’s wife’s maid. 


Seriously, 1 would incoiporate with any woman of 


decent demeanour to-niorrow —that is, I would a 


month ago, but, at pre.seiil. . . . 

A\'by don’t you ‘ parody that Ode' t —l>o you think 
] should be kuhyl or haie you done it, and won’t 
tell me -You are quite right aliout (iiamschid, and 
1 have reduced it to a dissyllable within this half- 
hour. I am glad to hear you talk of Richardson, bc- 
caii.se it tells me what you won’t—that you are going 
to lieat Lucien. At least tell me how far you have 
proceeded. Do you think me less interested about 
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your w(jrks, or less sinctTc than our friend Ruggiero? 
I am not--and tifvtr was. In that thing of mine, 
the /hiri/s, at the tiriuA\hen I was angr^* with 

all the world, 1 never ‘disparaged your parts,’ although 
I did not kiKJW you pi^rsonallyand have always re¬ 
gretted that you dt>n't give us an cri/ire work, and not 
sprinkle yourself in detached i)io(:(‘S'-heautiful, I 
allow, and i\vnUi alor/e iit our language, hut still giving 
us a right to exj)ec'1 a /Viiwr/i (is that the name?) 
as well as gazelles. Stick to the Kastthe oracle, 
Siael, told me it was the only j)oetical {^oliey. 'rhe 
North, South, and ^^'eM have all been exhausted; 
hut from the East we havi* nothing hut Southey’s 
uns:ileahle.s,--and these he has contrived to s[)oil, liy 
adopting only theii most oulragi'oiis lutions. llis 
personages don't interest us, and )our.s will. Von 
will have no eompelilor ; and, if you had, you Ought 
to l‘e glatl of it. 'fhe little I h.tve done in that way 
i.s merely a ‘voice in the wilderness’ hir you ; and if 
it has had any succlh.s, lliat alsii will prove that the 
public are orientalising, and pave the path for you. 

I havt‘ been tliinking of a .story, grafted on the 
amours r)f a Peri an<l a mortal -.something like, only- 
more philanthropical\\'\?L\\ Calotte’s Diabk Amoureux. 
It would reejuire a good deal of poesy, aiid tenderness 
is not my forte. For that, and other reasons, 1 have 
given up the idea, and merely suggest it to you, be 
cause, in interv'als of your greater w'^ork, I think it a 
subject you might make much of. If you want any 
more book.s, there is Castellan’s OKomamy 

the best compendium of the kind 1 ever met with, in 
si.x small tomes. I am really taking a liberty by 
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talking in this stylo to my * elders and my bolters'; 
l)arcloii it, and d(jn't KochcfoitaiuH niy motivos. 


T .\|R. MOORE 

1813. 


I send yon, begging your aceopianco, Caslollnn, 
aiul three vuls. on 'I'lirktsh lileratiin*, not yet looked 
into. 'The l(tst f will thank you to read, extract what 
you want, and return in a week, as they are lent to 
me by that l)riglUest of Northern <'opsU‘llations, 
Mackintosh, amongst many otiier kind things into 
whic h India has warrneil him ; for I am sure your 


Jtomc Seot.sman is of a less genial description. 


Vour IV ri, my dear M., is sacred and inviolable 


I 


have no idea of touching the hem of her petticoat. 


VV»ur afleetation of a dislike to encounter me is so 


flattering, that I l>egin to think myself a very fine 
fellow. But you are laughing at me- ‘Stap my vitals, 
'Pam I tlinu art a very impudent person’; and, if you 
an: not laughing at me, you deserv-e to be laughetl at. 
Seriously, what on earth can yt)U, or have you, to 
dread from any poetical flesh breathing? It really 
put me out of humour to hear you talk thus. 

yy/f* (f'uioi/r 1 have added to a good deal; but still 
in foolish Iragments. It contains about 1200 lines, 
or rather more- now })rinting. You will allow me to 
send you a copy. You delight me much by telling 
me that I am in your good graces, and more par¬ 
ticularly as to temper; for, unluckily, 1 have the 
reputation of a very had one. But they say the Devil 
is amusing when pleased, and I must have been more 
venomous than the Old Serjient to have hissed or 
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stung in jour company. It may he, and would 
appear to a third iicrson, an incredible thing, l)ut 1 
know you wiTl believe me when* I say, that 1 am as 
anxious foi your succe.ss as om; luiman being can be 
for another’s—as much as if I had never scribbled a 
line. Surely the field of fiime: is wide enough for all ; 
and if it were not, I would not willingly rol> my 
neighbour of a rood of ii. Now, you have a pretty 
property of some thousand acres tlicic, and when you 
have passed your [>reseMt Inclosiirc Bill, your income 
will be doubled (there’s a metaphor, worthy of a 
'remplar, namely, pert aiul l<)w\ while my wild 
common is too remote to iniommodc you, and (juile 
'incai)ablc of such fertility. I send you (which return 
per post, as the printer would say) a curious lettei 
from a friend of mine, which will let you into the 
origin of The Giaour. Write soon. -• ICver, dear 
Moore, yours most entirely, etc. 

P,S .—This letter was written to me on account of 
a different story circulated by some gentlewomen of 
our ac<iuaintance, a little too close to the text. The 
part era.scd contained merely .some Turkish names, 
and circumstantial evidence of tlie girl’s detection, 
not very important or decorous. 

10 MR. MOORE 

Sepi . 5, 1S13. 

You need not tie yourself down to a day with lodc- 
rini, but send him at your leisure, having anatomised 
him into such annotations as you w'ant; I do not be* 
lieve that he has ever undergone that process before, 
which is the best rea.son for not sparing him now. 
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Rogers has returned to town, but not yet recovered 
of tlie Quarterly, W hat fellows these reviewers arc! 

* these bugs do fear us all.' They made you fight, 
antf me (the milkiest of men) a satirist, and will end 
by making Rogers madder than Ajax. I have been 
reading Mef}iory again, the other day, and Hope 
together, and retain all my preference of the former. 
His elegance is really wonderful—there is no such 
thing as a vulgar line in his book. 

What say you to Buonaparte ? Remember, I back 
him against the field, barring critalcpsy and the 
Elements. Nay, I almost wish him success against 
all countries but this,—were it only to choke the 
Morning Fost^ and his undutiful father-in-law, with 
that rebellious bastard of Scandinavian adoption, 
Bernadotlc. Rogers wants me to go with him on a 
crusade to the Lakes, and to besiege you on our way. 
This last is a great temptation, but I fear it will not 
be in my power, unless you would go on with one of 
u.^ somewhere—no matter where. It is too late for 
Matlock, but we might hit ufion some scheme, high 
life or low,—the last would be much the best for 
amusement. I am so sick of the other, that I quite 
sigh for a Cider-Cellar, or a cruise in a smuggler's 
sloop, 

Vou cannot wish more than I do that the Fates , 
were a little more accommodating to our parallel 
lines, which prolong ad infinitum without coming a 
jot nearer. I almost wish I were married, too— 
which is saying much. All my friends, seniors and 
juniors, are in for it, and ask me to be godfather,— 
the only species of parentage which, I believe, will 
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ever come to my share in a lawful way; and, in an 
unlaw'ful one, by the blessing of Lucina, we can never 
be certain,--though the parish*may. 1 suppose 1 
shall hear from you to-morrow'. If not, this goes as 
it is; Ijul 1 leave room for a P.S.^ in case anything 
requires an answer.—Ever, etc. 

No letter— nUmpoi ie. Rogers thinks the Quarterly 
will bo at me this time: if so, it shall be a war of 
extermination—no ijuarlcr. From the youngest devil 
down to the oldest woman of that Review', all shall 
perisli by one fatal lampoon. 'Fhc ties of nature 
shall be torn asunder, for I will not <;ven .spare my 
bookseller ; nay, if one were to include readers also, 
all the better. 

TO MR. MOORE 

Srptnnhr 8, 1813. 

I am sorry to see Toderini again so soon, for fear 
your scrupulous conscience should have prevented 
you from fully availing yourself of his spoils. By this 
coach I send you a copy of that awful pamphlet Tkc 
Giaour^ which ha.s never procured me half so high a 
compliment as your modest alarm. You wih (if 
inclined in an evening) perceive that I have added 
much in quantity,—a circumstance which may truly 
diminish your modesty upon the subject. 

You stand certainly in great need of a ‘ lift' with 
Mackintosh. My dt'ar Moore, you strangely under¬ 
rate yourself. I .should conceive it an affectation in 
any other; but I think I know you well enough to 
believe that you don^t know your own value. How'- 
ever, ’tis a fault that generally mends; and, in your 
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case, it really ought. I have heard him speak of you 
as highly as your wife could wish; and enough to 
give all your friend.*? the jaundice. 

Yesterday I had a letter from Facha! brought 
by Dr. Holland, who is just returned from Albania. 
It is in l.atin, and begins ‘ Excellentissimc nec non 
Carissirne,’ and ends about a gun he wants made for 
him ;—it is signed ‘ Ali Vizir,’ ^V’hat do you think lie 
has been aliout.? H. tells me that, last spring, he 
took a hostile town, w'hcrc, forty-two years ago, hi.s 
mother and sisters were treated as Miss Cunigunde 
was by the Ikilgarian cavalry. He takes the town, 
selects all the survivors of this exploit—children, 
grandcliildren, etc., to the tune of six hundred, and 
has them shot before his face. Recollect, he spared 
the rest of the city, and confined himself to the 
Tarquin pedigree,—which is more than I would. So 
much for Mcaiest friend.’ 


TO MR. MOORE 

Sept, 9, 1813. 

1 write to you from Mr. Murray’.s, and I may say, 
from Murray, who, if you arc not predisposed in 
favour of any other publisher, would be happy to 
treat with you, at a fitting time, for your work. I 
can safely recommend him as fair, liberal, and atten¬ 
tive, and certainly, in point of reputation, he stands 
among the first of * the trade.’ I am sure he would 
do you justice. I have written to you so much 
lately, that you will be glad to see so little now,-^ 
Ever, etc. etc. 
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TO MR. MOORE 

Hepiembn 27, 1813. 

Thomas Moore,—(thou wilt n&vcr be called ‘//•wf 
Thomas/ like he of Ercildoune,) why don’t you 
write to me?—as you won’t, I must. 1 was near you 
at Aston the other day, and hope 1 soon shall be 
again. I f .so, you must and shall meet me, and go 
to Matlock and elsewhere, and take what, in flash 
dialect, is poetically termed * a lark,’ with Rogers and 
me for accomplices. Yesterday, at I-Jolla?id House, I 
wa.s introduced to Southey—the best-looking bard I 
have seen for some time. 'J'o have that poet’s head 
and shoulders, I would almost have written his 
^Sapphics. He is certainly a prepossessing person to 
look on, and a man of talent, and all that, and- - 
ihere is his eulogy. 

-re.ad me pari of a letter from you. l»y tlie 

foot of Pharaoh, I believe there was abuse, for he 
stopped short, so he did, after a fine saying about 
our correspondence, and looked wish I could 
revenge myself by attacking you, or by telling you 
that I have had to defend you—an agreeable way 
which one's friends liave of recommending them¬ 
selves liy saying—‘Ay, ay, /gave it Mr. Siich-a-one 
for what he said about your being a plagiary, and a 
rake, and so on.’ But do you know that you are 
one of the very few whom I never have the satisfac¬ 
tion of hearing abused, but the reverse;—and do 
you suppose I will forgive that} 

I have been in the country, and ran away from the 
Doncaster Races. It is odd,—I was a visitor in the 
same house which came to my sire as a residence 
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with Lady Carmarthen (with whom he adulterated 
before his majority—hy-thc-by, remember she was 
not^my mamma),—{ind they thrust me into an old 
room, with a nauseous picture over the chimney, 
which 1 should suppose my papa regarded with due 
respect, and which, inheriting the family taste, I 
looked upon with great satisfaction. I stayed a week 
with the family, aiul behaved very \vell—though the 
lady of the house is young, and religious, and pretty, 
and the master is my particular friend. I felt no 
wish for anything but a poodle dog, which they 
kindly gave me. Now, for a man of my courses not 
even to have coveted^ is a sign of great amendment. 
Pray pardon all this nonsense, and don’t *snub me 
when I ’m in spirits.’—Ever yours, Bn. 

Here’s an impromptu for you by a * person of 
quality,^ written last week, on being reproached for 
low sj)irils 

Wlicn from ihc hcaii where Somm' 

Her dusky shucluw mounts lou higli, 

Ami o’er the changing Jispect fhis. 

And c louds the brow, t»r tills ihe e}C : 

Heed nol ihal gl^Kun, which simiu shall sink ; 

Mv Thoughts iheir dungeon know \\ well - 
back lo my bieast the vvaiuleieis shrink, 

And bleed within their silent ceb 

TO MK. HOD ('.SON 

Ociober 1, 1813. 

My dear H.,—I leave town again for Aston on 
Sunday, but have messages for you. Lord Holland 
desired me repeatedly to bring you; he wants to 
know you much, and begged me to say so; you will 
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like him. I had an invitation for )ou to dinner 
there this last Sunday, and Rogers is perpetually 
screaming because you don’t call, and wanted you 
also to dine witli him on Wednesday last. Yesterday 
we had Curran there—who is beyond all conception! 
and Mackintosh and the wits are to be seen at H. 11. 
constantly, so that I think you would like their 
society. I will be a judge between you and the 
attorned. So Ib may mention mo to Lucien if he 
still adheres to his opinion. Pray let Rogers be one; 
he has the best taste extant. Bland’s nuptials delight 
me; if I had the least hand in bringing them about 
it will be a subject of selfish satisfaction to me these 
three weeks. Desire Drury—if he loves me—to 
kick Dwyer thrice for frightening my horse.s with 
liis flamc'coloured whiskers last July. Let the kicks 
be hard, etc. 

TO MR. MURRAY 

SiiHoff, OiL 3, 1813. 

I have just recollected an alteration you may cxnUi 
make in tlie proof to be sent to Aston.—Among the 
lines on Hassan’s Serai, not far from the beginning, 
is this— 

Unmeet for Solitude to share. 

Now to share implies more than oncy and Solitude i.s 
a single gentleman; it must be thus— 

. For many a gilded chamber’s there, 

Which Solitude might well forbear; 

and so on.—My address is Aston Hall, Rotherham. 

Will you adopt this correction? and pray accept 
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a Stilton cheese from me for your trouble.—Ever 

yours, B. 

€ 

If the old line stands let the other run ihus — 

< 

Nor there will weary traveller hall, 

To bless the sacred bread and salt. 

AWt\—'i’o partake of food—to break bread and 
taste salt with your host, ensures the safety of the 
guest; even though an enemy, his person from that 
moment becomes sacred. 

'I'here is another additional note sent ycsterckty— 
on tlie Priest in the Confessional. 

P.S .—I leave this to your discretion ; if anybody 
thinks the old line a good one or the cheese a bad 
one, don’t accept either. But, in that case, the word 
s/iare is repeated soon after in the line— 

To share the master’s bread and sail: 
and must be altered to— 

To break the niaslor's bread and sail. 

1’his is not so well, though—confound it! 


TO MR. MURRAV 

( ki . 12, 1813. 

(Xi-viti You must look 'J'/te Giaour again over carefully ) 
there are a few lapses, |xirticuiarly in the last page. 
— * I know ’twas false; she could not die ’; it Was, 
and ought to knew,^ Pray observe this and 
similar mistakes. 

I have received and read the British Reoim, I 
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really think the writer in most points very right. The 
only mortifying thing is the accusation of imitation. 
Crabbe's passage I never saw; rfind Scott 1 no further 
meant to follow than in his lyric measure, wMch is 
Gray’s, Milton’s, and any one's who likes it. The 
(iiaoiir is certainly a bad character, but not danger¬ 
ous ; and I think his fate and his feelings will meet 
witli few proselytes. I shall be very glad to hear 
from or of you, when you please; but don’t put your¬ 
self out of your way on my account. 

TO MK. MOORh 

Oifofn't a, 18x3■ 

You liavx; not answered s<j!ne six letters of mine. 
This, therefore, is my penultimate. I will write to 
you once more, but, after that—-I swear by all the 
saints—I am silent and sijixercilious. I have met 
Curran at Holland Mouse--he beats everybody; — 
his imagination is l)e>ond human, and his humour 
(it is difficult to define what is wit) perfect. 'I'hen 
he has fifty faces, and twice as many voices, when 
he mimics —1 never met his equal. Now, wpre I a 
woman, and eke a virgin, that i.s a man 1 should 
make my Scaniander. Me is quite fasrinaling. Rc> 
member, I have met him but once; and you, who 
have known him long, may probably ileducl from niy 
panegyric. I almost fear to meet him again, lest 
the impression should be lowered. He talked a 
great deal about you—a theme never tiresome to 
me, nor anybody else tliat 1 know. What a variety 
of expressioit he conjures into that naturally not very 

265 



LETTERS 


fine countenance of his! He absolutely changes it 
entirely. I have done—for I can’t clescrihe liini, and 
you know him. On Sunday I return to L—, where 
I shalf not be far from you. Perhaps I shall hear 
from you in the meantime. Good night. 

Saturday moni. — Yowx letter has cancelled all my 
anxieties, I did not suspect you in earnest. Modest 
again ! Because 1 don’t do a vi iy shabby thing, it 
seems, I ‘ don’t fear youi competition.’ If it were 
reducetl to an allcrnati\e of preference, I should 
dread you, as much a.s Satan docs Michael. But is 
there not room enough in our respective regions? 
Go on—it will soon be my turn to forgive. To-day 
I dine with Mackintosh and Mrs. Stale —as John 
Ihdl may be pleased to denominate Corrinne—whom 
I saw last night, at Covent Garden, yawning over the 
humour of Falstaff. 

The reputation of ‘ gloom,’ if one’s friends are not 
included in the reputants, is of great service; a.s it 
saves one from a legion of impertinents, in the shape 
ol' common-place accpiaintance. But thou know’st 
I can be a right merry and conceited fellow, and 
rarely larmoyanl. Murray shall reinstate your line 
forthwith. I believe the blunder in the motto was 
mine;—and yet I have, in general, a memory for 
youy and am sure it was rightly printed at first. 

I do ‘blush' very often, if 1 may believe Ladies 
H. and M.;—but luckily, at present, no one sees 
me.—Adieu. 
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TO MR. GIKFORl> 

V 

• !•*, iv?i3. 

My dear Sir,— I hope >ou will consider, when 1 
venture on any request, that it is the reverse of a 
certain Dedication, and i.s addressed, noi to ‘'I'ho 
Editor of the Quarterly Review! l>ut to Mr. Gifford. 
You will understand this, and on that point 1 need 
trouble you no farther. 

You have been good enough tt) look at a thing 
of mine in M.s. —a Turki.sh story ; and I .should feel 
gratified if )'ou would do it the same favour in its 
probationary slate of printing. It was written, 1 
cannot say for anuisement, nor ‘obliged by hunger 
and reejuest of friends,* but in a state of mind, from 
cireuuistances which occasionally occur t(> ‘ us youth,’ 
that reJidercd it necessary for me to at)ply my mind 
to .something, anything but reality ; and under this 
not very brilliant inspiration it was composed. Being 
done, and having at least diverted me from myself, 
I ihouglU you would not [leihaps be offended if 
Mr. Alurray forwarded it to you. He has done so, 
and to apologise for his doing so a secon<l time is 
the object of my present letter. 

I beg you will not send me any answer. I assure 
you very sincerely 1 know your time to be occupied, 
and it is enough, more than enough, if you read; 
you are not to be bored with tlic fatigue of answers. 

A wwd to Mr. Murray will be sufficient, and send 
it either to the flames or 

A hundred hawkers* load, 

On wings uf wind to fly or loll abroad. 
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ft deserves no l)etter than the first, as the work of 
a week, and scribbled starts pede in uno (by-thc>by, 
the only foot I have tc/ stand on); and 1 promise 
never to trouble you again under forty cantos, and 
a voyage between each.—Believe me ever your 
obliged and affectionate servant, Byron. 


TO ^IK. AIURRAV 


IV, 1813, 

'J’wo friends of mine (Mr. Rogers and Mr. Sharpe) 
have advised me not to risk at present any single 
publication separately, for various reasons. As they 
have not seen the one in que.stion, they can have no 
bias for or against the merits (if it has any) or the 
faults of the present subject of our conversation. 
You say all the last of Tiie Giaour are gone—at 
least out of our hands. Now, if you think of pub¬ 
lishing any new edition with the last additions which 
have not yet been before the reader (I mean distinct 
from the two-volume publication), we can add The 
Bride of Akydos^ which will thus steal quietly into 
the world: if liked, we can then throw off some 
copies for the purchasers of former Giaours \ and, 
if not, I can omit it in any future publication. What 
think you ? I really am no judge of those things; 
and, with all my natural partiality for one s ow'n pro¬ 
ductions, I would rather follow any one’s judgment 
than my own. 

P.S ,—Pray let me have the proofs 2 sent all to- 
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night. I have some alterations that I have thought 
of that I wish to make speedily. I hope the proof 
will be on separate pages,* and not all huddled 
together on a mile-long ballad-singing sheet, those 
of The Giaour sometimes are; for then I can't read 
them distinctly. 


TO MR. MIJRRAV 

13 , i8ij. 

AVill you forward the letter to Mr, Clifford with crU 
the proof? There is an alteration I may make in 
Zuleika’s speecli, in second canto (the only one of 
hers in that canto). It is now thus — 

Anti curse—if I ctjuld curse—the tiny. 

It must be— 

And mmirn —1 d.are not enrso—the dav, 

That saw my solitary biith, etc, etc. 

Ever yours, II. 

In the last ms. lines sent, instead of ‘ living heart/ 
correct to ‘quivering heart.* It is in line nintli of 
the MS. passage.—Ever yours iigain, B. 


TO MR. MURRAY 

Alteration of a line in Canto 2nd, tail 

Instead of— 

And tintb to-morrow with a fancUd my, 
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J’rint— 

And tints lo-morrnw with prophetic ray. 

m 

The eveninj; beam inat smiles the clouds away, 

And tints to-morrow with prophetic ray *. 

Or, 

And \tints /the hoi)r of luornini; with its ray : 

Or, 

Anil gilds to-nu)rrowV hojn: wiih heavenly ray, 

I wish you would ask Mr. (liflbrd w'hich of them 
is best, or rather not wor^t.-- -Ever, etc. 

You can send the request contained in this at the 
same time with the revise, after I have seen tlie said 
revise. 


TO MR. MURRAY 

Nck ’. 13, 1813. 

Certainly. Do you suppose that no one but llu: 
Galilean.s are actiuainted with Adam, and Eve. and 
Cain, and Noah ?—Surely, I might have had Solo¬ 
mon, and Abraham, and David, and even Moses. 
AVhen you know that Zuleika is the Persian poetical 
name for Po/iphar^s wife, on wdiom and Joseph there 
is a long poem, in the Persian, this will not surprise 
you. If you want authority, look at Jones, D’Herbe- 
lot, fat/iekf or the notes to ihe Arabian Nights\ 
and, if you think it necessary, model this into a note. 

Alter, in the inscription, ‘ the most affectionate 
respect,’ to ‘with every .sentiment of regard and 
respccl.’ 
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TO MR. MliRR.W 

M>:', 14, 1813. 

1 sent yciu a note for the ipwraniy l)Ut Preally tcv 
wonder at finding you among them. I don’t care 
one lump of sugar for my podry ; but for my mtime^ 
and my correcUms on those points (of which I think 
the funeral was a proof), 1 will combat lu.stily.- 
Yours, etc. 


TO MR. MURRAY 

A'):*. 14, 1813. 

Let the revise which I sent just now (and not the m-/ 
proof in Mr. (liflTord’s possession) Ixi returned to the 
printer, as there arc several additional corrections, 
and two new lines in it.—Yours, etc. 


TO MR. MURRAY 

Novemkt 15, 1813. 

Mr. Hodg.son has looked over ami stopped^ or cmH 
rather pointed^ this revise, which must be the one to 
print from. He has also made some .suggestion.s, 
with most of which I have complied, as he ha.s 
always, for these ten years, been a very sincere, and 
by no means (at times) flattering critic of mine. He 
likes it (you will think flatteringly^ in thi.s instance) 
better than The Giaour^ but doubts (and so do I) 
its being so popular; but, contrary to some oihcns, 
advises a separate publication. On this we ran easily 
decide. I confe.s.s I like the double form better. 
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Hodgson s»i>s, it IS letter verbified than any of tlie 
olljcrs, whidi IS odd, \{ true, as it has cost tni Uss 
timf (lhoiij;h mon hoirs it a luiu) tlian* in> attuniit 
T < \c^ imdi 

/* S Do Ultjul to the piinUuation leant, h>i 
I dun t krunx 11 < ninn il It i^t xxlicn to })laa tmt 
flu( Ior> ol 1 piintir Ins oinitud two htKs of 
th< ojumii^ ind / /////r w/f, v'i thxxcit in tin ms 

linn a hii t ol icdiruv-* f lia\t 
r(instit(.d the tto hut tlu) were in llu niiniiseript 
I t in sut n 


I 0 MI Ml KK v\ 

\ W 4 / 17 \h\-\ 

it lint )ou and 1 uia> distnut)} undustand cadi 
other on a subject, which, hkt ‘thi ditadful nckon 
inj^ when nnn snnh no more, mikes coiucisalion 
lu t \Li) iduisint, I think it as well to jv/tft a Imv 
lints on the lopj< —Utloic 1 It It town for Vorkshin, 
)ou said ilul ) ui were tt id) and wilhni, lu iti\c five 
hundrtd {^uim is loi the iop)niht ol 7 /u Ctaour ^ 
and m) answci w is horn whuh I do not mean to 
uct<l that we would disniss the pt nt at Christ¬ 
mas 1 he m w stor) nw) 01 nui) not siiec < ed , the 
proluuihl), undir piesait i ’Cumstanccs, stems to 
be that It nia> at least jiay us expenses—but even 
thit remains to be piovtd, ind till 11 is [iroied one 
way or the other, we will sa) nothing about it Thus 
then lie it 1 will postpone' all airangcnicnt about it, 
and The Giaour also, till Easttr 1814, and )OU 
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shall then, according lo your own nations of fairness, 
make your own offer for tlie two. At the same time, 

I do not rfte the last in my t>wn estimation at half 
The Giaour ; and according to your own nolicfns of 
its worth and its success within the time mentioned, 
he the addition or deduction to or from whatever 
sum may be ytmr proposal for the first, which has 
already had its success. 

'I’he pictures of Vhillips I consider as mine^ all 
three ; and the one (not the x^rnaout) of tin* two host 
is much at your if you will accept it as a 

present, from yours vt.ry truh', etc. 

P,S. —'I’ho expense of engraving from the minia¬ 
ture send me in niy account, as it was destroyed by 
my desiie; and have the goodness to burn that 
deleiiable print from it immediately. 

To make you some amends feir eternally pestering 
you with alterations, I send you Cobl)ett to confirm 
your orthodoxy. 

One more alteration of a into the in the ms. ; it 
must lx.'-“‘'J*he heart whose sojtnessj etc. 

Remember—and in the inscription, ‘To the Riglit 
Honourable IxOrd Holland,’ without the "luevious 
names, Henry, etc. 


TO MK. MURRAY 

Niyvtmhfr 20, 1813. 

More work for the Row. 1 am doing my best to 
Ixjat The Giaour—fw difficult task for any one but 
the author. 
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TO MR. MURRAY 

AW<7//iifr33, 1 S 13 . 

ax I have no time to <'r^?jrjr-investigate, but I believe 
and hope all is right. I care less than you will 
believe about its success, but I can’t survive a single 
misprint \ it chokes me to see words misused by the 
primers. Pray look over, in case of some eyesore 
cscajiing me. 

I\S,- ■ Send the earlic.st copies to Mr. Frerc, Mr. 
(!anning, Mr. Ilcl>er, Mr. (lifford, T^ord Holland, 
latdy Melbourne (Whitehall), Lady Caroline I.amb 
(Brocket), Mr. Hodgson (Cambridge), Mr. Merivalc, 
Mr. Ward, from the author. 

TO MR. MURRAY 

Ntn'cmber 1813 . 

tc\i You wanted some reflections, and I send you per 
Selim (sec his speech in ('anto 2nd, page 46), 
eighteen lines in decent couplets, of a pensive, if not 
an ethical tendency. One more revise—positively 
tile last, if decently done—-at any rate the /^//ultimate. 
Mr. Canning',s approbation he did approve) 1 need 
not say makes me j)roud. As to priming, print as 
you will and how you will—by itse'f, if you like; 
but let me have a few copies in sheets, 

TO MR. MURRAY 

Noi'cmbst' 1813 . 

rtxti You must pardon me once more, as it is all for 
your good: it must be thus— 

Be makes a solitude, and calls it peace. 
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* Makes' is closer to the passage of 'I'acitus, from 
which tlie line is taken, and is, Ixjsidcs, a stronger 
word than ‘ leaves' • 

Mark where his carn.ogc and liis conquests cease—- 
He makes a solitude, and calls it—peace. 


TO MR. MURRAY 

Nimmbir 'Tj , 1^813. 

If you look over this carefully by the hut proof < 
with my corrections, it is probably right; liiis you 
can do as well or better;—I have not now time. 
The copies I mentioned to be sent to diflerent 
friends last night, 1 should W'ish to Imj made up 
with the new Giaours^ if it also is ready. If not, 
send The Giaour afterwards. 

The Morning Post say.s I am the author of 
NourjahadW This comes of lending the drawings 
for their dresses; but it is not W'orih a formal con- 
iraiidiofu Besides, the criticism.s on the supposition 
will, some of them, be ijuite amusing and furious. 
The Orientalism —which I hear is very splendid—of 
the melodrame (whosesoever it is, and I am sure I 
don’t know) is as good as an advertisement for your 
Eastern Stories, by filling their heads w’ith glitter. 

P.S ,—You wdll of course say the truth, that I am 
not the melodramist—if any one charges me in your 
presence with the performance. 
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TO MR, MURRAY 

N&iemkt' 28, 1813. 

Scud another copy '(if not too much of a rc(iuest) 
to Lacly Holland of the Journal^ in my name, when 
you receive this; it is for Earl Grey —and I will 
relinquish my own. Also to Mr. Sharpe, Lady 
Holland, and Lady Caroline copies of The 

Bride as soon as convenient. 

P,S, —Mr. Ward and myself still continue our 
j)urj)o.se ; but I shall not trouble you on any arrange¬ 
ment on the score of 7 'he Giaour and 7 'he Bride till 
our return,—or, at any rate, Wore May 18r^,— 
that is, si\ months from hence; and before that 
time you will be able to ascertaiti how far your offer 
may be a losing one: if so, you can deduct propor- 
lionably; and if not, I shall not at any rale allow 
>011 to go higher than your present proposal, which 
is very handsome, and more than fair. 

I have had —but this must be entn nous -a very 
kind note, on the subject of The Bridi\ from Sir 
James Mackintosh, and an invitation to go there 
thi.s evening, which it is now too late to accept. 


TO MR. MURRAY 

iVi 29, 1813- 

SutitKiy -Ntoiulvy mornintr—ilut* o’clock— 
ill luy tlriuMct and 

I .send you in time an errata page, containing an 
omis-sion of mine, which must be thus added, as it 
is too laic for insertion in the text. The passage is 
an imitation altogether from Medea in Ovid, and is 
incomplete without these two lines. Pray let this 
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TO MR. MURRAY « 

be done, and directly; it is necessary, will add one 
page to your book {makirt^), and can do no harm, 
and is yeC in lime for the Answer me, thou 

oracle, in the affirmative. You can send lh« loose 
pages to those who have copies already, if they like; 
but certainly to all the critical co})yhokler.s. 

r.S .— I have got out of my bed (in whicli, how¬ 
ever, I couhl not sleep, whether I had amended this 
or not), and so good morning. I am trying whether 
De rJ/lcwaj(/ie will act as an opiate, hut I doubt it. 

TO MK. MrRR.AY 

.29, 1U13. 

‘ ]]•// k(i 7 'c li'okcii at it!' to much pur])0.s<’, to allow 
so stupid a blunder to stand ; it is net ^coarai^e' but 
^larnaf^c’: and if you don’t want me to cut my own 
throat, 5e(' it altered. 

I am very sorry to bear of the fall f»f Dresden. 

TO MR. Ml’KKW 

A/i>v. ag. iSi.i A/um/iiy. 

You will ac,t as you please upon that point; but ertvii 
whether 1 go or stay, I shall not say another word 
on the subject till May -nor then, unless (juite con¬ 
venient to yourself. I have many things 1 wish to 
leav<‘ to yfiur care, principally paptTs. The mstfs 
need not be now sent, as Mr. \Vard is gone to 
Scotland. You are right about the errata page; 
place it at the beginning. Mr. i*crry is a little 
premature in his compliments: these may do harm 
by exciting exi>ectation, and I think we ought to be 
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abovt; it-* though 1 seo the next paragraph is on the 
Journal^ which makes me suspect you as the author 
of both. , 

VVoald it not have been as well to have said ‘ in 
two cantos' in the advertisement? they will else 
think of fra^mentSy a species of composition very 
well for onc(\ like oue ruin in a view ; but one would 
not build a town of them. The Britky such as it is, 
is my first eniirc composition of any length (except 

the Satire, and be d-d to it), for the Giaour is but 

a string of passages, and Childe Harold is, and I 
rather think always will be, unconcludcd. I return 
Mr. Hay's note, with thanks to him and you. 

'J'here have been some epigrams on Mr. Ward: 
one I see to-day. The first I did not see, but heard 
yesterday. The second seems very bad. I only 
hope that Mr. Ward does not believe that I hvid any 
connection with cither. The Regent is the only 
person on whom I ever expectorated an epigram, 
or ever should; and even if I were disposed that 
way, I like and value him loo well to allow my 
politics to contract into spleen, or to admire any¬ 
thing intended to annoy him or his. You need not 
lake the trouble to answer this, as I shall see you in 
the course of the afternoon. 

P,S .—1 have said this much about the epigrams, 
because I live so muc h in the opposite campy and, 
from my post as an engineer, might bo suspected as 
the flinger of tliese hand-grenadoes : but with a worthy 
foe I am all for open war, and not this bush-fighting, 
and have not had, nor will have, anything to do with 
it. 1 do not know the author. 
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TO MR. MURRAY 

, ^ A'oj'. jio, i8t3. 

Print this at the <^ih 1 of all that is of ^ The Bnide of 
Abydos^ aj? an errata page. Bn. 

‘Omitted, eanto 2nd, {ugc 47, after line 449, 

Sf> that thosi* arms cling closer round my neck. 

Read, 

Then, if my lip luict* murmur, it must In; 

No dgh for safety, but a prayci for thee. 


TO MR. MURRAY 

rucwiif)'n'cvin^, A\k'. 30, i8ij. 

For tlu' sake of correctness, particularly in an 
errata page, the alteration of iht; couplet I have just 
sent (half an hour ago) must take place, in spite of 
eltday or cancel; let nu‘ stjc the /m/ early to¬ 
morrow. 1 have found out murmur to l>e a neuter 
verb^ and liave been obliged to alttir the line so as to 
make it a substantive, thus— 

The deepest nuirmur of thit. lij) sItjiII !>•' 

No sigh for safety, but a prayer for thee ! 

Don’t send the copies to the minfry till this is all 
right. 

TO MR. MOORE 

Ninu-mber 30, rSi3, 

Since I last wrote to you, much has occurred, good, 
bad, and indifferent,—not to make me forget you, but 
to prevent me from reminding you of one who, 
nevertheless, has often thought of you, and to whom 
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your thoughts, in many a measure, have frequently 
been a consolatioii. We were once very near 
neighbours this autumn; and a good and bad 
neighbourhood it has proved to mo. Suffice it to 
say, that your h'lvnch quotation was confoundedly to 
the jnirpose, thuugli very uuexpeckdly pertinent, as 
you may imagine hy what I said before, and my 


silence situ e. However ‘ Rich;*!d’.s himself again,’ 


and excef)t all night and some part of the morning, 
I don't think very much about the maiter. 

All coin iilsions end with itie in rhyme ; and to 
solace my midnights, 1 have scribbled another 
Turkish story - not a Fragment —which you will 
receive soiui after this. It does not trench upon 
your kingdom in the least, and if it did, you would 
soon rediiee ino to my proper boundaries. V"oii will 
think, and justly, tlial I run some risk of losing the 
little 1 havi' gained in fame by this further experi¬ 
ment on public ]jatitnt‘e: but I have' really ceased 
lo care on that h<'ad. T have written this, and 


published it, for the sake of the employ men 
wring my thoughts from reality, and take refuge in 
* imaginings,' however ‘ horrible ’; and, as »o success ! 
lliose w'ho succeed will console me for a failure— 


e\ee])iing yourself and one or two more, whom 
luckily I love too well to wish one leaf of their 
laurels a tint yellower. Thi‘^ is the work of a w*eek, 
and will be the reading of an hour to you, or even 
less,—and so, let it go . . , 

—Ward and 1 talk of going to Holland. I 
want to see bow a Dutch canal looks after the 


Hosphorus. Fray respond. 
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TO MR. LEIGH HUNT 


TO MR. Ml'RRAV 

A'.-. 2, i8i> 

« * 
W'lion you can, let ihc couplet enclosed bo in^erled 
either in the page, or in the errata j>age. I trust it is 
in time for some of tlic c<ipics. This alteration is in 
tlie same part- the page />ui one before the last cor¬ 
rection sent. 

P.S .—I am afrai<l, from all I hear, that people are 
rather inordinate in their expectations, whi('h is very 
unlucky, but cannot now be helped. This comes of 
Mr. Perry and one's wise friends : but do not you 
wind iw/r hoiH's of success to the same pitch, for fear 
of accidents, am! I can a.ssure you that my ])lhlosophy 
will hiand the lest very fairly : and I have dune evrry- 
thing to ensun* you, at all ev< nts, from [)os‘»iive loss, 
which Aviil be some .satisfaction to both. 


(1 ( r; 


TO MR. Ll'Ii.M HUNT 

,j lit n tilt S/h'if, A’<. ?, Xf-I L 

My dear Sir, -I’ew things could bo moie welcome aviit 
than your note; and on Saturday morning I will 
avail myself of your permission to thank you for it 
in person. My limi! has not been passed, since we 
met, either profitably or agreeably. A very short 
jieriod after my last visit, an incident occurred, with 
which, I fear, you are not unacfiuaintcd, a.s report in 
many mouths and more than one paper was busy 
with the topic. 'Phat naturally gave me rnucli un¬ 
easiness. 'I'hen, I nearly incurred a lawsuit on the 
sale of an estate ; but that is now arrangtid : next— 
but why sh.ould I go on with a sorites of sf;lfish and 
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silly details ? I merely wish to assure you that it was 
not the frivolous forgetfulness of a mind occupied by 
what is called pleasyre (//<?/ in the trne sense of 
E[)irvrus) that kept me aw'ay; but a perception of 
iny unfitness to share the society of those whom 
I value and wish not to displease. I hale being 
larmoyant^ and making a serious face among those 
who are cheerful. 

It is my wish that our ac(iuaintance, or, if you 
please to accept it, friendship, may be permanent. 1 
have been lucky tmough to preserve some friends 
from a very early period, and I hope, as 1 do not (at 
least now) select them lightly, 1 sliall not lose them 
caprioi<jusly. I have a thorough t'Stoem for that in* 
(k‘peml(?n(\' of spirit which you have maintained with 
sterling talent, and at the expense of some suffering. 
You have not, I trust, abandoned the poem you were 
composing when Moore and 1 partook of your hospi¬ 
tality in y*' summer? I hope a time wall come when 
he and I may be able to repay you in kind for the 
/(i/A'r;-~for the rhyme, at least in quantity^ you are 
in arrear to both, llclieve me very truly and affcc- 
lionalely yours, Byron. 

TO MR, MURRAY 

Dec. 3. 1813. 

o xxiii I send you a siTitic/t or the which heal The 
CkrisHan Obsm^er is very savage, but certainly well 
written—and (luile uncomfortable at the naughtiness 
of book and author. I rather suspect you won’t 
much like the present to be more moral, if it is to 
share also the usual fate of your virtuous volumes. 

I ,(*t me see a proof of the six before incorporation. 
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TO MR. MURRAY 

Drc€mher<^, 1813 . 

liOok out* in the Kncyclopcdin, article Meccay 
whether it is there or at Medina the Prophet \\ en¬ 
tombed. If at Medina^ the first lines of my altera¬ 
tion must ruti— 

Rlcsi a*; the cull which from MccUnu's dome 
Invites Dcvntion t<' her Prophet's tomb, etc. 

If at Mecca, the lines may stand as before. Pago 45, 
canto 2nd, liride of Yours, B. 

You will find this out either by article Mecca^ 
Medina, or Mohammed. I have no book of reference 
by me. 

TO MR. MURRAY 

Did you look out? Is it Medina or Mecca that 
contains the Holy Sepulchre? Don't make me Itlas- 
phetne by your negligence. I have no bfiok n‘- 
ftirence, or I would save yaw the trouble. 1 hiushy as 
a good Mussulman, to have confused the j)oint.-- 
Yours, 1 >. 

TO MR. MURRAY 

Der. 4j,i8i3. 

I have redde through your Penian Taks^ and 
have taken the liberty of making some remarks on 
the blank pages. There are many lK;autifuI passagc-s 
and an interesting story; and I cannot give you a 
stronger proof that such is my opinhm, than by the 
dak of the hour—Iwo o'clock ^—till which it has kept 
me awake without a yawn. 

The conclusion is not quite correct in costume', 
there is no Mussulman suicide on record—^at least 
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for lovi\ But this matters not. The talc must have 
been written by some one who has been on the spot, 
and 1 wish him, anej he deserves, success. Will you 
apologise to the author for the liberties 1 have taken 
with his MS .} Had I been less awake to, and in¬ 
terested in, his theme, I had been less obtriisi\e; 
i)ut you know / always takr this in good part, and 
I hope be will. It is dillniilt to say what ‘ivill 
sucee«'d, and still more to pronounco what tvill not. 
/am at this moment in that uncerto'nity (i)n our <yivn 
sf'ore); arul it is no .small proof of tin- author’s powers 
to hi* able t<» charm and fix. a minefs attention on 
similar subjects and climates in .such a predicament, 
'rhat he may have the same effect upon all his readers 
is \ery .sinc<‘ivly the wisli, and hardly the doubts of 
voiirs tnilv, 11. 


10 MH. MlMUiAV 

Mcnd.iv i I>ei. h, tSrj, 

irvwii It is all very well, except that ih»' lines are not 
numlu'red pr(»[jei'ly, and a diabolical mistake, page 
67, which must be corrected w'iih the pau if no other 
way remains; it is the omission ot ‘w/' before 
t\xy'ccabu\' ii] the note on the amber rosaryc This i.s 
rc'ally lu>rrible, and nearly as bad a.-, the stumble of 
mine at the threshold—I mean the misnomer of 
Ih ide, Tray do not let a I'opy go without the * not ^; it 
is nonsense, and worst' than nonsense, as it now stand.s. 
I Avish the printer was saddled with a vampire. 

/\S. —It is still hai/i instead of have in page 20; 
never was any one so misused as 1 am by your 
devils of printers. 
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F.S .—I hope and trust the ‘w/’was in.scrted in 
the first edition. We must have something—any¬ 
thing—to set it right. It is e^iough to answer for 
one’s own IjuIIs, without other people’s. ♦ 


TO MK. MOOkK 

De.i'ml'ct 8. i8ij. 

Vour l(’ttcr, like all the he.st, and even kindest 
things in thi'' wot Id, is both jtainful and jtleasing. 
But, first, to what sits nearest. J)o you know I was 
actually about to dedicate to you,—not in a formal 
inscription, as to one’s ciders, - dmt through a slutrl 
})refiUory letter, in which I bo.T>ted myself yt)ur in¬ 
timate, and held forth llie pros])ecl id your ])oeni; 
when, lo! the reeoHeetkin of )oi]r .slriet injiin<iions 
of secrix y as to the said jioeiu, more than once re¬ 
pealed by Avoid and Idler, flashed upon me, and 
marred my irU(‘nt>. 1 could have no motive for 
re[)ressing my own desire of alluding lo yt)ii (and not 
a day jiasr^cs that I do not think and talk of you), but 
an idea that you might, )ourself, dislike it. You 
eamiol doubt my sincere admiration, waiving personal 
friendshij) for the ])resent, which, by-the-byj is not 
less sincere and deep-rooted. I have you by rcHe 
and by heart; of which ecce si^ium 1 W’hen I Avas at 

-, on my first visit, I have a liabit, in passing my 

time a good deal alone, of—I Avon’t call it singing, for 
that I never attempt except to myself-- but of utter¬ 
ing to what 1 think tunes, your ‘Oh breathe not,' 
‘When the last glimpse,’and ‘When he avIio adores 
thee,’ with others of the same minstrelthey arc my 
matins and vespers. I assuredly did not intend them 
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to 1)0 ovorliCfird, but, one morning, in comes, not 
Donna, but II Mari to, with a very grave face, saying, 
‘ Kyron, I must re(]tvest you won't sing any more, at 
least of those songs.’ I stared, and said, ‘Certainly, 
but why?*'--*To tell you the tmth,’quoth he, ‘they 
make my wife cry\ and so melancVioly, that I wish her 
to hear no more of them.’ 

Now, my dear M., the elTecl nmst have been from 
ytnir words, and certainly not my music. I merely 
mention this lb()lish story to show you how much I 
am ind<'bted to you for even your t)astimes. A man 
may [>raise and praise, but no one recollects but that 
wliich plciiscs—at least, ijt composition. Though I 
think no one equal to you in that department, or in 
satire,—and surely no one was ever so popular in 
both,—I certainly am of opinion that you have not 
yet done all you can do, though niort; than enough for 
any one. else, 1 want, and the world expects, a longe.r 
work from you ; and I see in you what 1 never saw 
in iK)et before, a strange diffidence of your own 
powers, which 1 cannot account for, and wliich must 
be unaccountable, when a Cossac like me can appal a 
mirassicr. Your stot7 I did not, could not, know,— 
I thought only of a Peri. I wish you had confided 
in me, not for your sake, but mine, and to prevent 
the world from losing a much better poem than my 
own, Lmt which, 1 yet hope, this clashing will not even 
now deprive them of. Mine is the work of a week, 
written, tvhy I have partly told you, and partly 1 can¬ 
not tell you by letter—som<* day I will. 

Go on^T shall really be very unhappy if I at all 
interfere vrith you. The success of mine is yet pro- 
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blcmatical; though the public will probably purchase 
a certain (luanlity, on the prcsun>plion of their own 
projiensity fot the Giam/rund such ‘horrid mysteries.’ 
The only advantage I have is being on the spot *. and 
that merely amounts to saving nio the trouble of 
turning ovtir books which I had better read again. 
If jw/r chamber was furnished in the same way, you 
have no need to go there to describe--I mean only 
as to accuracy —because 1 drew it from recollection. 

This last thing of mine may have the same fate, 
and I assure you I have great doubts about it. Hut, 
even if not, its little day will be over before you are 
ready and willing. Come out - -‘.screw your courage 
to the sticking-placc.’ Except the Post Bag {.and 
surely you cannot complain of a want of siictxvss 
there), you have not been reguhrty out for home 
years. No man stands higher,—whatever you may 
think on a rainy day, in your provincial retreat. 
*Aucun homme, dans aucune langue, n’a etc, pt'ut- 
elre, i)lus compleU nient le poete da cceiir cl K; polite 
dcs femmes. I.es critifjues lui reprochent de n’avoir 
rcpr< 5 senli 5 le monde ni tel qu’il cst, ni tel qu’il doit 
etre; mats les femmes repondent giiil Pa refre^ente id 
qddles le desirenf' —I should have thought Sismondi 
had written this for you instead of Metastasio. 

Write to me, and tell me of yourself. Do you re- 
memlxT wdiat Rousseau said to sonic one—* Have we 
quarrelled? you have talked to me often, and never 
once mentioned yoursrdf.’ 

P.S. —^The last sentence i.s an indirect apology for 
my egotism,—but I believe in letters it is allowed. I 
wish it was mutual, I have met with an odd reflec- 
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tioji m (irimrii; it sliall not—at least llie had [art— 
W aj>pUt‘d to you or luc, though one of us has ctrr- 
lairily an indifferent^narrn*—hut this it.is:—‘Many 
people have the reputation of being wicked, with 
whom We should he too happy to pass our lives.’ 
1 need not add it is a wtmian’s saying— a Made¬ 
moiselle tie Sonimery's. 


'j u MU. a:shk 

.) lu'iUH't Si. />i', . i.i, iSi.). 

t Sir,—I leave town for a few days lo-nuirrow : on 

my return, 1 will answer your letter more at length. 
\^'hatever may l)e jour situation, I cannot hut com¬ 
mend your resolution to abjure and abandon the 
puhlii'alioii nml compo.sition of works such as those 
to which you have alluded. Depend upon it, they 
amuse /f«', disgrace hoili reader and 7 vriier^ and 
benefit none. It will he my wish to assist you, as far 
as my limitetl means will admit, to break .such a 
bondage. In )oiir answer, inform me what sum you 
think woLikl enable >ou to extricate vourself from the 
hantls of your einjiloyens, and to regain, ai least, tem¬ 
porary indeiiendeiiee, and I shall he glad to contribute 
my mile towards it. At present, I .nust conclude. 
Your name is not unknown to me, and I regret, for 
your own sake, that you haw ever lent it to the 
work.s you mention. In saying this, I merely repeat 
)'our own words in your letter to im*, and have no 
wish whatever to say a single syllable that may appear 
to insult your misfortunes. If 1 have, excuse me ; it 
is unintentional. Yours, etc., Byron. 
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TO MR. I-Elr.H HUNT 

/V«r. 22. ittl.V 

^ly dear am indeed ‘in )oiir debt/- and, axxx 

what is still worse, am obliged to follow royu/ exaniple 
(he has just ajiprised /its creditors that they must wail 
till y'’ meeting), atul intreat your ijidulgence tor, I 
ho]K;, a ^e^v short time. 'Phe nearest relation and 
almost rmly Inend t jiossess, lias been in London 
for a and lea^(\s it lo-inorrow with me for her 
own r<‘siden(v.— I return immediately ; but we meet 
so seldom, and are so minuUd when we meet at all, 
that J give uj) all engagements till )Hm\ without re- 
luetanee. On my leturn, 1 must see you to console 
myself ff)r my past disappointmeiil.s. 1 .should feel 

highh honoined in Mr. 11-’s permission make 

his acfpiainiance, and //nvr you are in my debt - 
I'or it IS a promise of last summer whicli J still h(jpe 
to see perlbrnu'd. Yesterday I had a letter from 
Moore: - jou have probably heanl from him lately; 
but if not, you will be glad to learn that he is llie 
same in heart, head, and health. 

TO MR. MURRAY , 

Dnemher uj, 1813. 

Lord Holland is laid up with the gout, and would ccxxxi 
feel very much obliged if you could obtain, and send 
as soon as possible, Madame D’Arblay’s (or even 
Miss Edgeworth’s) new ivork. 1 know they are not 
out; but it is perhaps [tossible for your Majesty to 
command what we cannot with much suing purchase, 
as yet. 1 need not say that when you arc able or 
willing to confer the same favour on me, I shall be 
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ohligL'd. 1 would almost liill sirk myself to get at 
Miidanu- D’Arblay's writings. 

*/\S. -\’ou were Uilking to-day of fi^e American 
edition f)f a certain unquenchable memorial of my 
younger days. As it catt'i be helped now, I own I 
have some curiosity to see a copy of lran>'Atlantic 
lypograjiby. I'his you ^\ill perhaps (obtain, and one 
for yourself: but J must beg th.M you will nut import 
more, because, .f/vvez/j/r, I do loisti to havt: that thing 
forgotten as murJi as it has been (orgiven. 

If you send tf» the iiloOe editor, say that I want 
neither exeuse nor eontradiction, but merely a diri- 
continuanee of a most ill grounded charge. I never 
was eon^i.steiil in an) thing but my }K>lities; and as 
my redemption depends on that solitary virtue, it is 
murder to carry away my last anchor. 
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NOTES 


T.I',rTll{ 1, p. j. 

A(U3ic‘v.tNl to :i yijunq IruJy Miioni liyion know al Southwoll 
(Niitis.), ainl for whom ho enUTtaiimJ a smroro arul chaniimK 
iViomKhip Xrwstoa*! wri'-lot (and Mis. Myron had p.om* lo 
livf at |{uru[,ujo Ntanoi, a ho«*-o om .SoutiisiolJ (irorn. 

'rhO', atooifhnE’ to Miss l’ii^t>i horsolf, was ilio niaunor of its 
ln'i'iiitiiritj ■ -■'111'* fi.'sl timo ] was iiiijoducrfl to was at a 
j'-ntv at Ins juotlif's, whon lu' was so slu that site* was loicul to 
solid foi him ihroi' tuiu's hofoiv i'll'* could jMirsiiadt* him to como 
Milo ilu’ chawiii^-room, t,» [»!a> wnh the ytmni; |>**oji|o at n loiind 
j:anio. Ill- w.v' th.-ii a f.U, hashful boy, with his hair toiiihofl 
f-tr.ii!;ht '>\cr his foiohcad, .ind o'ctmiioly liko a iiiiniaiurc inctitro 
that In'- inothfi had paintotl by M do OiamliruWud. 'I'lio next 
jnornmp: N!rs. Ilvron bi(ii)£,'ht him to call nl our Iiousc, when ho 
still t oniiniiod shy and fi^rni.d in lii.s mannor, 'I'lio conversation 
tuinc l upon (‘hcltonham, where w** had liocn stayiufj, the nmuso- 
rneuts Ihoio, the playetc ; ami 1 mtrniouotl that I Iiad seen the 
character of liabrnd I>ackbiain very well ]>erfi)Tmo<l, Ihs mother 
Kotlin^ lip to tjo. lie aecomparuc'd hei, making a formal bow, and 
I. in allusion to the play, said, “^iood bye, Gale,." Hi.s coimtcn* 
anor lighted up, hi*, handsomo mouth di.s[ilaye<l a broad grm, all 
Ins -jhyncss vanished, nevci to return, and, upon his mothci'.s 
saying, "( oine, Myron, are you remlyno, i,l»r* might g" by 
liet^clf, lie v^ouirl slay and talk a little longer; ami from iliai 
moment I c used to come in and go out at all hotir.s, as it pleased 
him, and in our house riwi'-irlered himself f><'rffvily at homo,' Jt 
was liyron hmi^olf who told Moore that, if letters of l.is were 
wanted. Miss Pigot .should l>f: asked for those of this time to her ; 
and in 1828, wfwn ^-foorc was crdleitmg material for the Ltfi and 
Utfer', Mccher it>ok him to tall on Miss Pigot and her mother. 
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Hi'i'f* .'irc* his uoU'S on iLi' inUtrview ;—‘ Their recopiion of me was 
nio'jt rordinl and flattering; ntade n»f sit in the chaii wliich B 3 Ton 
u^edto sit in, and remarked, as a singularity, that this was the poor 
fellow's birlluLiy ; he won!#* lo-day Iwve been forty. Pioduceda 
Munib^i of his e<irly lc‘tt«;rs and poems, and wiihont the least 
rest-rve otTet<’d any, or all, for my nse, offering to copy out for me 
such as I should .selet t . . , C>n parting with ^^ls. Bigot, a fun*, 
intelligent old lady, who ha'i b< »’ii bedridden foi years, .she kissed 
iny hand ino.^i affeeiionati-ly, .iikI said lint, niueh as slu* liad always 
admired mens a poet, it wa.s as th«’ frit ad of iJyron ;»he valued 
and loved nn\ Her aifeetion ... to his memory is unbounded, 
and she .seems unwilling to allow tliat he had a .single fault.’ 

My fin'oNviff, ‘ The l/ijn/ oj Arv//‘ - This is one ol Tom 
Dibdin’s two ihousaiul and ofld dillies. Sets of it were long 
popiil.li in chaps. It w'a;; mairied ‘loan Italian .aii ’ by Shields, 
and sung (no doubt with the popular altia nations from .sucking-dove 
to roaiiiig-lion) by Hraham in The of Jirlj^rade ; —• 

My hfait with love is heating;, 

Tr:ui*<j>orleil hy tho'» eypi. 

ALt-! there's no retreating - 
In vain youi u\pii\e flics ! 

^ 'Ihen win such angci cherish''* 

Why turn those eyes away'* 

Fur, if tiicy bid me perish, 

Alas ! 1 must ol'cy ! 

7'he Afnitf of Zet/Z—fwhich .Alddjfjiontiphoseophornio, at the hovise 
in St. John Stieet. teed to ' roll out to the Great I'nknown ' in a style 
that would havi* doiu no di'-lionou: to almost any orchestra')—and 
its like wore what Ityion loved in song. ‘ I .oru Byron,' says NIoorc. 

• though he lovetl * iiuplt; music, had no great organisation that way.' 
'rhe remark was occasioned by ‘ some discussion with icspect to 
Byi oil’s fhan/ft/c n««thod of repeating po«;iry whicli I professed my 
strung dislike of.' .Also, being a musician, ‘ observe in general that 
it is iho men who have the wo^st ea* for music that out poetry 
in this manner, having no nice perception of the diflercnce there 
ought to be betweem animated reading and ihanf,' It was * the 
Harrow style of reading,' the Diarist adds, and his Editor (Lord 
John Russell) notes that it was * vtuy tmich the style of reciting of 
the iwltnirers of Pope in the last century.' 

Miss l^got watnefstfed the very beginnings of Byron.- She was 
reading Burns aloud one day, when says B>Ton, in eflccl;~*.^w/&* 
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i& iori piitore~-\ nlso am a pot-l, by the way'; and offers to pt-ncil 
down a prtwf of his assertion. ‘ In Ibec I fondly liopfd to clasp,' 
and all the re-ji of it, ho wrote, with boyi'-h gravity. Then he 
ropeiiied the copy of verse, which begins thus;—‘ When to this 
airy hall iny father's voice’; ami, says Moore, 'from lliis niomcnt 
the de:>ire of ap^waring in jiiint took entire possession of him.’ 
At the lime (i8of>) all hi) ambition was ‘a suuiU volume for 
private circulation.’ In the end . . .! 

Lktti;k II. p. j. 

Addressed to Henry Anjjelo, the famous feiu inp-ma'<lei, aiithoi 
of Tht' School of Ft'uchig tluHf^cirian uud Ifi{;bhuil Hroad 

Su'ord (^79^). AUifelds Kcmmiscaurs (1830), and Atuj^eio's Pit 
A'/V, 'Including Nuuktous Keeollections of Ihiblic < .'haracUas ' 
<j 837|. The iifcserit IctUr, whith i.s in the Watts Collection 
(briiKsh Mnseumh is piintf’d in An^siclds Rcttiintwanes, with the 
remark Thi.s ... I gim* to Hr. Sigmond, M.!»., Dover St., 
who has a suiw’nor ctdlecii<»n of autograph.s.’ 

Heiiiys tather, Domenico M.ilcvoli Ticmamundo Angelo, a re- 
nowm^d professor of equitation and tlV' swot<l, was an ami iu/imf 
of Peg WolTingtori, who fell in love with him—(so llrnry says) 
at a fciicing-inatch, and whirled him off to hlngland in her own I'ar* 
riage. Here he taught i!ic tfurnc^t and the use of the acme liui/iche, 
patromsfd the aits, was everybody'-s friend, married the danghlei 
of 'Captain Masters, Commander of Ite' Chcsicc frigate,' lived 
honoui.'ibly, and died when he was eighty-seven, having his .son 
(whom lie had sent to Kton .and to Pans) to reign in his sleail. 
lake Domenico, IIcriry taught <*vcryl)ody fencing, and knew every, 
body woith knowing. Ho had, too, a talent for acting .and tin* 
singing of comic songs, and he played much at ^'argrave with 
llell-Giite Barrymore and his following, and in I/)ndon with the 
Margravine of Anspach. An old uchoolmate (Dublin) of R. B. 
Sheridan’s, who learned the sword of him, be was {>ar ticulai ly associ¬ 
ated with Bannister the actor, KowIand.son the caricaturist, Jnckson 
the pugilLst (with whom he had rooms in Bond St.), and Bate 
Dudley, the Fighting Parson; f-mced regularly with Kdnuiiid Kean; 
WQS able to bet fifty pounds that he had dined at the same table with 
the Prince of Walc-s (’iwas in 1806, at the Ncap<ilil.an Club), and 
to win his wager on the aatliority of ‘ Anacreon Moore' ; and was, 
m short, as }ovial, buxom, and flourishing a blade as his state in 
society could show. His acquaintance with Byron began at Harrow 
(' From his Lordship's affability and pkiosant manners 1 knew 
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iiiorf (if him than of many 1 atu*nd£:cl thereat the time‘I; and at 
liio Alhaiiy, ytMrs aftcrwaids, he used to play sinKl«i-&tick tkuly (at 
h.ilf a guinea a les'ion) with thf’ poet, for the ex[yres‘; purpos«' of 
Ins pupil ‘a fine br^athin/j sweat,’ and taking down his fat. 
Anpelf has sevtTal stones to toll of Byron :—h{.»w he (Angelo I hunted 
down a ipiotaiion for him, and so enabled him to wm a bet; how they 
met at Nt‘wrn,nkt t the day that Capiairj Haiclay walked his match 
with Wood, ,xnd how iWron dio^e him to t\imbnd,i;c (Theodoie 
Hook w.ts of the patt)), gave him dir.uer, sas^ him and Hook to 
the eoaeh, and ‘sent to St. john's t.’ollfj^e foi the good beer it w.is 
noted l«u. when, idling two tmnblers, tie handed llicm up himself 
to Us, I.Liighing at the many jieople who were wfiiiderliig at his 
being so very busy v.utiiig on the outside passenger^ ‘; ho\v 
IHraii 'ga\e me an oidei on Mr. Murr.ay (whom I li.wl iii-st the 
pleasuie of knowing nu<ir forty years since, when at the Rev. I>r. 
■J'honip.son’.s, Kensington) for .seveial of his books. ChiUe linronf, 
etc.,' . . . and ‘ I did not at the time r«*quesl his signatuie on the 
title-page’ ; how ‘ 1.’ 1 Ii nry .\ngelo, colh'cled portiait'' of pugilists 
and pl.iyers, tioni Slack and Betterton downwards, and therewith 
1'ompo^.ed limi a mtam fatuous scrctm, which John Murray the 
Seeond bought at the salt* in I ‘icraddly,antl w hich abides in AllKunai Ic 
Stitret unto this d.iy. Oil the whole, Angelo ndainerl so good and 
nuw’ing a imanory ot his pupil thatheeannoi recall that time at Cam- 
briilge. tlie * pleasui'C ’ of which w’as so ‘ greatly enhanced ’ by Lord 
Byiou's ‘ all.ibilily and eotdial recejnion,’ without a liiilr attempt 
at the (V i dn ca ur and the niUi‘ ifntuc. ' W'liat must Ik* my feelings 
nowhe writes ‘ when recollceting the scene of that evening 

his obliging condescension, our parting, the coach driving oft', 
his huzzas, and the twisting of his hat! Such feehngs can never 
be obhlfrated.' !n eflect, A/rr/wiK’. . . 


Leitkk iii. p. 3. 

Addressed to Miss Bigot's brother, whti studied medicine at 
Ldmbargh, and In'came a d('cu-'i. 

My amiable -•<.Vr/'tJ.*-*Thc writer’s mother, who at this lime had 
taken to the use of lireirons as a means of mat king her sense of 
displeasure w ilh licr son She was t 'athanne, only child and heiress 
of tJeorge Ciordon of Gighl, and she m.mried John Byron, in 1785, 
the vciir after the death of his first wife, Amelia d’.\rcy. Baroness 
Conyer>, a daughter of the fourth Karl of Holdorness, with whom, 
as M.trchioness of Carmarihi'ii. he had elo{)ed some years before, 
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In person she was dumpy and plain, in disposition passionate, in 
temper furious and tyrannical, in mind a superstitious dullard, and 
in manners a i.atitraUy a^^k^^a^d and untiaincd provincial, Hut 
she was a forlimc; and John iJyron, n<)u<iui*>o(m’ scaiiip. who was 
head civer ears in debt, had small difficulty m makiiif; lier tiAid her 
money his. own. Tins, from what Moore calls ‘an authentic 
source’ pt leads like the family lawyrt), is how he earned out his 
part of ilie mairinj,'c contract:— 

‘Ar till* tiiiic of the inarria^^e, MU'. (Jordon was possessed of nboitl 
in tnoney, two sh.irrs of ifie .'Vhcixlcen itaiikiiii' ('oinpuny, rhe 
cst.iif. of .iii'I MotiLshili, and thr siiperiunty of two saliiion-rishiiii;^ 

on [icc. Soon after the .'iiriv.d of Mr and Mrs Itj ron (Jordon in Scot* 
l.ind, it ajjpeaied tiiat Mr. Hyiou had involved himself very deeply in 
dela, and his credirors r'-nimeiiced IcR.il prok.i’cdiiif;s for ihc rc*.i,\eiy of 
theii iiione}’. I'he <'a.>h in hand w.is soon ]>aid away, the banit shaii's 
wcic disiv)-ed of al (m»w worrii timber on the tstate was 

cut down and sold to tliv amount ot -ihelann of MonUshill and 

sii(»i;ii»riiv of the fisliinc's, aflbidini; a ficUioId i|iudirn,ation. were disposed 
of at ; .iritl. III aiidiiion to iln'sc sali.s, wiihiii ,i ye.ir .iflo tlic maru.u;e, 
was b'jitoivi.il up.m .i inortHaije on the eslale, eianU'd by Mrs. 
If) ri>ij (Jordan to llie peisoii \ih.i Irni ihe ni.mey in M.ndi ijt"} ;i 
contr.ict of innni.u'' In tin: .'^cot< h foiiiiwus ilrawn tip and si|;necl by the 
p;inks. In the louise nf the siiitiniet of that V‘*c Mt. and Mi'., f.vroii 
left (<if:;)]t, niul never reliirned lo it ; the e.state belli;;, in Ihe fnllnwiit;;' 
yea!,so|d to Ii<>id lladdi>f<ii the Mtm .>f tlie wliole of which wa-. 

applied III the payment of Mr. iiyron'.s debts, with the cxi.cption of /^riv?, 
whieh rent dnc'd a. a Imrden on the estate (ilic intete'.i to be applti-d tu 
[layiiit; a jointure o> ^53, ns. id. lo Mrs. Hyi'on'.s ^randninthr t, the 
principal reverling, .at her death, to Mrs. Hyi<.ii), and jC,]'Jor^ se.s!cd in 
trustee's for Mis, Ifyjon's separate use, which was lent to Mr, Caisi wi.U of 
Katharllet, in Kifeshirc.’ 

In the sunimor of 1786 she accompanied her husband lo J'Vance; and, 
returning to I'mgl.'xml towards the end of 1787, took a funushed 
hou.so in Holies Street, and there gave birth to hci ,!i!y child in the 
late January of 1788. From London she went lo Abcidcen, where 
she was presently joined by (..nplain Byron. Of course they could 
not agree; and, after an attemid at life in separate lodgings fat 
op[io.site ends of the Setme .street), during winch they visitivl iiiid 
took tea together, they ceased from speaking, and John Byron, 
who simply wanted her money, bO<»ii left for 1-ondon. 11c returned 
in no gyeat while, and, having squeer.ed her to the amount of a few 
pounds more, again departed, and died the next year (1791) at 
Valenciennes leaving his foolish, ill-br(;d, ill-contlilioned, ill- 
served, yet adoring widow to expend the full amount of her very 
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cmutlonal tcmpemnicnt anrl habit on the 'lame brat,' their child. 
He was a livel}' boy, hut very sensitive and shy, and ' in rny sullen 
inrwds . , . a devil.* What chance had svu'h a ^an with such a 
mother? With iiim, it is it'ltl, on first hand authority, ' .she would 
pass f^;orll p.assionate caresses to the actual repul'-ion of disgust,’ 
.ami 'the ne.M moment she would devour him with kis.ses again, 
anrl swear his eyes weie as iM'autiful .as Iiis falhei's.' In 1798, on 
ityron's acccs.sion to the litli', the pair leiuoNeil to Nowsiead ; and 
then* she phiced her .son m ilie h.uuls of nn ignoble quacksalver, 
whose treatment of the jioor boys m ilforniaiion—(it coiisi.sted 
chielly in twisting and wrenching the foot, and m screwing it up in 
.I w/iodoM engine)—inflicted on him ni.tny hoiirj of futile and ex- 
iTueiatmg agony. Hy die siininier of howtner, it was borne 

in upon hci, 'd.ift (iordon’iis she was, that the practice of this 
ignorant brute had l.iileil, so she removed to London, look a 
house in Sloaiic 'I’crraec, g.avc her son to the care of Dr. liaiUie, 
and —having been placed, for .some; occult reason, on the Civil 
r.i.sl for .1 ticnstoii of a )car- sent him to a piivalc school at 
Dulwich, Dulwich Hyroii might have done well ennugli, had 
he been left alone; but patience ami tact and .self-restraint were 
not in his mother's uaturo. She disgusicil Lord Carlisle, who was 
her sou's guaiclmn, so that m no great while lliai highly re.spectable 
nobleman was moved to w.asb his hands of both his ward and hi.s 
ward's mother ; while, .ns for the Dulwich school, she so exerted 
her ill-tuned and caprieious fonduc^s that, when Jlyron left it for 
Harrow, he was. says the kindly ami painstaking Glennie, ' as 
l lthi preijaral as it is natural to .suppose fioui two years of 
elementary instruction, ihw.uted hyeveiy lu t that could e.strange 
the mind of youth from preceptoi, from school, and from serious 
study. Vear.s wi ought no change, save for the wor.se, in her; and 
though Byron, by tlie time at which tfe present letter was WTitten, 
had contrived to get Ins owm temper fairly w ll in li.and, and was 
often able to lislou to her rants in silence, the scenes between 
them were many and painful (tne* comic aspect of the situation is 
presented with .wlmirable wit and net in Di.sr,icU's I'cnffia), ‘It 
IS told.' says Mooic, ‘ as a curious proof of their opinions of each 
other’s violence, that, alter p.arting one evening in a tempest of this 
kind, they were known each to go privately that night to the 
apothccaiy’s, inquiring anxiously whether the other had been to 
purcha.se poison, and cautioning the \*endor of drugs not to attend 
to such an application, if made.’ On the present occasion, as w’C 
have seen. Byron took refuge in llight. 
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Mrs. Byrnn dit‘d Newstead—which her son had appropriated 
‘alnjost exchKsivr'ly' to her use, and to which he insisted on 
coming as a guesi—in the July of i8ii. She had giown mremely 
corpulfui, and had ' of lair indispo.scd, Imt not to .any 

alarming dcgi’oc'; wlicn (so Moore reporl.s) * a fit <jf rage, tinmght 
on . . . by re.iding over the upJiolsterer’s hills, was the, ultimate 
cau.se of her dtMth. ’ The / Whad landed Hyron but a very few 
days before iru* new s of her .sei/.ure w as conveyed to him ; but he 
re.udied Ncw.'.tead too late to .see her again in lit«*. On the morning 
of the funeral lie ho'ced, they say. with K’u.slUon. Uut v.veryhody has 
his w'ay ot working off an c*niotion. And Byron, despite the e.vtra- 
ordinary qualify of lus rel.ilion.s with his mother, was jMssionatcly 
grioverl by her loss. It was vvilli many tears that he told liei maid, 
who found him watching liesidr the bed of fleath. that he ‘h,ul but 
one fiicml in the wot Id, and she was gone.* And there can be no 
maiinci of doubt that Mra. Ihnui was immensely fond of liiin iti 
hei way, at the same time tliat in hm w.iy she W'n.s immensely 
proud of him. 

Harness told Moore that Mrs. Byion coDei ied what actors call 
the ' notices’ of her son's works, ]>iisU'd them m a book, and wrote 
comments on them whieli wctc neilhri .so unitritcied nor so un> 
iniflligent as one might have o.speftocl. 


Lf.ttkr V. p. 6. 

The enclosed ^hinu-n. —Bioliably the lines ' To M;uy,‘ afterwards 
included in Fuji^iitve Pieces (see /jos*, p. 300, Note to Lellervii 1 


K:ickc(l I’y the flanW4 of jealous rage, 
Ily all her torments deeply curst, 

Of hell-born i>a.ssion '4 far die worst, 
What hope luy pangs can now assuage. 


i'or the whole poem, see Vol. v., AiJi'Cndcs to 1 lours oj Idknc\s. 
Of the girl to whom it was addiess«'d, Moore notes that she ‘ was 
of a humble, if not et^uivocal, station in life; th;tt .she had long, 
light golden hair, of which he used to show a lockrtts well as her 
picture, among his friends; and that the verse.s in his I/onrs of 
Idleness, entitled “To Mary, On Receiving her Picture,” were 
addressed to her.* 


l.-KrrBR vij. p. 9. 

Hyron was preparing a volume— Pieces) 
—for the pre&s as early a.s the January of 1806. It was printed for 
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him l>y Riilge of Newaik in tht* Novemhi'r of the same year ; but 
the issue was ImrtH'fl—so ihoroufihly was the thing done that only 
one ropy is known to exist^al the recjiiest of Hecl*er, wlio found a 
eertain number. *To Mary’ unduly voluptuotis in intention and 
effe<‘tM (S<*e p. Note to 1 ^‘ttcr \.) 

* Youtt^* JA'i'/e';- Thtunas Moote W'as alieaily the aullua- of 
the Oiics of Ahonron (1800): the /Wt/toi Ifo/Af tfj tht' /o/c 
'!homos /.iltlf, /' v-y. (iBoi); iind Hfisrles, Odes, otui Other Poems 
(iH(jo), desi'iihed liy JeflVey as '.i deli’i'-i.ite des/gii to eoiiiipt the 
minds of m.iidens.' etc., one eltoet 01 which desciiplion w'as a 
famous attempt .it .single iond>rU : - - 

VV'hcti I.nile's Icrulloss m«t his eye, 

And lu»w iitreci inj'Tinid.jns r,tnc>d hiu/liirif; I'V. 

AH three were more <u les.s 'erotic’ in c.i.sl .ukI tendency; none 
was gfxid rea<lmg lot Ixiys anil girls; rincl on llyion, one (the 
second) had, a.s he owned to Moore, a lasting innuence. Another 
luMik of vi'i'.se to which he w.as greatly .'uldu ied at tins lime was the 
/WfHy from tho Porth^ue^e of /.uii do (1803) of I’erev 

Smyllie, Sixth Viscount Slrangfoid (1780-1855);— 


llihernian Stian>'ii]ril. diine eyes of hhit* 

And Injiisn d lock'- of red 01 .iidnirn iuie, 

Whose plaintive ^tr.iins e-ii.h I«we-'ii:k miss ndmirt-s 

which he was presently (i8oty) to denounce, togeihei with Liille- 
Moore, in Hngltdi ISords and iseoich Portcivers, not only in 
ver.se •— 

Mend, Str.mgfoiil, uiond tJiy nioiab and thv taslc ;— 

but also in prose ‘ The things gisen to th* public a.*: I'anioens 
.ire no more to Ik* found m the original I\.iugue.se than in the 
ly* Solomon.' 

Tin* Rev. John Ik’eher (1770-18 t8), at whese instigation Ryion 
.annihilated hi.s bookhng. w.is .dierwaids Piebendary of Southwell 
and authot (MtHittK) of ' several valuable woik.s on the Constitution 
of Kricndly Societies, the Kegulaiion of TVisoiis and IVnitcntiarics, 
etc.’ Also, he was ‘an acute and judicious critic' (MooRi-.), ami 
coutinually preached Shakesiicaic and Milton and the Bible to his 
young friend (who already knew the hist far better and more in- 
tireiaiety than most men of his yc.ii*s), so that his inilucnce was 
altogether a good one. 
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LKTTKR viu. J>. q. 

j^jo.ooii riiher than I was :—This rrfers to the Rociid.'ilo pm- 
pci'iy, of whidv the Filth I-mcl lud dispossessed Iii.s heirs by an 
illegal sale. Ii was ‘ ham]><*retl with a,l^\vsiJit.' Hyron told Med- 
win, ' which has cost me ^^14,000, and is not yet finished ' In the 
long-run, as we know, Dyron luul to piul with New'.^lcad. * 

J’l'///Wffr rv/cr//«»'('/-'Hvron did, in eflfect, return to 
SoutJiWfll but soon depaitevl it for Harrv>gatc with Figot, just home 
from 1 almburgli. They iiavrllefl, I’igotsays, ‘ in Lord Hyron'sown 
carnage, with post-horses ; and he sent his groom with two 
saddle-horses, and a U'luuifully formed, very ferocious Imll-maMiff 
(Xclsonl, to meet us there ' lloaiswain (wlio at Harrogate was 
' univer.inlly .ulmired') went on the box. with Frank, tiie \alel. 
There were theatricals —lepcated soon .'ifier at Srnithwell—at which 
Hyron appears to haw dislingitishcd himself as 1‘enruddoek (in taiin- 
bci land's M'Acr/ tuuf\, a favoinite pari with John Kemble, 

andTriitr.im Fickle in Alliiighain's farce. The Wcatheirock \ Hyron 
wrote his lines 'To a Fan tjii.iker'; Nelson had to be pistolled 
(■ to thegriMi icgiei tifPyion ') , Figot, who was rat hei horod- (’ it is 
not m my natnie to lie happy willioul ciihei leuiale soeicly or study,’ 
he told his sister) - rode Byron's horse Sultan, and Byron ' wa.s very 
good in trying to aimist- me .is much n.s iwsroble’ , they dined in 
the public riumi, but ‘soon letired.' lor ‘Byron wa.s no more a 
friend to drinking than mysell ’, and .ill the rest. And Byron 
sujiplemented Ihgot to his .sister in the following notc ;~ 

My clear Brifiget,— I haw only just dismouriied from iny J'ej^asus, winch 
has prevented me from descending to J/Iatn pioce in an epistle of greater 
length lo your fair self. You regrettcrl, in ,a former leiier, that my poems 
were not more extensive; 1 n->w' fur your bati.sfaction .'iniiouiic* that I have 
nc.irly douhted them, partly by the di--iovery of some 1 conceived to l>c 
lust, and partly by some new productions. We .shall meet on Wednesday 
next; till then believe me yours bflectionately, Bvkon. 

Your brother John is seized with a poetic mania, and i.s now 
rhyming away at the rate of three linesso much for inspiration I 
Adieu!' 


Letter xi. p. 12. 

My dearest r/nrnr-This, Byron’.s lifelong, iwiihafis his only, 
friend, was John Kitzwilham, Second liirl (1792-1851). son of a 
famous Ixird Chancellor of Irelantl. He was educAted at Harrow 
and at Christ Church, Oxford, and invia30'34 was (iovernor of 
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Boml».iy. Clarf is ihe Lycus of ‘ Childish kecollections in Houn 
oj JdUneis, and tlit: apostrophe to Lyciis ongindlly ended thus :— 

I't>r ever lo possit.*s<> a frit:n<l in thee, ^ , 

Was bliiss though not unsought hy uie. 

r liiy iMjfici .«ruil uns form'd (or love alone, 

'I'll null r passrni-s and Iij halt: unknown ; 

Thy mind, in unt>)n with thy Lraoteuiis form, 

Was gtiiitli', liut imfii !■' su*m the storm. 

That r.«c«‘, an imkx of otilcsttal uoich. 

Proclaim’d a hcait ab-.iracted ihc e.irih 
f>fl, when <le])r«''v.s’i.l with .sad fi'ii-ooding gloom. 

1 sat Tti.lined upon onr favourite tonih, 

1 St. seen tlui'.c sj mi'.itl’* tif I \o't'i(loss 

With kind t ompa.ssion for thy i;')nir:idLs woe , 

()i wlicit It.ss iiininit/ul subji'cls iorm'd onr tli'Miic* . 

We tiled a ih-tusaticl f>>nii urinantic schemes, 

Clfi hast thou .sworn, in fiicnddiip's so-jihiitg tune, 

Wh.itevir wixh wai. mine must )>c thint own. 

( litre iind llyjon saw little of etich other after 1811-12. '1 hey 

met, liowever, in li.ily in 1821. Hent is liyron on the event:— 

' “ llicre a stiaisgi; coincidence .somctiine.s in the little ihttigs oi this 
ssOJ 1(1, H,\nch<>," s.iy» Sterne in a Icltct (if I mistake not), and so I have 
often found it. Page 1 , 18 , article yi, of this colleclinn of Vattcred things 
{tJftftcAiii TJwHght^), I had alluded lo iii> fiiend t.nril ('l.irr in terms such 
as my feelings sugge'^ted. Alioiu a week or two uficrwiu'ds I met him on 
tin. rmid Jictween liiiola and Bologna, after not having met for seven or 
eight yents. He was abr<iad in 1 ^( 14 , and came home ju<<t as 1 set out in 
'This niccting annihilated for a moment all the years Ixtween the 
present lime and the days of//<#rw«». It was a new and inexplicable 
('('tiling, like tisirig Irom the grave, lo me. Clare, too, w.is r urh agitated 
-’mctic'in npj>iivanc, th.an even nijself, fot I could feel Ins heart lieat to 
his lingem’ ends, unless, indeed, it was the pulse of my own which made 
me think so. He told me that 1 should find a no'' from him left at 
Bologna. 1 did. We were obliged lo part for our ditferent journeys, he 
for Kome, I for Pisa, but with the in-omise to meet again in spring. We 
weic but five mimues together, and or. thi» public road; but I hardly 
recollect an hour of my existence which could be weighed t^^ainst them. 
He had heard that I was coming on, and Imd left his letter for me at 
Bologna, t>ecause the people with whom he was travelling could not wait 
longer. Of all I have ever known, he has always been the least altered in 
everything from the excellent qualities and kind afiTections which attached 
me to him so strongly at school. 1 should hardly have thought it possible 
for .society (or the world, as it is called) to ktave a being with so little of the 
leaven of had passions- I do not speak from personal experience only, but 
from all 1 have ever heard of him from others, during absence and distance/ 
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Ihus, too. Mine. Cjuiocioli, of .1 second etKVunler :— 

' Lord Ciar«'.s vitii idso oocabioiiftd him extreme delight. He hftd a great 
aiTectioii for l,ord/Jlare, and vk'a.s very happy during the ^hort visit ih.n he 
paid him .it I.egfiorii. The d.iy on which tlij^y separated w;o. ti inelaiKlicily 
one for Lord llyron. “ 1 have a presentiment that I ».hall never see him 
more.' lie said, and his eyes Jillrtl »'ilh fears. The same irielatn'lioJ^' eame 
over him during the fii'st weeks that Auccecdcd to Loul Cl.irc'h departure, 
whenever his conversation happened to fall upon this friend.' 

//nr. V' xuriffcH fo MV..'7d(//7'. -~"Gt^rgt-’ John, I'lfth Karl of Dclawarr, 
r.C,'., 1;.C*,L. 11791- iSbq), a Harrow and CiiinLndtrc{'l nmtylfiiend, 
llir Kvuyalus of ’ ('hildi.sli Recollcclions,'was Lord (’h.aiicrilor in 
1858, and uvsignod lu 1850. Miuray’.s Kdilor (1S37) ivdcs tliat the 
' DeUwarrs' hiivc horn li.>ions by the male line Iroin iheii 

ancestor. Sir 'rhonias WttM. Ii.ivinj' been summoned to pnrliainent 
Jia Lord Wfi-i, the rOih Ktlw'ard 11. In a nolo ui Ntiurt of /i//e«eit, 
he also (jnotes as follows from 'somehnherlo unpublished letlcis 
ol Lord Byron' ;—‘Harrow, Get. 25, j8o.( --“I am happy enough 
and (oiiifoi table here. My friend.s are not numerous, but select. 
.\mong the principal I rank Loid nd.iwarr, wlio is very ami.ible, 
and niy pailu iilur fi ieiul.' ' Nov. 2, 1804. —Loul Del.iwarr is con* 
sidcrably youngei than me, but the most good-tempcii'd, amiable, 
cU'ver fellow in the universe. ’1 o all which ho adds the tpuility b't 
good one in ifto cve.s of women) of being remarkably barjilhoini*. 
Dfkwair ami iny.sclf aic, in a manner, connected ; Jo?‘one ol niy 
forefathers, in Charles the Kirst’.s lime, m.irricrl into their fiiinily.' 


Letteu xii. p. *3. 

Aly dear Bdnkti .’—William Jolin IJankes was educated at 'I'rinily 
College, Cambridge: sat for Truro (1810-12), Cambridge Vniver&ily 
{1821-25), Marlborough (1829-32), and Dorset (1833-34) ; travelled 
and -adventured with Giovanni i'itiaii (b. c. 1787). the Kerrarrsc, 
who. ' under the assumed name of Mahomet, made the campaign 
against the Wahaliecs for the recovery of Mecca and Medina ‘; 
published (1830) a translation (from the Italian) of Kinati^ 
Narrative (which was dedicate! to him); and died at Venied, 
1855. Bankes was a particular friend of Skinner Matthews ; and, 
Siiy.s Byron, 'while he stayed (at Trinity) he ruled the roast, or 
rather the tvas/ing,’ —(he w-as, says Rogers, a very brilliant and 
potent talker)—'‘and was father of all mischief.' 

Tke portrait of Pvmpofus:--‘V>T, Butler, who succeeded {1805) 
Dr. Drury (173^*834). ‘The dear Preceptor of wy early days,* in 
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the h«‘acl-ni.TiAlfrship of Harrow. Byron, who wantod Mark Drury 
ill liis fatlun-'s seat, loveii not the ‘upstart jx'ckint,' who kept Mark 
Drury out of it. Ilis reference is to the piecejralled 'Childish 
Recollections,' in llourt of^ Idleness : - * 

, Poinpoxu.s fills hh m.i};istfcriAl chaii, 

Poiiifiosus govern-.,— Imt, »ny Mme, forbear. 

Contempt, ill silence, be tbc poilnnl's lot. 

It upjx'ars, liowe\cr, th.it. had he reprintnl the I/onr\, hi:, .sketch 
on Butler Iiad been i Imni’ed ,— 

Ifoiuc iny Must- a h.irtbci portrait dre^v. 

Warm with her wrongs, and deemed the likenes. true, 
lt\ ( Oilier jiidj;mc'Mt t;itighi, hrt iaiih sh'- owns. etc. 

I o/lr!/i,i/r .- Stit' '‘I'hou^hts sui'Kested In .i (. 'oiiegc 

Kx.ainin.iiion,' and Note.., in /Iouf,< ojf 

The teUeinfeJ antlwr ,</' ' The Man vf —J t is worth 

iiotin.u of M.'ickon/ie ( 17 ^ 5 - 1831 ) and the /.ard \V<h>dhouu'Iee 117 ^ 7 - 
the ho.ul ot the Scotch Literati,'—of Letlci xn., that 
tiiroiii;;;h ihetn the Byron of Hours of Idleness (Newark, 1807) 
touches hand.s with the Burns of Toenn, Chiefy in the Stotfidi 
Diah'it (Kilmarnock, lyStS). Mackenzie wrote warmly of both 
books ; while AlcKander I'Yaser 'Fyilcr, called Lord W'oodliousc 
Ice on bis elevatuin to the l>ench of the Court of Session, author of 
Fit meats vj Ceneraf Ifntofy (itior), Memoirs of the I.ije of lienty 
Home, lord A ames {1807), .atifl other works of good enough repute 
in their day, sat on that ’ Juiy of htciati ’ to which Bums submitted 
the mateii.ils of his Kirst Kdinburgh Kdition (1787), suggested 
changeN and emendations to him which were not often to the 
advantage of hi.s verse, and assisted him in passing las Fourth (and 
Usi) Edinburgh Isdilion (1794) for the press. 

Li TfEtt XV. p. 17. 

Mr. Falkner was Mrs. Byron s landlord at Southwell. 

Lettek x\i. p. 18. 

The ii;r(tx‘ity of old Toatsiva in Newfoundland, Boat.sw,ain, 

is one of tlie world’s dogs now and these many years. Byron nursed 
the poor beast through an attack of rabies -(' he more than once 
with his bam hand wiped away,' says Moore, 'the slaver from the 
dog’s bps during the paroxysms') -and buried him in the garden at 
Newsiead, under a famous inscription;— 
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Near ihift K])Ot 

Are the Kenmins of one 

Who po-'ses^cd Beauiy without Vanity, 

* Sircni^tli without Insnloiicci 
Courage without K« r#ciiy, 

And all the Virtues of Man without Ub Vie es ^ 

1'}iU liaise, which woiihl be unmeaning I'lulteiy 
If insiarilwd <'vtr human ashes, 

Is but .« jusi triliutc to the Memory C’f 
UoA rsw stN, a Dog, 

Who wiis boin at Ncafiiiuidl.uul, May 
Aiid died at Nrwsu-ad Abbey, No\eiul>cr iR, iS».S. 

‘ lioatsunin iscle.'ul,* \vt‘ shall find hiat wiitin^^ to Hodj;son, * Ho 
oxpirod in it snu* cjf nuulncss on the i8ih, al'U'f sufiering much, 
yet retaining all the gentleness of his nature to the last, never at¬ 
tempting t<» do tlic least injuiy to any one neat him.' 

Sfake a J/mA uthl (I’tuludc tf unf/t a i -Ji 3 4 5 6 7:—a 
trick he h:i<l of re[>oating a set of numerals when he found himself 
at a loss for words. 

Lkiticr jf\ii. p. 18. 

77 t<f A«v (/ wy Cornelian ;—Eddlestone, the Cambridgit 
chorister (‘ my inusic.al prol^gt?'), who had given llyron--(ihey had 
;i romantic attachment foi each other)—a cornelian heart. Eildle- 
stone left ('anihridgc, a.nd went into trade (.ipparcntly through 
Byron's influenci ), hut died of phthisis in the May of iSii. 
Thercafler Byron wrote thus to Mr.s. I'lgoi at Southwell:— 

Ctimbrid^e^ Oct. sB, i8ti . 

Dear Madam,—! am about to write to you on a ailly siilj^jeci, and yet 1 
cannot well do otherwuc. You may reiiicndicr a corneiictH, which some 
yearh ago 1 coniigned to Pigot, indeed £-m'c to her, arul^now' 1 am 
going to nuke the most selfish and rude of requests. The person whn gave 
it to me, w'hen I was very young, is dead, and though a lonp time haaelapsed 
since we met, as it was Ionly metnorial 1 p •sscs.'>«d of 1 hat person (in whom 
I was very much interested), it ha« acquired a vidueby thisevetU I rould have 
wished it never to have l>orne in my eye.s. If, therefore, Mi^s Pigoi should 
have preserved it, 1 must, under these circuin.«>tances, beg her to cjtt use my 
requesting it to he tnuismitted to me at No. R. St. James's Sireet, Loudon, 
and 1 wilt rephtce il by something site may remember me by equally well. 
Ah she was always so kir»d as to feel interested in the fate of him lltat 
formed the subject of our conversation, you may tell her that the giver of 
that cornelian died in May last of a consumption, at the age of twenty-one, 
making the sixth, within four mmuhs, of friends and relatives that I have 
^ lost between May and the end of August.—Believe me, dear Madam, yours 
very .sincerely, Bvkok. 

P.£i>—I go to London to-morrow. 
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'I'ht* tiinkct 'was, of course, roturni'd, anrl Lord BjTon, al tlie 
sam« time, reminded that he had left it with Miss Bigot as a 
deposit, not IX gift."—M ouki’,. See LtdU'r wiii. • 

Don't tnutfi ndinin' i^mj>oonA .—Sec 'Gianta,*a Mcdle),' in 
M'wr; of /dlcncfs. 

LKTIKK xvui. p. 21, 

in fko/t. iw‘ t/i-L/// /fnt iuidv /' /’ntirr nnJ Miti Pou^oniv to Hu 
hlu\h. - he famous ccuii>le Jvnov\n indilf»Tently as ihf ‘T ndios of 
T„l.tngf»llfu ' and ih * ‘ I uln-s o', the \',ile,' ‘ It w.i'-. thotit the year 

1779 that f-^idy Isleaut'*! iJiillei and Ml- Bonsonbv fii:,l associat'-d 
tlienisi-l\e>i to li\e 111 ntirenieiit. I' was thought ilesioihle to 
s<'{)ariili’ two iiidivulii.d‘5 who ajjijt-.^red to emoniage eai h othci's 
feeenti leities, and ailer their fii^*! dep.vrliiir' idyeihei, tlit y were 
Ijiougl’.t li.'ii'lv to then re^'peeioe relation', Inrt soon ellecte,'! .1 
srroml c;loi»ern<“iif -Mook),. Lady Jhe inor died, .n J/.ingfrllen hi 
J une 1S51) : Miss Jh>nsi>nh5' survived hi r till the Deeemher of 1831. 

'1 hey hntl lived together in the Vale for half a emturv. ' It is very 
.siiigiilai\viite.s John Munay the Mvond (-'JmI August rSay! to h'S 
S<in, ' ihiit the 1 ,'idies, inlc*nduig to u-tin' from the vvoild, al)s<iluit.dy 
htrnight nil th,- ivorhl to visit them, foi after a few yeats of .seclusion 
tlieii strange story was the universal .suiijtnt of timver'-ation, and 
theie has heen no person of rank, tah-nt, and importance m any 
way vvlio did not pioeure uuroduetioiis to them. All that w.is 
passing m the woild ihi-y had fresh as it .'nose, ami ir. fair hours’ 
conversatum vvlth Miss Bon.sonby one d,‘i\. when we were alone, 
and duiing ihiee ilie next, when Mrs M ami niy daughters were 
with me. 1 found lliat .she knew everybody .ind evii-Mhuig, and 
was, at the ago of eiglily, or neaily so, a in{>st inexliaustdile fuiirl 
of entertaining inslrufiion ami lively eornmnnicalion.' 'I he col- 
tage. Murray .nUK. was ' fittetl up VMiii ancient oak. presented by 
diticrent fitends, hom old castles and monasteri none ftf it of 
less animmt) ih.m laoa Tins aixiut ih-* twelve icntuiies 

one may believe or not Hut there js no 1 as.iu. i think, for 
doubling Mi.ss Bonsonby's wotd. the l.rst which Muri,i\ quotes, ■ 
that 'riuriiig the whole fiftv yeais, she never km w a •notm'nt that 
hungJ’.eavy upon her, .and no sonow Imt from the loss of fnends.' 

LrTTKR xix. p. 24. 

P.S.—/.ord C'ar/isH:—S(^ nnt^, p. 296, Note to Ltdtcr hi., and 
P* 33^1 Note to Letter xvxix. 
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Letter xx- p. 25. 

To M>\ Crosby was ihe pu 1 ilislu*r of Monthly l.Untjry 

KftrrahottSf a * Mag.i/iiu: of General Information and Amuse- 
meni'; and tlie thirteenth Number (Ju1>^r8o7) of this pi mt set forth 
arexu'w i>f.y Af/i'/.’t'-.? .--'The younR and author of 

these poems iiiiMxduee'. tln'in to public notice wiili a ch-^tee <>1 
modesty which does honour to his feelinj;s as a pot t ami a had, 

. . . Many .ui’dedican'd to a subject wliJcli nil ages, all nations, 
civilised and iin[><i'i'licd,/'A . . . The poem entillofl The />(/;• i;, 

one III his liai-ipie'-t t'diisinns, e/r. . . . 'rruth compels us to ai know- 
k'dge that the lines * I'o M.ary on ki'cciciiig her Pieitne' teem 
with tire and genuine. t’A. . . . The \ounij bard, eft. .. . l.,uhin- 
y-Gotr i.s wiitten with fire. etc. . . . t’////<//lA Reiollrctums, otie tif 
the most solid foun^latlnn^ . . manly nature . . , pleasing 
imd.ancholv . . . flowing haimony . . eoinpaiiions fd his youiJi- 

fill siuches and ^‘nil)vmcIlts . , . 01 [ilian and broth'"less .state . , . 
iiiexpiej^ibh* charm . . tli«’ wIjoIc mJ tin- pioiluelioii. . . The 

young poet, /v. . rA. To this same number <•( I/. A, A'. 

Hyron eojitiiliutetl Ins td W’ordswiirlh. 


Li.TTKK x\i. )3. 27. 

Ih'o.L'oith I'lcU •- I'heM' vi'is^'s were iievei publehed. 

Ifutlon's *'/. (V.v///. - VV'iliiam liutlon u. i 7 J> ihi?,). 1 .S. A 
Edin., vv.is .1 Hifiijingham bookseller, wlio wrote a Hr.tofy of 
Birminyiham to 17SC; a Hht'O'y oj IHackp-'^ul , a lorn neypvm Hir- 
min^luim to L-'ttJon , anti /'Ac Hattie of Howeorth Hu If hfhotrn 
Rnhard HI. and f/nny, Tarl 'y A*/V A/«tO/r/(Iiiiiiiingli,im, 1788 ). 


I.,F.TTEK x.sii. p, 28. 

On Sunday nr\f, etc.-—'This idnn (winch he neviu- put in 
practice) had btvn talked of by him Ixdore he left .Southwell, and is 
thus noticed in a letter of his fait correspondent to her br^ither: - 
“ How can you ask if Lord 11. is going to visit the Highlands m the 
summer ? Why, don't you know that he never knows his own mind 
for trn minutes logell'.er? I tell Inrn he i.s as tickle as the winds, 
and HS uncr^utain as the wav'e5. " ‘--Muoue. 

/.i7tif weh / iwww in the Thaian. — I hi.- w.is Leigh Hujit's liist 
glimpse of P*yron. He witne.sivci the peiformance in piut, and 
he ' noticed a respectable, mUn]y-lo<jking jferson, w'ho was eyeing 
something in the distance' (Byron's head). The ' uianly-looking’ 
one was Gentleman Jackson. (Scc/<JjA p. 316, Note to letter xxxi.) 
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Lki r£K xxhi p. 30. 

My ctmsin. Captain Bettesworth CiipX&iR Georga Edward 
Byron Bettesworth, boni In 178Z, was the son o& a clergyman in 
the north of England li) the short space of eight*years fiom his 
first entering the service as a hoy he had risen by his meiit to the 
post,of Commands. When thi* above leitei was wnth n he had 
just bei n appointed to the Tarta> frigate, in which he w.is killed 
in the Mty following while < ng'iging with sonic Danish qunlioats 
of! Beigen, I Jehad ucentiy nimned 1 idy Hannah Althei Oiey, 
sister to n«l Orey, who aftci wards named the Rigiit Hon 
rdwiiid 1 Ihte.'—M oori 

^ Xntfther poem of 250 lines — I his was tn^lnh Haids and Siofek 
A*evteiwn 

Pnniid to tke Uits —See Pke Ctiftcal /tetieWt jid Seiics, 
\ol. Ml p 47 

elnotktr J*triodual —Satinet A Montkly Meteor^ ran 
from 1807 to 181a, and leviewed Hours of Idltnesi in its first issue 
(October 1807) ‘ If the noble Lord, it sa>s, ‘had not piesentcd 

bis Homs of Idleneit, no human Iiemg Would have guessed the 
quantity of tunc he had spimt m doing nothing' Finally, ‘ The 
test of the veises are of the same stamp as the earlier ones, and 
completely prove, that although George Gordon, Lord Byron, a 
mvtor, may be a gentleman, an orator, or a statesman, unless he 
improves wonderfully, he never can lie a poet.' 

Lt TTFR XXIV p 32 

My dear Sir —Henry Joseph Thomas Drury (1778-1841). the 
son of Byron's ' Dear rv^ptor,’ was born at Harrow—(he was a 
m.vster there for many years)—and was educated at Eton and at 
King s (( ambrulge), of which he was duly a Fellow tie was one 
of the men—Hodgson, Mattliews. Hobhouse, Serope Davies—who 
comjiosed what one is now at liberty to call 'the Byion Het'; 
Byron, who read wttli him. had a very great regaid lor him; and 
he, for his pait (he called a son of lus, afterwards Admual Drury, 
' Byron ), returned the tegaid with interest In iSaS-ap he was 
a candidate for the Head hlastcrslup pf Harrow, but though he 
was backed by some hundreds of good men—(as Butler of Shrews¬ 
bury. Peel, and Sumner)—be was * most unexpectedly beaten' by 
Longl^qr (afterwards Archbi&hop of Caoterlmiyb ‘a youi^j man 
who bod only quite lecently teien hk degree.' Having lived to 
see his son the Rev. Henry (afterwards Archdeacon Druty) edit 
the Arundmes Cami (1841), be died at Harrow, whither hi$ 
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oki schoolmite Hodgson, ever his ft tend and correspondcnty 
by this time Inmost of Eton, posted to admmister the Sacrament 
to him ' just before hts death, in the presence of the Head Master, 
Dr Wordsworth now (1878) Bishops of Lincoln *—(Ja.mi<s T 
Hodgson Mem nr of tht Rez* 1878 ) , 

My Woithv PHceptor —Dr Butler, the Pomposusof *Cmldish 
Recnltcctions 

Tttcnall —John Cecil Tateisal, a Harrow sthoolmatc, who 
took orders and died (of consumption) at twent> four 

Ami \Q on —T rancis Cahert, Seventh Lari of Baltimore (1731- 
1771) rnmned Dinnn 1 gerton, daughter of the Duke of Bndgr 
water and was tried iit (Citigston Assire (26th M irch 1767) *for *i 
Rape on the Body of Saroli oodcock, together with I li/abcth 
Gnflinbing nud Ann llarvtv othtrwive Darby *ns tCLCSSoncs 
licfort. the f ict, for procuring, aiding and alwtting him m the said 
Rape fie pleaded Soiahs coostnit, tnd w is acquitted He 
w IS author of 1 Tout tf ihr Pizt tn tht f'efi;»1763 ami 176^ , 

of Se/u/ Piuex of Orunlal If //, Portt) an 4 It'iu/oM (I ondon, 
1767), 6 tndtti Poetua I ttina Imf/ira tt ua/ina Iingui ( omponta 
(Augustae 1770), ami of C lA i/rr rr/w/in (Venice 1771) Also 
he w as the hero of a vti y sc md ilous romance w ith < ight Ix^iutiful 
Platts Injufed fnttotence or I he Ript of Sat ah lloodcorh A 

Talt 'byb— J-Ew| ol Magdalen College Oxfoid New 

York Printed for the Booksellers (n d } 

LF r FLR XXV p 34 

To M» Dallas —Robert ( harlcs Dallas (1754 1624), 'author' 
(Moore says) ‘of some novels, populir I believe, 10 their diy 
was the son of a doctor, was born at Dalles Castle, md was 
educated at Musselburgh and at Kingston (under JaradS Flphm 
stone) He read hw at the Inner lemple, but, on attaining his 
majority he went to Jahiaica where he propi rlv and for some 
tune hsed there and in the U b A Returning to Lngland he 
turned authoi, and published Mitcellaneous il ( 17^7 

'Consisting of Poems, Luereha, a Tragedy, und Moral Lzsays 
with a Vocabulary of tht Passions ), Perctval or Natute Ftndt- 
toted (1801) a novel, Llemenh of SelJ-Knemteige (1803), Aithrey 
(1804), Tales iUustmHve of the Simple and the Surprtung (1605), 
and much else He was a sort of connexion ('Captain George 
Anson Bjrron of the Royal Navy, father of the pr^ses^x Lord Byron, 
bad mamed a sifter of Mr. Dalla8,*-»~MooRs); and at this tune he 
introduced himself to Byron a notice m asolemn leucs* about Hours 
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o/ldicftess : a letter In which he cited, being Aggressively, and even 
ponderously, moral, the 'good Lord Lyttelton as an example and 
the wicked Lord Lyttelton as the other thing, an^ wrote himself 
down generally the welhmraning, oflUcious, wordy, pompous, and 
extrcn^cly sclLsatisfied person he was. Byron replied-^-delighted 
to be taken seriously, yet with his tongue most plainly in his cheek; 
and DaUas was presently privileged to assist in the publication of 
Kttjiiish Bards and Scotch flevictvers. Four years after, on Byron’s 
return from the E.ast, Dallas was still further privileged, and assisted 
in the (mblication of Ckilde Harold, which Byron gave him, and on 
which he received the profits {^800), as he presently received, in 
the same way, the profits on The Corsair Then the pair 

drifted apart; and after Missolonghi D.alUis produced an account of 
Byron against which Hanson and Hubhousc, the poet's executors, 
procured an injunction, on thc^strength of certain letters to the Hon. 
Mrs. Byron which were set fortit in its pages. This was just before 
Dallaii's death, when the book was republished in Paris (1824), as 
Hei'ollections of the Life of Lord Byron from the Year 1808 to the 
end of 1814. It was edited by the Rev. A. R. C. Dallas (the writer's 
son); contains an account of the dispute with Hobhouse, together 
with a Memoir; and has been of service in the preparation of 
this Volume. 

A furious Philippic: —See The Eclectic Revinv for November 
1807. Here is a sample of the rubbish .—'The notice we lake of 
this publication regards the author rather than the l>ook; the 
book is a collection of juvenile pieces, some of very moderate merit, 
and others of very questionable morality; but the author is a 
nobleman ! It is natural that, as commoners, wc should feel a 
solemn reverence for hereditary' rank; and then as critics, wc 
should hail the slightest indication of poetical talent that gleams . 
from beneath a coronet. Powerfully as wc arc actuated by these 
sentiments, we shall not- sufter this superior dignity, or these un¬ 
natural symptoms of intellect to overwhelm us with astonishment; 
but duly estimating that authority which our hoary age and ini- 
(lortani function intitle us to assume, and reflecting on the juvenility 
of this adventurous lord, we shall furnish him with a few admoni¬ 
tions,' e/c. etc. 

An excellent compound of a 'Brainless' and a 'Stanhope' :-~- 
These, says Moore,, are ' characters in the novel called PercivaV 

Letter xxvt. p. 36. 

/ di%i study ‘ The Spirit tf Laws' and' The Laws cf Nations' 
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Tht ^fimto/Lawi ap[H.ar5 to be Nugent s tiansigttion (1 omlon. 
1748) of Montesquu us/ F^pntJes lin\ 1 he /<»«>» of Aa/ton^ m^y 
be the second discourse of Matthew lindal (165; 1733) (y 
Laws of Nattohs and thr Hi^hts »/ A »(1 ondon 1694) 

Moore his noted in conntxiun wiilf this letter tint Rtrons 
srntiraent foi hic I Diversity was pitciscly that of Milton Diiydcn 
and Gray betort him and was paralleled by that of 1 ocke ind 
Gibboii iur Osford 

LETflRWMl p 38 

Aly dfitr IlatHi\s >AilJiam 11 iriKSS (1790 1869) was Hyton s 
junior At II mow Hirncss Wiis weak and Kmc when hi cnti.rt.d 
the school uid Myron fought his battUs fur limi Ihey fill out, 
but wtn rccouLilcd so ti \t Byion w is moved to dedicate the 
lust and Second liatotd to him but did not for ft ir it should 
injure luni in his profession Wilting sotnt years after Matiuw 
b> ron speaks thus of both the. csti angi nu.tit and the fi 11 nilship - 
‘We Ixith stem ]>ciiiUly toncolkct with a niixtuic of plinsurt 
andiegKt the hours \vi oiicc passed together ind I issui< you, 
most smell )y tlu) an nunibtied among the happust of niy brief 
ihrotiiclcoi injinimni 1 wwwo^ gtltm^^intovtar^ that is to say, 
1 was t venty i month ago nnd another ycai will send nit into 
the world to run ray lareet of folly with the rist I was then just 
fourteen -"-you were almost tlu* fust of my Ilaiiow friends certainly 
the fit it m my esu cm if not m d ue but an ibsence from Harrow 
for some time, shortly after and new eonnexions on youi side 
and the difteience m oui eonduet (aii adiamage deeidcdiy in your 
favour) fioni that tuibuleiii and riotous disposition of mine, which 
impelled me into every species of nuseluef —ail these circumstances 
combined to destroy an intimacy which aiTeclion urged/ni to eon> 
linue and numory eoinjels me to rigret But thtie is not a 
circumstance attending that jcriod hardly a sentence we ex 
changed, which is not impiessed on my mind at this mon ent I 
need not say more," this assurance alone must convince >r u had 
1 considered them as tnvial, they would have been less indelible 
How well I recollect the penis d of your first flights ' Ihero 
IS another circumstance you do nut know ,—ihe^/i/t ever 
attempted at Harrow were addressed to you You were to have 
seen them, but Sinclair had the copy in his possession wlitn we 
went borne,o-and on our return we were Ibcywere 

destroyed, and certainly no great Joss, but you will perceive from 
this circumstance my opinions at an age when we cannot be hypo- 
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cntes T have dwelt longer on this thenio than I intended and 1 
shall now conclude with what 1 ought to have begun We were 
once friends —niy, wc have always ticen so, for out separation was 
the efltict of chame not o^ dissension I do not know how far our 
destinations in life may thtow us together, but if opportunity and 
mclmlttiOD allow you to waste a thought on such a harebiained 
lieing as nivsilf you will Imd me at Imst sincere and not so 
bigoted to my iauU'^ as to involve otheis in the consequences Will 
you somttimtb write to mt > I do not ask it ofu n and if we nu ct, 
let us lie what we should lx , and what wc ufe/e (Mikikl ) 

In a Kticr to Moore wnllcn iftcr Byion s diath, Hirntss gives 
this pleobant vnd pirtuuUr account of their tuendsliip — A tool 
ni »s afterw irds arose whith Byron alludrs to in the first of the 
let onipanymg letters, and wc nevet siTokc during the la^t yt tr of hn> 
irmiimng at sthool tor till after the publication of liis Hom\ a/ 
IdUnfsi I ord By ton was thi n nt ( ambrulgc I, in one of the up(x;r 
forms at Harrow In in I ngUsh thenu 1 liapixmd to quote fioin 
the vclunu and mention it with pr.use It was reported to Byiojti 
that I hul, on the conttary s|>oken slightingly of hi& woik and of 
himsi If for the purpose of concih xting the lavoui of Dr Butlei, 
the nuibtcr who hadliecn st vettly satiiiscd in one of the poems. 
Wingfield, who was afterw iids Ixird Powersuourt a mutual friend 
of Byron ind myself, disabu>td him of tbi error into which he had 
been leel and this was the occasion of the first letter of the collec* 
tion Oui intimacy was lenewcd and continued from that time tilt 
ins going abroad Whatever faults Lord Byron might have had 
towards others, to myself be was always uniformly nfftctionate. 1 
have many slights and neglects towards him to reproach mysdf 
w ith , but 1 cannot call to mind a single instance of caprice or un*- 
kindness, in tlur whole course of our fuendship, t< allt^e against 
hmi 

In effect H imess was one of ihe fnends wbo*e portraits Jlyron 
had ixuntcd by Sanders ere his tlepartuie for the hast. He re< 
mtmbecetl the Harrow days so well that at Rogers s table he was 
able to quote to Mooic, who was *heti {xSaS'Sip) engaged upon the 
Itjg and Ijtttgn suoh a strain of unprem^itated ait* as this 
of Byrons, * roared out' at a schoolmate who was a violeni 
Bonaptirtist — 

Bold Robert hpeer was Biitiy s bad precursor 

Bob was a bloody deg, but Bonaparte a worser 

He visited at Newstead m iSsa, wdien Byron was correcting tiKi 
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jtroofs of the Firtst and Second l/arold. There ne inei rrancis 
Hodg^son (see fost, p. 319, Note to Letter xxxv.), who was' at work 
in getting out the ensuing number of Tfu Monthly and 

for three weeks~-wecks of late hours at jx>th ends of the day—’the 
general talk was of poets and poetry, and who could or who could 
not write,’ though it occasionally strayed into very serious discus¬ 
sions on religion ’ (see Note to Letter xxxv., ut supv ). In due course 
Harness took orders and a country curacy; but Byron was never 
afraid the cloth—(conspicuous among his early friends arc Recher, 
Harness, Hodgson, and Drury, parsons allj—and the intimacy con¬ 
tinued unimpainid till 1816 and the Exile, after whicli it died a 
natural death. Harnes.*!. a person of elegant taste, had always 
found Byron’s poetry * a little too '' strong ” for him ’; being Boyle 
I.4ieturer at Cambridge, he took occasion to speak of Cain as he 
thought it deserved; and two years after came the end. But 
though he found Byron's Venetian life .still' stronger' than Byron’s 
poetry, he never ceased from licing Byron's champion; and the 
fow pages in which he discusses the Marriage, and the Separation, 
and the Characters of the jiartics thereto, are uncomproniisingly 
Byronian, at the same time that they arc sane and liberal enough 
to make you wish that he had written many more. 

For the rest, he lived an active, blamele-ss, useful life: as minister 
((825) of Regent Square ChajXil, bl. Paiicras, where he stayed for 
twenty years; as Morning Preacher at Trinity Chapel, (‘onduit 
Street, and Minister and Evening Lecturer at St. Ann’s, Soho; and 
as Minister of Hromplon Chapel, in which capacity he compassed 
the building of All Souls', Knightsbridge. He edited Shakespeare 
and Massinger, wrote much for Btackxoood^ and published a certain 
amount of timid, unexceptionable verse. Moreover, being extremely 
popular as a preacher, and withal' a gentleman of the Otd School.’ 
he went everywhere and saw everybody. His lifelong friend 
(they knew each other as babies) was Mary Rtiss'OI Mitford, whose 
I 4 fe he lived to write; but bir Walter, Crabbe, Rogers, Sydney 
Smith, the Kemldes, the Derbys, the Lansdownes, Daniel Webster, 
Washington Irving, the Berrys. T.,ydja White, Father Mathew, 
Talfourd, Joanna Baillie, Milmnn, Dickens, 'riiackcitiy. Crabb 
Robinson—at one or the other time be knew them alL hi the 
end, being very old, be fell down a stone stair in the Deanery at 
Battle, and was taken up dead. 

■ (183^) was written by the Rev. A, Q. Lesi^nge, 

his n^botator in ThtHfe of Mfoy Milord, 1 am io* 
ch^ed.to it for the substance' of t^s Note. 
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I ETTEK XXVill p 39 

A most violent attack ~Thc famous critici'in> in The Ldttthuri^h 
Kevtew which Hyron always attnbuted to Brough^t and which 
Mr Jeaffreson behcvfs to ^ave been the work of incensed don 
It IS printed (Vol s ) as an Appendix to hni^iiih hatds 

The pa* ttsans of I ard Holland and Co ~ 1 hat is, the Ldinhui gh 
ReMcwers acknowledged no merit anywhere sase in a Whig, 
Henry Richoid Vissill Holland Ihird Baton a nephew of 
C harles James I ox (1773 1840) was cdu'ated at 1 ton and Oxford 
In 1797 he nurned 1 h/iibcth Vtssil’ »he dtsorcid wife of Sn 
Oodfiey Wcl^ter to whom he had already paid ^Oorjo il images as 
delcnil ml in an action for ertm ton I he cmstinl piotcctor 
of alloppitssid nets and pmicutid sects (Ms< \li w) ht did 
good work igamst the Slivt It ode the tom Ltws md th» 
t iiniinal Co U , look the other side in the m liter of the \\ ar md the 
isolation of Nipolcoii, and ser\cd on the Mtnistiies of L«iil Gicy 
and lAird Molbouinc Also he wiote gracifull) about Spanish 
hteraiuic and his uncle hov and e lited th» Waldcgiavc Memotrs. 
A good tulkci, a capital mimic tin eiigtiging and accomplished 
ho'>l to bheridan he is ' the only public man I have any attach* 
iiuiitfor , his Holland House patties are historical and m 1833 
Iicknor 'cannot help agreeing with Scott that he is the most 
agietable man I havecser met, the reason being that to the great 
resow CIS of hts knowledge Ih adds a laisst” alter ^ arising from 
his rcnuukablc good*natui(* which is inesistiblc Of Lotd 
Holland m Pailiamcnt, Holcroft, writing in 1799, remarks that 
He has not suQicient vehemence of feeling to become a roan 
of genius’, while to B}ioii {1813) he is impitssive from sense 
and smci-i)t\ \s we shall see, he believed himself justified in 
what he wiites to iiecher and m the Text and N ^les of Ln^ltsh 
liatd\ he trounced the Hollind House set with all the stringth 
that was in him Afterwords, being convtnitd of h,s error, be 
was on excellent terms with Loid Holland to whom he was intro 
duced b> Rogers, and to whom he dedicated I he Unde oj Abydos I 
(iStjj ' With Istery Sentiment of Regard and Respect ’ 

HaENU Knight .—Richard Payne Knight ( Phallus Knight, as 
Waliiolc calls him)wrrote The Land^ape (1794), The Progress of 
i »T il ifoctety {17^6 ), An Account of the Remains of the ll atshtp (f 
Prtapus,Q\s. 1x796), and ConwMrA(i8o8>ao). His verse 
and bis theories are parodied in the Twenty fi»t AnH-Jacohn — 

Ihere laughs the sky, there ZejAjr s frolic tnun» 

And light winged loves, and blameless pleasures reign. 
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There where two souls congenial ties unite, 

No hireling Bomes chant the mystic rite. . . . 

There ii^each grove, each sloping bank along, 

And 4cwers, and shrubs, and odorous herbs among, etc. 

• 

He was born in 1750, and on his death in 1834 he bequeathed to 
the British Museum a collection of bronzes, gents, and coins 
valued at ^^30,000 to j^6o,ooo. 

Letter xxix. p. 40. 

Pratt, the gleaner, author, poet, etc,; —This was Samuel Jackson 
I'ratt <1749-1814). Born at St. Ives (Bucks), he began, it appears, 
as a parson, but, getting into trouble over women, and quarrelling 
with his parents, he turned actor, playing under the noble name of 
Courtney Melntoth in Dublin, and failing (1774) at Covent Garden 
in Hamlet and in I'liilaster. After this he took to scribbling—still 
as Courtney Melmoth ; went into partnership (c. 1776) w'iih a Bath 
bookseller named Clinch; and coming to Loudon some lime after¬ 
wards, fell in with Wolcot, Beattie, Colman, and *^'’schjlus Potter, 
and took so valiantly to scribbling prose and verse that three 
columns of the Drilish Museum Catalogue are filled with the titles 
of his works: among them Sympathy', it Poem (1788), of which 
there were four editions within the year, and eleven by 1807 ; 7 he 
Pupils of Pleasure (1776), translated into I'rench and Cieniian, and 
abused as ‘ heentious ‘; The Fatr Circassian ( 1781), a play which, 
as acted by Miss Farrcn, afterwards Countess of I>erby, went 
through three editions within the year ; and Gleanings in England 
(1799)1 which is trounced in a letter by Charles Lamb. He is best 
remembered as the discoverer of Blackett, the cobblcr-lmrd, of 
whom he published Specimens in 1809 and the Remains in x8xi. 

In the MS. of English Bards Pratt is thus presented 

In verse most stale, unprofitable, flat. 

Come let us change the scene and 'glean' v irb Pratt; 

In him an author’s luckless lot behold. 

Condemned to make the books which once he sold: 

Degraded Man ! again resume thy trade— 
llie votaries of the Muse are ill-repaid. 

Though daily pufis once more invite to buy 
A new edition of thy Sjnnpathy. 

But the engaging Dallas, who was a personal friend, prevailed 
upon the writer to suppress his verses, together with a rider 
in prose' Mr. I^att, once a Bath bookseller, now a l.x)ndon 
author, has written as much, to as little purpose, as any of his 
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scribbling contemporaries. Mr. P.'s Sympathy \h in rhyme; but 
his prose productions arc the most voluminous.' 

Hanson^ my Hanson's first <publishc^) appearance in 

Ityron’s history is ns his client's escort to Dr. Glennie’s school nt 
Dulwich. According to Mrs. T^igh, there was talk {c. 1818) of 
tnkin'g Byron's aifairs cut of his hands; but nothing came of it, 
and in 1824 he went with Hobhouse to Doctors Commons for the 
proving of Byron’s will. A series of early lett»irs, from Byron to 
Hanson, which 1 regret that I c.innot imblish, shows the paii' to 
have been on familiar, even friendly ti^rins, 

Hanson's eltle.st daughter—‘ Mary Anne (a good girl),' B.— 
niarricii the liar) of Portsmouth (ytli Marcli 1814), when Byron 
gave away the bride. In 1828 the Karl w'as declared non compos 
mentiA at the time of the inaiTiage, and it was dissolved. {Sec 
PiK\t, Letter to I.^idy-, 28 March 1833.) 

AJy Lancashire k See ante, p. 301, Note to Letter viii. 

Hanson w'as ever for the .sale of New.stcad, Byron as steadily 
against it. But in 1818 Mrs. Leigh writes to Hodgson tliat *Mr. 

I fanson lias lulely retuvnoil from V'eiiice, has mg been there to sign 
and seal away our dear, l.tmcnled Ablicy.’ 

Licttkr XXX. p. 42. 

tiesiiic .Ifr, f/obhouse: —.Seep. 321, Note to Letter x.vxv. 

The ^Revenge': —Young’s tragedy {1721). in which Byron loved 
to enact the part of the impassioned iiiianga. 

Lkttkk xxxi. p. 43. 

Dear /rtivfe.-—John Jackson (1759-1845). better known as Gentle¬ 
man Jackson, 'Sole Prop and Ornament of Ihigilism* (Moork), 
Champion of England from 1795 1803, when he retired. The . 

son of that London builder, ‘by whom the arch \.as thrown over 
thtf old Fleet Ditch,’ Jack.son was Ixtcked by Harvey Combe, Lord 
Mayor, .and four times member for the City of Lontlon, and fought 
no more than ihiicc in the Ring:—in 17B8, when he brat Fcwteral 
of Birmingham at Smithson Bouotn, near Cioydon, in the presence^'* 
of the Pi'ince of Wales; in 1789, when lie was beaten by the Brewer 
of Ingleston, who threw him so heavily as to dislocate his ankle 
and break the small lione of an arm; and in 1795, when at Horn¬ 
church, Essex, he beat tlie renowned Mendoza in ten and a halL 
minutes. Yet for over thirty years he was the m(»t picturesque and 
commanding figure in the sporting world, and exercised an influence 
unique in its aniiala The truth is, he was a vast fteai more than ' 
au accomplished boxer and teacher of tioxing and a brilliant all* 
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round Athlete. He was also a man of character and integrity 
«^polite, agreeable reputable a capital talker, a person of tact 
and energy and (.haini It wis at his Rooms in Rond St ->(* long 
the mo*!! 'iltruluc lounge in the West Kml ) that the l^ugilislic 
Club was founded (1814), which was to^he Ring loi the ten or a 
doren years of its nuthonty, what the M C ( is to thewoAd of 
cricket now no null of moment was i^vsibK' unless he held the 
wall li or s< I V( d ts r* A.ri'c he in‘‘titut< d the prictiei of m iking a 
puisi foi thi bi itm man ind g< m 1 illy look rouml the hat him 
s< 1 f lu 'll ctisl and commtmlcd tht bt»d> of jnigihsts- Spimg 
( iibb lom llfhhir, Kirhmond Ioni O'ivct imltheicst whuh 
kiptoidci at the C oronotioii of litoige t\ H)ion had alw i)s i 
great regaid fot 1 ulcson , w ilkul with luni it C anibitdgi ami told 
an exiiud lomonjtianl that latkson s mtinmrs lu mfiniti Iv 
supfiior to thosi of tlie h Ilow of ni) colltgi wlium I nuetnt the 
high tible (J W ( I Mvk) hid him to stty .u Niwsteul and 
at Rnghton (ilwiis pi)mg llic chaise both ways) wiou him 
friendly letters, and isliU is iBa^ described tiimm a note to 
/Hi7n (XI 10) as nil old fiiiml ind (or{ion i1 pastot and nnstti, 
John J ukson, f sq (lu w is always Mk facl' 'ori to tlu Ihufessioii 
and the Rnss just is—‘So Us said a late pr.hutal U idcr was 
always ‘ Mr IMrnell to tin niembets of his p irt))— and hojied th it 
ht ' stiH rt tamed tlu strength and 5>vmmi try of hi j moflel of iforni, 
tog< Iher with his good humour incl athletic as wt 11 as mental ac 
complishmtnts ’ \ml two yens before Byion wtote thus, l’uic< 
}2gan notes, with all his wonted enthusiasm in tl c mattci of f incy 
types, that' Mr John Jackson still continues to increase in tlu 
estimation of the /'amy in gineral, at his rooms, No 13 Bond 
Strcit, I ondon, Imm ei-NDi nt 01 An- IHRiii-s yti whose most 
anxious endeasour is to {ikasc all parties from the highest to the 
lowest connected with the Pn/e Ring Ip 1820 J lekson was pre* 
seated with 'a scrxice of plate of the most inagndicent dc'cription 
. . to which ill laiiks contributed, from the piince to thi jirizi 

lighter In 1824 he ga\e up his Rooms, 'and retin d into priv ite 
life, occupying a house m Giosvrnor Street West where he still 
(1841) resides, enjoying the bated confidence of his old friends 
A great monument—a coiichant lion and a naked athlete (weejiing) 
—sul>scnbed by Ills pupd<>, marks his place in Brompton Cemetery 
In t8i8, when Moore wanted to get up the slang the I ancy 
lor 7<3 wi CrtMs Memdtnal (of which aooo copies were sold m less 
than a tveek). Scrope Danes asked him to meet Jackson at dinner, 
and tedd him that hisopposue was making Cxoaa a year by teaching 
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the use of ‘ the raw uns' through the gloves. Moore * got very little 
out of’ hi$ felloW'guest (he really learned his flash from the ass, 
Tierce Kgaii), but promised to go with Jackson and Davies to see 
the fight between Turner j^nd the Nonpareil at Crawley Downs (4th 
December 1818). Thu.*« do<,‘s he tell the talc: - ‘ Breakfasted with 
1 )aviV;s at seven. Walked to Jackson’s house in (irosvenor Street; a 
very neat establishment for a boxer. Were off in our chaise at eight, 
'fhe immense crowds of carnages, pedestrians, etc., all along the 
road— the re^pat f aid to Jackson ez*eryivkcre htj^hly comical. He 
sung some flash songs ’—\his own On ikt' Iiii^h-'J'oby .Spice /'lash the 
Altt&clr, no doubt, among them)—‘on the way, and I coutnveil to 
muster up one or two myacll, much to Serope l^avie.s's surprise and 
diversion. 'Hie scene of action beyond Crawley, thiny-iwo miles 
from town; the combatants Kand<ill and Turner, the former an 
Irishman, which was lucky, as it gave me some sort of interest in 
the conte.st. The thing altogether not so honid as I e.\ptiLtecl. ‘ (It 
lasted tw’o hours and twenty minutes, and Kcat.s, who saw it, 

' tapiiicd his lingers on the window pane,' to give C'owilen Clarke an 
idea of the r.ipidiiy of the Nonpareil’s hits) ' Turnfr’s face was a 
good deal divhiimanisecl, but Kundall the conqueror had hardly a 
scratch. ... A beautiful .sunshine broke out . . . and had there 
been a proportionate mixture of ivomen in the immenite ring formed 
by the crenod, tt wvu/J have been a very brilliant spectacle,' 

To be done with Jackson: -He ‘ showed me ’ (Moore, 23rd Feb. 
1828) two or three leliers of l..ord B., which I copied out. Said he 
had often seen Ik's foot, which had been turned round with iiistm- 
ments, the limb altogether a little wasted j coultl run very f.ut. In 
talking of his courage, said nobody could be more fearlc.s.s; 
showed great spiiit always * in coming up to the bIow.s.’ 

Letter xxxiii. p. 43. 

To the //onourable Afrs. /iytvn: —The writer's mother. ‘ I'hus 
addix'ssed always by I.ord Byron, but without any right to the 
distinction.'—MooKE. 

/ do not kimv that I resemble lean Jacques Kousseau :— 
Mrs. Byron had a fancy that her son, before he W'as twenty, 
was like Rou.sscau; and, salt's Byron in one of his joumaJs 
(Detached Thoughts), ' Mme. cle Stael used to say so too in . 
1813, and The Edinburgh Review has something of the same sort, 
in its critique on the fourth Canto of Childe Harold. I can’t see 
any resemblancehe wrote prose; I verse; he was of the people; 

1 of the aristocracy: he was a [^ilosopber; 1 am none: he 
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published his first work at forty; 1 mine at eighteen : his first 
essay brought him universal applause; mine the contrary: he 
married his hovsekeeiMT; 1 could not keep house with my wife: 
he thought ail the world in a plot against him; my little w'orld 
seems to think me in a plot against it, if 1 may judge by their 
abuse in print and coterie: he liked botany ; 1 like flowers, fierbs, 
and trees, but know nothing of their pedigrees : he wrote niitsic; 
I limit my knowledge of it to what I catch by car—\ never could 
learn anything by study, not even a it was all by rote 

and car. and memory • he had a dad memory; 1 ^ad, at least, 
an excellent one (ask Hodgson the poet—a good judge, for he 
has an astonishing one): he wrote with hesit.'iiion and care; I 
with inpidity, and rarely with pains: Ac could never ride, nor 
swim, nor “ was cunning of fence" ; / am an excellent sw'iinmer, 
a decent, though not ;it all a dashing, rider (having ht.avcd in ,1 
rib at eighteen, in the course of scampcringl, and was sufficient 
of fence, particularly of the Highland tuoadsword, - not .a bad 
Iwxer, when 1 could keep my temper, which was difficult, but 
which I strove to do ever since 1 knocked rlown Mr. F^iirlmg, and 
put his knee-pan out (with the gloves on), in Angelo’.s and Jack- 
son's rooms in i8o6, during the .sparring, - and I was, Ixisides, a 
very fair cricketer,—one of the Harrow eleven, when we pl.'iyed 
against Eton m 1805. Besides, Rousseau'.s way of life, his 
country, his manners, his whole character, were so very diftcrent, 
that 1 am at a loss to conceive how such a comparison could have 
arisen, as it has clone three scwer.al times, and all in rather a 
remarkable manner, 1 forgot to say that A/r was also short¬ 
sighted. and that hitherto my eyes have licen the contrary, to such 
a degree that, in the largest theatre of Bologna, 1 distingui.shed 
and read some busts and inscri]}tions, painted near the stftge, from 
a box so distant and so darkly lighted, that none of the company 
(composed of young and very bright-eyed people, .'»onie of them in 
the same box) could make out a letter, .and thought it was a 
trick, though I had never fieen in that tlicatre liefore. Al¬ 
together, I think myself justified in thinking the comparison not 
well founded, I don't say this out of pique, for Rousseau was 
a great man ; and the thing, if true, were flattering enough ; —but 
I have no idea of being pleased with the chimera.' 

Lfi'fl'ER XXXV. p. 45. 

My dear Hodgson: —Francis Hodgson (1781-1852) was the son 
of James Hodgson, Rector of Keston, and Master (by the grace 
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of Jcnkinson I^rd Livnpuol) of Whitqifts foundation at 
Croydon lltn he leTined his ru(liint.nts, 'ind m 1704 he was 
Sint to 1 ton where hi Ind for schoolfellows Ileiv) Dtury hcrope 
Divits Chuh s Skinntr M-itthiws Sumner, afterw irds Archhiidiop 
of C inti rburv iml Willnm Iamb nfleiwaids I oid ^^cl^^oulne 
In f799 ht wfiil (niturttlyj to Kmf^ ind there hi fore 
g Uhl rid with Dtimnn MitiviU and Kobnt llltnd In 1806 hi 
got i masii rsl ip iit I ton ind fiora ifo*» to 181 j he \ xs i tutor at 
Kini s Ht ip}Kii'it( h ivi f illen m with B)ion in 1807 ind the 
flitnl InpgKw I u( til in i^oii vou finl him 1 gin i xt Niw 
id I ikt in< St ol thi I'vion Aft ltd to igintii df itc thin 
mv but llyron him f If, hi wis fluint in rl xnu t)ne ul I s iruiis 
rtmnJ tint h» htu xlly nppi irs tr think in verst hi (iriunly 
drop] d into pm tr} w ith in t is< ind w ith in in w111 h must h uc 
bi 1 n uniommon f vt n in that sdibblnig igi ind in tl is ‘‘ un< }cir 
h iving ilmd> trinsl ited Iincnil (1807) ind bttn pic isintlj ton 
tl istid with tiifiord ind done x great deal of rcvitwing for the 
< utu il ind till Monthly of which list he was piacticall} 1 ditor 
hi published his lady Jar c Utty a I alt in fn< hoiis VI tth 
A/tif Uiniom /’otms rn i nrlt\k tnd I atm the harbmgtr of a 
wh( U iloud of pulhshtd serses and lugin to wnte for the 
Quuitfh (uirtoid wis in old friind of his fuhtrs) In this 
sinii xeir too he int ru pti I ind rl< tuncd Moore s ihilkngc to 
thi authc r :if / n^lt h hards^ ind made tint fnen Isliip possible 
which l>igin(xt 1 dinner it Rogirsk)soon iftii 0}ronsrituin 
III 1811 he IS found cilhng on his nobk inind to cut short his 
tour an 1 ni ikt love ind vt rse it home - 
Return mv Dvr^11 to Britani iik fur 

1 til ii s( n ( which sh ires the I iivs it yields, 

Ktturii to 1 retdonis pure ind vigorous air, 

III M, s own groves ind t^loi} a imtive 1 c ds 

rill tour lx iiig dom ht 1 mists mew into iposMophit song — 

Al>nt nij Ibron a Harroviin springs>~ 

\ et not liunv fh>; y}oos iltnlt^son sings etc ^ 

Indeed the two wire on turns of puuhar mtinuuy Hodgson 
was deeply lonccrntd for B}roi\s soul xnd at Newstcad Haiaass 
heatd him atgue for <, hnstianity to such 1 purpose and in such a 
spuitthit he could not at a distance of moit than ftCly years,' 
Kcall the expenence without a deep feeling of admiration for the 
judiiious tea) and aftect)on%te earnestness (often speaking wylii 
teirs in his eves) which Dr Hodgbon evinced m his advocacy of 
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the truth.' In the ssime spirit, when Byron found that Hodgson, 
who had engagt**! to |}ay his father's debts, w<as unable to iiiarry 
until that engagoitient was fuKiiled, he gave him a thousand 
pounds, i^ostcd to Ovford to stie the young lady’s mother, and 
.succeeded in nuking the marriage 

In 1814 Hodgson made llte acquaintance of Mrs. l.eighf with 
whom lio WMS soon on the friendliest and the mo.st confidenlial 
terms—(they continued till the end)-and broke ground with Miss 
Milbanke by writing to her the jKirticulars of a ccit.iin appeaiaiicc 
in the ."Senate House, when Byron w.is received by the assembled 
youth with jteal on peal of ' the most rapturous appkui.se.' In iBit> 
he came to London at Mrs. Leigh's n;c|uest. and wrote twice to 
Lady Byron in the interest of peace and his friend. It was to no 
piirpo.se. as wc* know, and Byron went into banishnienl. (hit of it 
he writes thus of Ibidgson, who had mken orders, and had tMieii 
presented (iflif') to the living of Bakewell, in IVrby.shne;— 

' I Iwar ih.it Bixlfison is your nciphUnir. . , . Vou will find him an 
lixrellcntduMrti'd follow, as woll a,s one of the clevcre^t; :i lillli’, perhaps, 
too nindi japanned hy pri:fcrinent in the Church anrl the tuition of youth, 
as w'tdl as iiiociilnti’-d with the r1i->ense of doinesiic felicity, hesidoii being 
overrun with tine fccHnu'' about women and const.nicy . . . but otherwise 
a very worthy man. . . . IM.-iy rrmember me to him, and say 1 know not 
wbicli to envy most—his nci^jliboiirhood, him, or you.' 

Hodgson, on his part, too much japanned or not, w.-is ever a devout 
Byronian. He was one of the mourners .at Ilucknall, .and for sr>ine 
time thought of writing his dcatl friend's life. He abandoned the 
idea as soon as he heard that the work had been assigned to Moore, 
and gave that wrilci (wlio speaks of him with unfailing cordiality, 
and notes that be is con.sidered 'a blessing' to his parish)all the help 
he could. In 1836 Lord Melhmirne offered him thi* Archdeaconry 
of Derby; in 1838 he married (his first wife, a sister of Mrs. Henry 
Drury, had died some five or six years.licfore) a <laughter of his old 
ftiend Denman ; in j 8.|0 he was made Provost of lilon. The story 
,of his work in this last capacity need not here lx* told. Knoiigli 
that he dii d in harness; that he wrote ver.scs (as Byron said ho 
would write versc.s) ' to the en<* of the chapter'; and that he left 
behind him none but friends or adniirm, or lx)lh. (JScc Jamks 
T. HOIKJSOX, Memoir, etc., London, 1878.) 

My volun.te€r correspoudent :—Nothing is discoverable concerning 
the mysterious Haynes. 

if on his toay up to tmim Tlic .son of a man 
of fortune, who contested Bristol, sat for Gram pound, and in 
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1812 was made a baronet, John Cam Hobhouse was bom at 
Redliind (near Bristol), and was partly educated at a local dis« 
seating school, whence he was sent to Westminster (on the advice 
of his father’s friend, the Marquess of Lan5dow'’ne), and so to 
Trinity College, Cnmbrihge. Theie he met Byron, anrl ‘after 
hatirijf me,' the latter writes, 'for two years, because 1 wore a 
lohiti hat and a grey coat, and rode a grey horse (as he himself 
says), took me into his good graces, Iwjcause 1 ha/1 v^ritteu some 
poetry,' At Cambridge, Byron adds. ' he did great things.’ 'I'hat 
is, 'he founded the Cambridge “ Wh'g Club"'—(this Hobhouse 
denied with heat, like the good Radically* was)-—' and the Amicable 
Society, which w.rs dissolver! in consequence of the mcmljcrs con¬ 
stantly qu.irrelhng, anrl made himself vciy popular with "us 
youth," and no less formidable to all tutors, professors, and heads 
of colleges.’ Being n man of w'ii and parts, with a genuine 
tincture of letters, he Ix^gan, of course, by making verses. The 
linos on Bowles in the First Edition of English Bards are his;— 

‘ Stick 10 thy -S/innet!,, man!—at least they sell. 

Or take the only path that open lies 

For moilern worthies who would ho|)e to rise : 

Fi.x on some welLknown name, and, bit by bit, 

Pare oflf the merits of his worth and wit; 

On each alike employ the critic's knife, 

And when a comment fails, prefix a life; 

Hint cettniii failings, fatiUs Wore unknown. 

Review forKollen lies, and add your own ; 

I>et no disease, let no misfortune ’.sc.'ipe. 

And print, if luckily deform'd, his slmpc : 

Thus Kliatl the world, quite undeceived at last, 

Cleave to their present wits, and quit tbetr pnat; 

Bards once revered no more with favour view. 
lUit Ktve their modem soniicteers their due : 

Thus with the dead may living merit co^ie, 

Thus Bowles may triumph o’er the shajc of Pope 


and in i8oq, he puhlislied a certain miscellany—(Skinner Matthews, » 
with whom, ns hi,s most intimate friend, he was very often at vari- ", 
ance, used to call it the AfissscU'eutyY-^A fmitathns and Transia^' 
lions from the Ant tent and A fodern Classics,- Tcge/her with Original' 
Btiems Netvr Before Published, But from Falmouth onvraid, 
despite the desperate tes'ms in which Byron presents him ;r- 

' Hobhouse, mutbedng fearful curses, 

As the hatchway dau*ti he rolls,' ^ ' 

Now his breakfast, now his verses, . 7 ' 

'Vomits forth, and d—^^ns our soub 

- r ‘ 
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he appears to have left rhyme to his friend; for he set forth the results 
. of their expedition, as he perceived them, in a solid volume of stout 
wid serviceable prose. 7 'his was the book now known ns Travels in 
Albania, Houmeiia, ami Other Pravincti of Turkey (iSia), which 
went into a Second E<lition in a year or so, and was reprinted in (855. 
A constant guest at Newstead, he was present (as best man) at the 
Marriage (and January 1815; it was to him that the bride addressed 
the often-quoted ‘Iff am hot happy, it will lie iny own fault'); and l»e 
served his friend most loyally ilirough those troubled and dfsperalo 
days which preceded the Exile (25th April x8i6). In the summer of 
the same year he joined that friend at Diodnti; and some circum¬ 
stances of their life arc set forth in the '{addressed 

to Aiigustii Leigh)—extracts fiom which were published by Moore, 
(It was at this time that, as he tells you at tlic very outset of his 
Jtiily (1859), he saw Byron ‘ deface with great care * the ' atheist and 
philanthropist written in Greek,' which Shelley had inscribed after 
his own name, in an inn-album.) In 1817, after a round of travel, 
he rejoined Byron at 1 .a Mira, and found him deep in the Fourth 
Hare^ld. 'If—the first draft--‘was much shorter than it after¬ 
wards tiecame, and it did not remark on several objects which 
apixiared to me jxiculiarly worthy of notice. 1 made a list of thcsi? 
objects, and, in conversation with him, gave him reasons for the 
selection, 1‘he result was the poem :ts it now apiHiars, and he 
then engaged me to write notes for the whole canto.’ Most of tliLs 
work was done at V’cnicc—' where I had the advantage of con¬ 
sulting the Ducal Library'; and in the sequel the commentary 
grew to so great a bulk that only a part could be attached to the 
poem, the rest of it being published separately {Historical Illusira* 
' Hons tv the Fourth Canto of ' Childe Harold't Contain inDisser- 
tations on the Ruins of Rome, and an Rssay on Italian Literature, 
London, 1818). Byron’s regard for the writer was instantly attested 
by his Dedication (snd January 1818) of his tnagniiicent achieve- 
tnent *to one whom 1 have known long and accom]>anied far, 
urhotn 1 have found wakeful over my sickness and fci|id in my 
; sorrow, glad in my prosperity and firm in my adversity, true in 
counsel and trusty in peril—to a friend often tiittd and never found 
wanting;—to' John Cam Hobhouse, already (1816) the dedicatee 
^ of The Siege of Corinth. 

r., There was another meeting (at Pisa) in 182a. These were the 
years of Cain, the fusion, the /um (Hobhouse was one of that 
cursed puritauica) committee' which on moral grounds objected to 
>7 the pat^ication of this last), Missofonghi; and then, in the July of 
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1834, he, as Byron's intimate and executor, took a Ixiat, and l>oarded 
the Florida in Sandgntc Creek. * Three dogs' (he writes)' that had 
belonged to my frienil were playing on the deck* I could hardly 

hear to look at them. 1 cannot cle.scrilje what I felt during 

the .five or .six hours of oUr passage. 1 was the person who 
shook hands with Hyron when he left England in 1816. I recol¬ 
lected his waving his cap to me, as the packet bound'd oft" on a 
curling wave, from the pier-hrad at Dover, .ami here I w.is now 
coming back to i'‘.ngland with hiscoif .e.' It w;is John Munay, 
not Ilcibhoii'>e himself, who, writing in Hobhouse's name and 
without llobhonse's instnictions. v..v» politely stinblied by Dean 
Ireland in tin; niailer of a place for B3Ton in the Abbt'y among his 
peers. But llobhouse w'as responsilili* for all il.e other eircunt- 
stance.s of the obsequies : fiom the disembaikation of the coffin at 
the London Docks Buoy 1 here were many boats round the 
ship . , . and the sliorew.aa crowded with si>cctators')—and the 
passage of llie barge to Wchtminsicr .Stairs, to the. deposition in the 
little clmrch at Ilucknull Torkard, wliich, with the churchyard, wjvs 
'so crowded that we coukl.,scarcely follow the liody up the aisle.' 

(' I was told,' he adds, ' that the place was crowded till a late hour 
m the evening, and that the v.ault was not closed till the next 
morning.') When he left Hiicknall Torkard the Corporation of 
Nottingham otfered him the freedom of the city; bat ' I had no 
inclination for the ceremonies with which the acceptance of the 
honour,' etc,, and 'I therefore dcclineil it.' 

And his work as Byron's friend and champion wa*; in. nowise 
done when he turned his back upon Hucknall Churchyard. With 
his share in the destruction of the ms, of Byron's Memoir, as 
with his action in defence ol B}Ton's leputaiion in 1830-31, it will 
bt? convenient to d«rl elsewhere, lu this place I shall but 
sketch his p.art in that very sc;unda1ous incident in the story of 
Westminster Ablrey—the cIo.sing of its doois upon the effigies of 
perhap.s the gre.itest, and conainly the most famous, English-^^ 
man of lus generation, Hr»bhot>*;c, then, was largely instrumental ^ 
in forming a Committt'e, and in procuring sul>scriptions, for the 
erection of a memorial to Byron; and atnong those associated with 
him to this end were Goethe, Sebtt, Campbell, Rogers, Moore, 
Mnicolm, Lockhart, Ik>wlc5, Mackintosh, Jeffrey, Stratford 
Canning. Cliarles Kemble, Isaac Disraeli, and Peel; with Lords 
HolDnd, Sligo, Uansdowne, Cowper, Normanby, Nugent, and 
Dudley, the Duke of Devonshire, and the Earl and Countess of 
Jersey. At Hobhouscs suggestion the work W'as undertaken by 
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ThorwaUlsen, fur so srnaH a sum as a thousatul poumls. But Dean 
Ireland refused tl>c J'uct’s statue, as he had biu'red out the 1 ‘oiU's 
lx)dy; and it lay at the Custom House, unpacked, for many years. 
Dr. Irel.mii was succeeded in 1843 Dr. Turtun, aftoiwards 
Bi-shopof isly •. Byron's right to a place in Boots' (,'ornor \NrLs domed 
by Di. 'riirtm, as twKo before by Dr. Irclaml; his deniat was 
appl-iuJed by the then Bisiiop of London (Blomfield) m lus place 
in the II0U.S0 of Lords; and Hobhouso replie 1 to his Lordship 
(1^44) in a iiamphloi, pnvatcly printed, but reproduced as an 
apjHaidix to Travels in Albania, which is exeidlcni reailiiig 
still. It was to no purpose. 'I he Abb<‘y doors are dosed on 
Byion yet, and the ThorwaUlsen, after nearly half a ceniury 
i>{ .sccluMon, v\as at last accepted by Master Whowell (largely at 
the instance of the Me.ssis. I )e In Pry me) for the Libraiy of Byi oil's 
ol<l oollege, whence it is imt hk*'ly to be ri.nu)ve(l. 

‘A man,' say' Byron, ‘of Ic.trmng, of talent, of steadiness, and 
of honcair’: .a ni.'in, as weean see, of singular alerUii's-i ol mind, 
energy t»f lempcianienl. inP’grity r/( purpose, ;uid blrenglh of 
cliaraciir an<l will: Hobliouse is Inmouiably tonienibeiod, apail 
from the friemblnp whit ii is liis title'to cndtiritig lame, as an in¬ 
fluential politician, and vis :i <hligenl, adroit, and fviithfiil servant of 
the Sulc. An original kadual :indJ<i-loinier, he U‘gan, lii'ing f»nc 
of tin Rota tdub, by getting coinimiled to Newg.ile foi a bieiu U 
of privilege ; went on to be elected (wiili BnrdcU) for Wesindnster, 
whicJi lie ro()resenled for thirteen years; w.is Secretary for War, 
Chief Secretary for Ireland, ( onnnis.sioncr for Woods and h'orcsls, 
and twice Piesident of the Board of Control; and in 1857 was 
raised to the Peeiage as Lord Broughton de Gyfford. fire he died, 
lie founti cne.rgy enough to write the five volumes of hi.s Memoirs 
0/ a lumg Li/e. They are printed, but not published; *l>ul they 
arc partially known through an Eilinburish review I April 1871), the 
work, it is undcrslofal, of the late Henry Reeve, to whicli 1 :im in¬ 
debted for certain facts and extracts cmlx>dicd in this Note. 


LETTi-.ii xxxvL p. 47. 

The ' Arch-Fiend s' name :—Francis Jeffrey, tkiitorof Thi /‘.din- 
burgh Review, As to the 'real orthodoxy of that name,' I know- 
nothing. 

The Carnyex of James Jl, :—' Bloody Jefferies.' 

I/ardwieke {where Mary was confined ):— Hodgson was at this 
time deep in wltal be called ' a poem ' on the subject of Mary Queen 
of Scots. 
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You do not tetl me // Cnffind etc —WiJh un Gifford (i7S7 1826) 

ihi cisp Giffoiil as Mr Swmtnu'nf c ills liim—iKgm liic as a 
shoemakers apprentice had in cxturntly aidu^us iiid diflicuU 
youth I used bun df to eunmnee ind authority bv sheet force of 
cliuAClcr and jntclluicnct- Iwth limited Tiirt in somo sort \itiTUd 
no cirubt but both indoniit ibk and re i) ind h iMUg cdiUd 74 ^ 
Antt Juottn (170798/ \\ab nude 1 ditur of the ijuit n\ on its 
1 itiblishiiKiit in 1809 He did gord ^^crvire to htiritirc m Iht 

I i It f (ryoj) J he M eitid (179.,) J he / pt f/t lo t\f t Ptndtf 
{1800) —(m iIm t\No hrst he uttri y uim itited tli silly of potl 
notu*- kiu wii IS the Ikll 11 ruse ms i 1 in the ccond hi checked 
the insolence of as fxild md h ir 1'iittini; t rulfnn uthe jouinilisin 
of tlic tJiiu (ould but) tnd (speuHy in his cdili ni of 
1/7 un^tr (i8u^) / n lu (ibio) and / / f (1827) uhieh lontiin 
rmuh sound work and ‘■i I forth the le'-nlts eif se ide leading and the 
ipiritions of a eh u vigorous cUvir and less prijudietd than 
n iiiou mind Also his Jutiml {x^^m) h is a ceit un spitt fill ineiit 
but iH not inuih re id non J 01 his htci uv tempi 1 w is atrocioUj 
hi eiitui ms whethti aggressive or eorreelivc seem the efleet of 
dowmight Ill digntli in the Icng tun you air templed lo side with 
Ins Meluus Hyion how(\(i,>v(s dw lys 1 lerveiit ol I opt to 
Hyioti ttidend rcpiesented tin lu])i tradition it its best for 
(iittoid Byron entertruned an nnniense (ind Miy fatuous) itspect 
( I hast the ivs euiisideiid him he uiiles lo Muiny iveiv little 
ishile teleue his d ith is iiiy liter try 1 illu 1 tnd niysett es his 

pioihgil boii ) Heron eei^i ten rr id> to sibniit iiim!>elf to 
Clifford s judgiiu nt aiidtuGidoid neion gevt ra>A liwcht to 
strike emt 01 dte' me thing it I11& ph asurt 111 7 /t« Ste^e 0/Cortnih 
as It v,ns p isbing thiougli the pie Mr list o is though it scotii tous 
now, lU f let this alliance between l^ei ithin and ohnd woim (so 
to s|xak) was gmume luiel the s lueiity of neither puty to it can 
tie mipugiud At the elate of the piesent lett r it wa* merely one> 
sided for (iiftord seiiee reeked it all ot Ityiuns existence, and 
Ityrou himself was only the} Oet of a lot of fu tniha Hut it was 
iheaetv possible by lUison of Hyion & simplicity and good faith , 
und in V very few years it became a lather potent fact 

I I rrLR xwvti p 49 

TV// D AgtflU Jkff dress shall he feiurned —James H D Sgvflte 
was appointed Acting Manager and Dnccior of the Opera by M)r, 
'laylor (5th October 1807) and removed by the decree of arbitm^ 
Uon signed by laaid Hcoidfort and Mr M'lUiam Ogilvie (Jamuury 
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11, 1808). D’Egvillc (\\ho tavight Kean dancing, by the way) 
was tried aitd found guilty in tlie Court of Kings Bench of 
an assault on tEdward Wateis, principal Mortgagee of Mr. 
^ Taylor's share*'in the King's 'I’hcatre; and in The Optra Gitns 
(Tendon, 1808) Waters accuses him*of i)cing ‘a professor of 
I'Vcnch republican principles,' Indeed, ‘the letters Mr, ■J*ayU»r 
wrote to the Duke ot Portland arc .said to be pregnant with curious 
anecdotes of Mr. D'Egvillc’s political conduct, in lx>lh London 
and Paris, in Robespierre's sanguinary days.* 

Leiter xxxviii. p. .49. 

Ont'.from li. .•—■Benjamin, Henry Drury's elder brother, a 

MavSler at Cion : apparently the Drury who (according to (trortow ; 
but the dales scarce lit) u.sod to i)ost to Ixnidon, sjjend llie fag-end 
of the night in taverns with Kdinund Kean, and post to Ctun back 
again, under Keate's nose and outsiile Keate's knowledge, ft is 
fuither told of him (in J. T. Hodgson's Memoir) that he was wont to 
take advantage, * to the infinite aimisemi'iit of those present,' of the 
dcjifntrss of a certain Provost of King'.s, ‘ by making most uncompli¬ 
mentary rennu'k.s to him in the style of a person conversing upon 
some ordinary lojiic'; llic said ' observations' being ' invariably 
rt'ceivcd with the bland^-st e<»urlesy.' 

Robert (hrgum, of pu^iiistit notoriety :—'Bob Gn*g.son, P, P.’ 
(=» ‘ Poet of I'ugilism ’), wras born (1778) in Lancashire; ’ tilled the 
situation of CJaptain of the Liverpool Wigan Packet for several 
years with credit and respect'; fought his way to tlieChainpion.slnp 
of his County; came to London, and commenced pugilist; was twice 
beaten by Gully (i783-i863) forlheChampion.ship, once in October 
1807 and again in May 1808; was beaten for the Championship 
by Cribb (1781-1848) in February 1809; and, retiring from the 
Profession, was for some time landlord of the Castle Tavern, 
Holbom—‘ Bob's Chophouse,' it was called—a headquarters of the 
Fancy during the brightest years of the Ring. As he couldn’t make 
the Castle pay (he was succeeded by the eminent 'Pom Belcher, 
who could) be left London for Dublin, where he set up first 'A 
SclKml for Teaching the Art of Self-defence,' and next was landlord 
of The Punch-House, Moor Street. He died in Liverpool in 1834. 

‘ He was a boxer of tremendous energy, courage, and bottom (in bis 
'first fight with Gulty as in his battle withCribb, he had his men beaten 
to a standstill, so tluu it was feared that Gully would die, while 
'Cribb fell downfUnd ' did hot recover for some few minutes'); afine 
. figure of a man (be stood six feet one, and is reported to have sat 
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to L;iwicnci;, jmJ to have* l>c<;n lectured iijiun by (,'iulisle, Professor 
of Auntoniy at the Royal Acidemy); a lover of tunes and versos, 
and no bad haixl at n 'chiinni*; withal, n person of manners 
ami scMitmient. Sue Tam (^ribb's Memorial to Congress '.— 

My ryes' how prettily ]lub wiiies I 
Talk. <if yoLii Camefi, and Ctabit, 

Ami twcnlytiioir such PidcfKk |]i{>|ita — 
lioh u'Kitli n liiimittid of these dahs, etc. 

It IS ch.iracteriMic of the ajt,'e that Hi’ii Drury, piobahlya j atson, 
and tvrtaiiily an lilon Mastoi, should be found pleading a liank' 
|■u[»t Uixfi's tatist , ami it I'l thaiiictfrisiic ol Jiyron, \vhf> was 
afterwards a nu'inber of the rngihstic kJlub — one of ilie liundivd- 
aad-tif'ly t'orinthians, that ('■, with whoso coiintonamr uiul inside 
whose ropes and stakes all decent mills vveie done, —who made, 
among otheis, the match between Doghertyand Tom Belcher, who 
saw (he says) all Cribb's fights, and who may very well have seen 
both of tiregson's with Gully, that he sliouUl be found willing, iin- 
[Ka'Uniuus as he is, to come to a bankiupl boxer's aid. For these 
were the Golden Years of the Ring : when Pugihsin was to the 
people of linglandall, anti m(»re than all, that Cricket and Foot¬ 
ball are to the iieople of Kngland now ; so tfiat a trial between two 
famous ai lists - as k’rifjb and Molinoaux, t»r Spi ing and I.-angan, or 
Painter and Oliver would lie fought in the [iresenceof .some twenty 
thousand men, the most of whom had ridden, or driven, or padded 
the hoof, a many miles to see, at the risk of broken heads and 
i.ivished pockets; while 00,000 would change hands on the 
event. Wc have seen [ante, p. 316, Note to Letter xxxi.) 
how Mr. Jackson, the Iving ol Milling, who tiid the most of 
any man that twer livetl to make I'ugihsm resptciable (as Jem 
Belcher made It artistic and heroic), kei>l, and deserved to keep, 
the U;st of company, and how two poets, Kea'.s. the high-priest of 
bottuly (and the most pugnacious of moi tals), and 'Anacreon* Moore 
witnessed the groat affair botvveen Knndull and Turner. This 
was in tSi8, ten yetirs after Ben Druty's appeal; and in 1807, eleven 
yearn bidore it, here (aceoiding to the late Thomas Constable's 
Arc/ubalti (Sonstable and His Literary Correspondents, Edinburgh, 
1873) is how Alexander Gibson Ilanter, ' Forfarshire laird and 
I^linburgh bookseller,' the Great Mogul's ffrat partner, in company 
writh ' the Bailie* (bis father), fared forth on Fox ^faule’s coach, ' to 
see tite great fight between Belcher and Cribb,' at what he calls 
' Mosely Hurst near Hampton Court' (Moulsey wats a favourite spot 
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wiih Mr. J.ickson jincl liis ft»rai iJushi^y lived H.k. H. the 

Duke of Clarence, and His Hii»hMesi. loved llie sport). *Mosely 
Hurst,'says Ijuiiier, ‘is the ntost Iteuutiful lueatiosv I almost 
ever saw, liard and .smooth a.s velv»;t. and ot (freai extent’; 
and altliuugh it had been bruited abiuad that the ring would 
Ik- pitched at Nowm.uket, which sent lorlh ‘many a liundii'd on 
tlio wrong track,' >ei had \vc ‘fully loaxw, I suppose, present as 
It was. and many iiniKhe.d‘> of cain.iges, horses, carts, CajUain 
rj.uTl.iy of tJiic—(who had nuule the match for Cnbb. and w.is 
presently to tram him for the hi.sioric trpri\c with Molineaux)— 
‘ 1 eea*i\e<l u.s, and put vis across the n\er in a bo.U ’; and ' among the 
gentlemen pro-'cnt were the Duke of Kent' - - a familiar title, is it not ? 
— ‘Mr VVyndb.tni {.Or), Lord .Xrchlbald llaniilirni (a f.inious luind, 
1 am toUl), I.orvi Kimiaird, Mr, T. Sheiidan, rti. eft.,' while ‘the 
hoiioLirabte Hai clay (.or) Craven was judge.' In pushing to the iing- 
side, the liaihe got ‘ mufle a 7e;/r//,v*ojt'' (that is, his hat was knocked 
ovci his eyes, and when he pul u[) his liaiuL to save it, lie wa.Mi t 
allowed to put them dowai ag.im while a single prK'ket leiiKiined 
unvisiiedi; and when at List we n*aclied it, we found the circle ot 
caiLs ami carnages * so elosr* tmd so bio.ul, ami .sii< li a ciowrl and 
squeeze of per#pU;, ih.ti I eouUl nciiliei force my w.iy ihrongh noi 
get bark,* so ‘1 ei.iwlirl ihnmgli Ik-1ow the larriage.s, at the 
immense hazard of death Jroni carnage whor'l.s, kir,ks of horses, 
etc.’ For tin; light ilsvdf, enough tliul Ciibb was n leiiowned 
‘glutton’; that Jem Ilelcher, the man of genius who hml re« 
nispiri'd and lenewed the art, and who st.iiiUs to I'tigiliMii much 
;ui ‘the Doctor’ sUiiids to Ciieket, had lost an eye at rackets 
fvjur yi’ars iK'fore, but was still ca|xiblc of adininisteiing tre- 
nicndons pum.slinjv'nt; that it lasted sonic forty iiiiniih's; and 
that 'the great scicme and power displayed by lK>th jiartie.s 
inarje me consider this a inudi less cruel and iiioic manly and 
entcTtaining amusement than I could have btiievcd jios.sihle.’ 
Hunter, letncmber, wa.s a Scot aljro.ad ; and in •ScoilumJ Pugili.sni 
never thrived. but in haigland I^igili.sni was a p.'irl of the 
nation's life and a moving factor in the nation’s art and 
politics. When Moore had to ap|.K‘al (in the Whig intcif.sl) to 
(he genend sentiment of tlic jxKipk*, he cast his arguinciii in the 
lingo of the Fancy, as in '/'utn Cribh U Vtg Uen^{' big Hen I' the 
tfom de guerre of a famous bruiser, was a ]x>pular nickname for 
the Regent)—and Tom Crihb'i Memorial to Congress, Hazlitt’s 
account of the fight between Kill Ncatc and the terrific Hickman is 
among the classic pages of modern prose. Not by any means the 
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worst of Kc Its s fticud Jolin IldiniUon Ki-ynol ib art the verses he 
found U tliL ring side th< Soniut on Kandill 

(» jod mrh both hands md (ini> ten stone fifty — 
ind tlu i< t In 1 rimoii^ S|H.*<ch WtndlMin con)(i'iicd tht spirit 
of tho^^ wlio wnufictl tin fight lxtwi.t.n M uldox nod Rnhiiiond to 
tf> It of the i oinbattuts \t 1 ilavi 11 ind \ iitn ira In 1820 tin Uuke 
himsilf iwi found subsinhnig /30 t jw ods a pviist to Ik fought for 
iindi I Ills i }e I y Voung Dutch Sun and inoihu on thi tourse at 
Ascot When I I I a he pissed into the Hou ( loi i big eh bile 
on ( ufolie J inincipitou siopp if ic 1 nke lundswiili f lunkett 
Itiit reniiiuls mt qujlh I)tttItoii to the In shin in of 
(lit t,son 111 1 i lully sb iking h in<h In-hitt tiuy jt/ /o It is told jf 
t*ri> tin JoTiign s«t!ttii> in tht l.ihiits, tint he stnl m c\ 
pu s iiponpiUlK scivi * to Windli tin (Stent i\ foi Wu)with 
the irsull of tlu steo id mill Ikiwi cn theoc jimt two heroes And 
It IS toltl tif Ldrnund Ktin lint he louiul the supietne inununt of his 
Kith ml whin in Ifn/litt v } hi ist hi 1 ought liki oiu diuiikvMth 
wounds m tlu list tfloit ol i lie ili 11 bosii A dit idful igi no 
tloubl ft I ill It solid found ttions of fiKli iiuldogiimn the Church 
ind of virtue till oKeneyiiillu St ite ifitite diunken gambling, 
koping nlulurous hi^di living Imd thinking hud hitting 
bi ul il igi But it w IS Bvion s 'iiid /) n Ju tn and I ht iita '*ut ire 
ns iiitiit iU\ itsoiiuonicb as llstl mind Unti ptitls anespussiun 
oltlu Kcsioi ition inil/n l/t/« //um' ipiod.uetofV ictotuiiL ngl ind 

Lfiri'KxvMx p i;i 

I hi ( oupilf tn Ijori L mi\ h MUtthti out — I old C M 
I ledcJiek How ud (17^8 1821,) 1 ifili J irl of (.uhilt one of tlie 
< oniniivuoncis to \tneiKi J778 \iceioy of Inland 1780, 
th inked bv the Honsi for the wisdom ind puii») of his admiiuv 
tialioii x’Sa Auihoi of tniPiKi (x8oi), 

yn t/n Ph\ent (tn tit (ft of tht iiti^i (ibo8) ind so fortli A son 
of Isabella Byron sisui to the 'V\iektd {I ifllq I oid die Court of 
Chnnceiy li«id inidc him Byron b gutrdm and to him Byron 
dtdu tied //>«A of idleness 1 he tompliment was eoldly-onot to 
siy ungiacioubly> received. But Byron wbethtr he resented it or 
not tmd no mmd to quarrel and in In^lish Batds began by 
'C rowning a new Koacommon in C arlisle Before the copy went 
to pi ess however, he had apidied to Lord Carlisle for pertaili 
infoimation (see /rtf/, p 333, Note to letter vlvii) and bad been 
snubbed Also, tetng under the impic&sion that it was customary 
for a young peer on hra ukiog his seat, to have some fnend to m- 
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trodticc him, he wrote to remind Ix>rd Carlisle that he should tie of 
age at tlic licginning of the session, and recein-d a more formal, and, 
as it appeared lohim. cold reply, acqtuiitiling him willi the technical 
work of proettefure on such occasions' (Mocikk). As was inevitable, 
the couplet came out, and, in the end, the attack was tlelivcrcd as 
W'c Icnow it now :— * 

No more will cheer with rcn«A'atin>' siutlc 

Ttie ^walytlc puling of Carlisle. 

Tliat Byron lived to regret his bitliTncss is shown by a Icth’i to 
Rogers (1814) m which he ask«i if there is ' any chana-of a [»o.v 
aibility of irmking it up w'lth t’arlisic,' and by the 'young, gallant 
Howard’.stanza m tin; T\\m\ Harold (xxi.X'X.\\iii). With regard 
to the origin of the constraint between Byron and Carlisle (see nri/c, 
p. 2^8, Note to Letter iii.), Murray’s Editor quotes ('from two 
unpublished letters') these extracts ;— 

* Nov. 11, 1S04. You mistake me if )'ou think I disHke Lor>f Carlisle. ( 
rcsjHict him, and might like him did t know him better. For him wy 
f$tdther hni an rtw/z^VK’/ij'—why, I knyw not, 1 am afrairt lie cntilit be but of 
little iwc to me; but 1 dare suy he would assist me if he could ; so 1 lake 
tin', will for the deed, niid am obliged to lum, exactly in the same manner 
as if he succeeded in hU crtbrls.'-*' Nov. at, 1804. To f.otd Carlisle niake 
tny warmest acknowtedgnients. J fix-l lUoie gratitude than 1 cnii well 
express. 1 am truly obliged to him for his cndeavuuTb, and am fierfectly 
satlsfii.-d with youi evplniiation of his reserve, though 1 was hitherto afraid 
it might proceed from (icrsonal dislike. Fur the future, 1 »hall consider 
him ns more my friend than I have hithuito been tauj^/ti to think.' 

Yet five years .Tftenvards the wartl was .so little acquainted with Ins 
guardian as not to know of the' nervousdisorder,' whichafTlictt'd f xird 
Carlisle, and to which—to Byron's indignation—it was supposed that 
'tuu-alylic puling’ was a direct and open reference. • 

Couplets OH ^fr. 1 consider CrablK: and Coleridgt; as 

Che first of these times in jioiot of power and genius.’ Thus Byron 
(1816) in his annotated copy of the stip))rc£scd Edition of Hnglish 
Bards, But it wits enough for him that Crabbe wrote the heroic 
couplet, and was, in his way, a follower of Pope. 

Gifford, Sotheby, M'NetU —For Gifford, see ante, p. 326, Note to 
Letter xxx\i. Of (William, F.R.S., etc.), enough to note 

that he adapted Wiclaiid (lypS), Virgil (1600), and Homer (1830); 
wirotc tragedies —ami A^es (iSoi), TAe Siege ff Cveca 
' (tSoo),— and poems—(1607), Constanceo/CasiiieiyZio), a Song 
efTriumplson the Peaee{\%\e^; wa5(m a word) as persevering, ai« 
dent, and long'Winded a writer of mediocre verse as the centory has 
seen. I^PNeil (Hector, t746<i8i8) wrote Scotlands Scaith (a poor 
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enough teetotal ' jtocni') and The Ulwi of H ua*. Me wai a vulgarly 
|iO]>uiar (Scot!*) poet in his day, but is chiefly icmenitiered as the 
author of such songs as Kelvin Grove and My Hoy- Tammie. 

I^K'lTKH xhi. p. 55. 

Aft r the eoupUts com erning Naldi txnd Catalani :—See English 
Hards \ ‘'I’hen let Ausonia, skilled in every art,' etc. Naldi 
(1765-1810), a Neapolitan buffo, sang at the Knigs 7 'hcatre 
fuJ s<»rne fifii-en y<’ars, and w.ts esp<’ci:iliy flflighltul tn Oni Ean 
Tutti And II Eanntico fnr la Mnaia. Angelie.i C'ataUni (1779- 
i8.}cj), the illu>triuus sopiauo, cauie out at Venue in t795', sang 
all over the ('ontinent; and erosscfl to l.otidon, whtie she lu’canie 
tlie rage, so lh,d as niueh as /.'-‘uio ^va^ y>aul hei for a single 
musical fete, in 1806. 

Lkti'KK \lvii. p. 55. 

E\H^r Falkland'sdeath. —C'li.irles John, the liightli Vi«sCouMt (17OS- 
i8of)), ('aplfun, R.N., was luuitally wouiuled in a duel l>y a Mr. 
Powell, .\nd died the same day, 'I'he (piat lel appear s to have taken 
phux in the Arg\le Institution (01 sonie such place), wliicli was pari 
hell and pail assembly rooms. Mcnce the lines in English Eards :— 

The jv>\i:il (.aster V sut, uiul seven ^ tiie iiii.k, 

Oi-'-doiie! - a thousand on the c-niiiru' trick ! 

(f, iii.ul with lo'^s, evisleni'C ’{;ins lo tire, 

And .ill >inn ho|H: 01 wish is to cxpiis'. 

Here’'. Powell’s pistol ready for your life, 

And, kinder still, two Pai’ct'. for your wife. 

in a note iv) this p.Ls.sage Byron writes :—‘1 knew the l.itt‘ J^oid 
Falkland w«.*H. On Sunday night I beheld him presiding at his 
own t.ible, in all the honeit pride of hr*.spitiility; on Wednesday 
morning, at thiei' o'clock, I >aw stretched before me all that 
remained of courage, feeling, ami a host r>t p,xssions- Me was a 
gallant and siieee.ssuil orticcr : his faults were the faults of a sailor 
[those of dissipation]—as such, Bi iions will forgive them. He di<^ 
liken brave man in a betlei cause ; for had be i illcn in like manned 
on the deck of the frigate to which he was ju.st appointed, his last 
moments would have lujen held up by his countrymen as an ex¬ 
ample to succeeding Iteroes.' In a letter to Hanson (8th F'ebruary 
1809), Byron, after rt'iiiarking that he is ‘dunned from noon till 
twilight/ and that he must have money or ’ quit the country/ adds 
thisIf I do not gel my scat immediately, I shall sail with Lord 
Ftdkland in the M'jt/rtVfrigate for Sicily.' Yet, soon after the duel* 
.says Moore, he ‘ reminded the unfortunate widow that he was to 

332 



NOTES 


be j»()<lfathcr to her infant; the child was christened Ryron-C'hatles- 
I'crdinand-Plantagcnci (.ary, and after the ccrcraony the fxiet 
inserted a fiv^ebuntlred pound note in a breakfast cup . . . not 
discovered till h«i K'ul left the houstJ.* 

The fnon I'arhaii, r’<»/«"?•://;—To take his seat in 

the Lords, Rvron had to j^roducc evidence of the man-iPlge at 
Caethayesof his grandfather, Atlniirnl Byion, with MissTrevanion. 
This was not easily done ; for the ceremony had lK*t‘n ix-rformcd 
in a pii\ate cha])el, fn the nieantime Lord C'.uhslc (see rfv/r, 
P- 3 .V^. Note to L«'iici xxxix.) was asked for certain relevant infor 
niution, which information he declined to give. 

Licttj:r xlviii, p. 57. 

London 4 % full of Ihe liukt's hu%tm'is: —'I’lic investigation into 
('olonel Wardlc’s charges against the Duke of York and his 
niisiiess, Maiy Anne ( laike. 

Cut ly \vn to ihf ' Ittnnrr' : “'Phi-S was (ieorge L. Sanders (1774- 
1846), a Kinghorn (h'lfe) man, wlifi li»‘gan as n coach-painter; for 
some time painted miniatures and portraits, and gave dniwing- 
lessons m Kdinbnigh ; came to London in i8t>7; had sittings from 
the Prince of Wales, the Duke of Cumljcilaiul, and others; and 
became in some sort fashionable. 

Lkttkk ?Jlix. p. 58. 

Full of re^olulion: —That is. as regards the 

any, for which si‘e anle, p. 322, Note to Letter xxxv. 

Li:ttkr I. |>. 39. 

Strongly lecommendcd to me by Dr. Jin tier: —The Pomposus 
of ‘ Kccollection.s of Childhood.' The two, as we have seen, were 
reconciled ere Byionlefl hhigland. "* 

Fobeft and IViJham .—Rolx'rt Kushton, .son of one of Byrm's 
tenants, the ‘ little |>agc,’ and William Fletcla *, the ' staunch 
yvomaii' of the ' Good Night'm the First LJarold. 

There Zi a piettoe iu oil of otj'. —The full-length painted by 
Sanders. (Sec above, Note to l.etlcr xlviii.) 

A^k them to copy the others :—/.e. those of bis friends. 

I.ETTLR li. p. 61. 

The is croroing, etc.:—This quotation is from Henry Carey'.s 
tnirlctta (1734) of Fielding's Ttnn Thumb the Great {1730). 

Note :—Certain sentences in tliLs and the following letter arc 
here restored from the originals In Mr. Alfred Morrison's- CoHec- 
tioo of Autograph-s. 
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Letter iii. p, 62 . 

Ami ' all that,' as Orator Henley said Henley^ in one of his 
publications entitled Oratory Transactions, cng{Q{ed to execute 
singly what wotild spmin a dozen of modern rioctors of the tribe 
of Issncbar~io write, rend, and study twelve hours a day, and yet 
apix!iir os untouched by the yoke as if he never wore it--to teach 
in one year what schools or universities teach in five; and he 
furthermore pledged himself to persevere in his liold scheme, until 
he had ‘ pul the Church, and all that, in danger.'— Moore. 

The rent apostle, ne.;—This is • iCugland’s wcfilthiest son,’ the 
William Bcckforrt (17591844) of Vathek (1787). that masterpiece 
of wit, imagination, and narrative, written at iwenty-tw'o, and in a 
single sitting of ‘ three days and two nights,' during w'hieh tunc * 1 
never took off my clothes,' so that 'the severe application made 
me very ill.* At the lime of Byron's writing he was still the Eleck- 
ford of Fouthill and its Tower, which he did not sell till iSaa. But 
the Btickford of Cintra (1794-96) w'as already .so ooniplclely of the 
I>i'i.st, that Byron, not long after this vciy Letter, could address him 
in these terms :— 

Here didst thou dwell, here schemes of pleasure plan, 

Beneath yon mountain's over Woutcous brow ; 

But now, AS if a thing unldest by Man, 

Thy fairy dwelling is as lone as thou \ 

Here giant weeds a tiassage scarce allow 
To halls deserted, portals gaping wide : 

Fresh lessons to the thinking bosoin, how 
Vain are the pleasaunces on earth supplied; 

Swept into wiecks .anon by Time's ungentle tide! 

In iSaa he became the IVckford of Bath, w'herc he built him an¬ 
other Tower, and shut him-self up with his books, bis pictures and 
statues, his moods .nnd humours and caprices; and then in 1834 
he published hU third book, the excellent scries of tetters entitled 
Italy.' with Shetehes of Spain and Portuy^al. In that year, 
he reprinted his Biographical Memoirs of Extraordinary Painted 
written at .scvTntcen, and still amusing 'n'ading of a kind : and tn 
1835 he published his Recollections of an Excursion to the Monas* 
tcriesof Aloha^u and Baialha, This is all his literary baggage; 
and from the PccolUcthns onward till his death he was a resolute, 
invisible recluse. But at eleven he had succeeded to the worth 
of a million of money; and lie had sat in Parliament (once 
Eccles and once for Htndon), known the greatest grief that can 
befall a man, lived os he would with none to say bun nay. pro« 
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' duced such a niastcr>story as nmst live as long as die Fiencb in 
which it was written and the English into whicli it w'as translated, 
and thereby approved himself the licst V^oltoirmn bred in Engkuid 
before the coming of Benjamin Disraeli. AS to Byton’s description 
of him, this from Moore '• (October i 3 i 8 ) may .serve to 

eke it outBeckford wishes me to go to Fonthill with l<[offl*rs]; 
anxious that I should look over his 7 . , . and prqiare them 

for the press. Kugt^rs supix>ses he would give me something 
magnificent for it,—a thousand pounds, perhaps, [tut if he were 
to give me a hundred times that sum, 1 would not have my name 
coupled with his. To be Ik'ckford's sttb, not very desirable,’ 

Lti. Courtney: —William, Eleventh Earl of Courtenay (1777- 
1839), flighlSteward of the University of Oxford, I’atenKr of the 
SuhpOL*na Oflice, Court of Chancery, and Governor of the Charter 
House School. 

NoTJ*.With this letter was enclosed that foretaste of the true 
Byron, the Ltnes to Mr. 

Huvsui! H'Klgv>n, wc are going. 

Our embargo V off.it last. 


I^EITF.K liv. p. 65. 

T/ie women of Cndin: — Cf. the song in the first tlrrifl of the 
//arohf, for which were substituted the quatrains * 'I’o Iner ’ :~- 

Oh never talk again to me 

Of northern Uiines and Briibh ladies, 

It ha« not been your lot to see. 

Like me, the lovely Girl of Cadiz. 

Although her eye be not of blue. 

Nor fair her locks, like English lasses, 
lluw far its own expressive hue 

The languid azure eye surpasses 1 

Promethetisdikc, from hcavea she stole 

The fire, that through those silken lashes 
In darkest glances seems to roll, 

From eyes that cannot hide tlieir flashes : 

And as along her bosom steal 

In lengthen'd flow her raven tresses, 

You'd swear each clustering lock cotild feel. 

And curl'd to give her ue<;k caresses. 

Our English maids arc long to woo. 

Arid frigid even io pokaossion; 

And if their charms be fair to view. 

Their iSfu ate slow at Love's confession. 
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1 lit him 1 (Mculi 11 riciiter sun 

I or Ij\e oriliin d thf It rnai 1 1** 

And win *■ wh< n f m U) fanl> wi n 

I ti hints} n likt ihi. f«iil ot ( acIi/^« 

1 he S| inish IT ill! is tn r [intu 
N r ) \ s Ir SI t 1 1 s i. r tri. niUt 
And if sIj love )r if sht h iti 

Xhk** she I n w n t r diss n 11 
Hei Ik. u t < III no ti h I n ^hl r s Id 

II vvv I 11 I I 'll It I It sli Itl) 

\ llhji It It will I) >t bi tu K d I 

I will ) sv ul n iidbvi V It h Iv 

111 ! ‘^p U isll VI I tl It M <*.ts J 11 1 VI 
Nv r I III t s II viitl I m Iv d M d 
I r I \ T\ ih i lit Is I nl I pr \t 
llti I I 1 II 111 ihi. h III 1 til d 
W hi 1 ilir It u ^ f cm ii i len w t Sj tin 

Sin duo thi dtid ind Inns ill d tn^ti , 

\n 1 sh III 1 hei I ver | less tl < p tin 

Slit hi rl the pt ir hri ) v a\vnji«ir 

\n I when 1 1 nt uh thi Lvenini; st ir, 
she m1lt^ks in tho | Un 
(V I p^slohti Utiiiitd 1.1 il ir 

(HCliii I in Iv nuhi m M nitsh Into 
()i < 1 nts h r ] i s Is will i iity h iiid 

Ikiu ith the (wi kitnv, n^s f lltspu 
()i pm k\ tl n ih i d 1 an I 

1 ch iiinl till swivt iiilhxli w d \i )(r 

In ta h hvi eh urns the htiit must nivve 
or dl wh j venture to lahold hei • 

Iliinliti tin II Isles fut up v\e 
I ttiu e her h s )m IS n t ri Ih r 
Mil >i ish III ut} 11 liriu iis nuno tr r >ani 
Whori nitty i sefi iiid invll v. maid is 
1 lit n ni tl I >til an I few it lit c 

M y nituh tl diik tyorl (>irl of< tdir 

t 

/ ha e seen S t J hv i. ur it rad (aJt* —John Can* 

(17721832) \t IS in I nqlish iiUormy who htiini; to irivcl for 
ht \kh wioh books ^botlt his ii'ixtK mil won iht nicknimcof 
Uu J vunlinij C irr thirtbj IIi published Ihi Iuty tf Ihstord, 
a I Htn ( 1803), Ihe tn Jta tee i 1803), a thiee act play, 

The tiitsidt Iftto (1804I A Not'thtru Summer (1804), The 
S/tanqt.t tn Utland (iBoO) < aUdtman (1807), and Z>i«- 

sir Ittn the St u/htt n and EasUm Paris cf S/atn (idrz) 
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B)ron whotlier ho 'Meat on hi'* kiuih or not ts not mcntiontii in 
Sir Johns t>jok On the oilui h-ind if Ik liiU hul his will Sir 
John (bv m inti jptti in oi th fitiiil iUul Ltnlistic lucth > 0 ^' of Don 
Juan\ wouM hiM hght(.ni.d tin ctloct of tlK 1 ti&t littoiJ Uu Ms 
of M hith ends w ith the si t in/ is — • 

wh w luUl rn •« nfSpun ui I Sp mi itds kiim 
m Is XiiiinHss \ri'' \ni<d it • uid M o 
U ' 111 t. 1 I lUoi siti Kow 

\i< rK> n t WKiiKii II til H'l k sfCarr 
( 1 «n 1 im s Kinitht iiiU I tu 4H s w mrtiiiii^ st 11 
linn list It Kiikis tu lh« M in I r b k 
n« It wli-xi 111 did indsiuOit imd wr tr afir. 

Ml 1) tst 111 I lopd tti bin inr (Juirt I rink 
lliis t i[ IV u i' ill II11 u) and till is wlni > >u think 

J lieu n av M u It 1 1 with s])tv.t icli s uii t>i 
How numy \V (Ileshii did eiiibaik fit spam. 

Ah if lliirctii llu \ inc tut 1 11 vl mist 
H » 111 111) li v>|s) II ss d the I him, III till 
J bat li tr I il 1 Id llu sui 1 rtlurn an; in 
How tnin) liuihiinp's aic m suvh <1 plaic 
H w in lit) ]e 1, nes Ir mi this 1 1 > nikr plain 
H lu m my reius <aih i uh Iral t.ia i 
All 1 whm (jii iUi st (lids cn fei gigtntu hast. 

riun ni ij >1111 1 1 (O ri> lI u siv« Sii John* 

1 hat thcte ni> w tds proph tiv. may nut en) 

All ihit w IS Slid /t sung orti^l si wm 
P} \ tuntmi;,. Willcsky 01 b) hltindrnnii, f rtrt, 

Ht ihit wr tt hair the V id) Knitc Orindir 
1 bus put-ij iht wa> to tndeur pavt s— 

Who would not snili diploiiulistti preier * 

but cease, my Must thy sptid sotni nspttc irtvis, 

Lease 1 egates tu thiir house, and to th* 1 graves 

J^on however, was bettti idsibcd And tlv usk of bunging 
Carr to book felt m Uic long run to 1 dward l>ubois (1774 1B50). 
author of O/t/ A^i<.^j[i8oi} of i votuim of tian&Utions from the 
Greek {1799J and of an edition of iA/ anunn whov* Old 
Kuk\ Piicktt Bo&k^ Of Htnh for a r\ghle \Uftte and (otuetUd 
TVuff'po’oaoked Sir John to bi mg an (unsucc« tisful) action of damages 
against Jibe publisher \ 1808) 

Barifr ->-*Once stopping at an inn at Dundalk, the 
Dean was so much amused with a prating barber, thit rather than 
be alone be mviled birn to dinner 1 he ft Dow was rejoiced at this 
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unt^xpccti'tl honour, and U'ing dressed out in Iiis bi*st apparel came 
to the inn, first irujuirin^ of the {'room what the clergyman's name 
was who had so kindly invited him. “ What the ,veng<'amv," said 
the servant, " don't you know Dean Swift?" At which the barlHjr 
turned pale, and running'*into the house fell upon his knees and 
entrented the Dean "not to put hitii into print: for that he \\:is a 
|)Oor harbor, had a latge family to maintain, and if his tev«Tence 
put him into black and white he should Igso all his eusiomeis."— 
S/uritiiins IJfc uf 

Pray renuinher me to (he Drarys. —• I’his sort of pasji.igo,' writes 
Mr. IIcMlgson in a note on his cojiy of this le.iuu, ‘constantly 
oceuis in lus correspondence. Nor was liis interest confined to 
mi'ie reinomhrant es and jni]nines after heahh. Were it possible 
to stale ail he has done (or numerous IneiuLs, In- would apirear 
amiable indeed, f'or niy.self, I am bound to acknowledge, in the 
fiillast and warmest manner, his most generous and well-timed 
aid ; and, were my jiooi fiicnd lilaiid alive, he woultl as gladly 
bear the like testimony though I Jiavt most reason, (d all men, 
to do so.'—Mofikr. 

Aadthe Davies :—For Scrojw Davies, see p. 350. Note to 
Letter lx\i. 

Lktikk Iv, p, 07. 

'J'iii' St eat of Sir J/[t'7o\ /y^l^/rym/^it•j'r lori-ention Uy tlie Con 
vention of f 'inlra, aaml August i 8 of 5 , the French agreed to ev.icu- 
ale I’orlugal, on condition that they retained then arms, etc,, and 
weic Uuuled on a coast of J’ronce. For the rest, ‘ Colonel Nupiei, 
m a note in his able Ilutary o/tfir Peninsular JI 'ar, notices the mis¬ 
take into which I/ird Ilyron and others were led on this subject 
tlic signaime of the Convention, as well as all the other proceeding.^ 
connected with it. having taken place at a distance of thirty miles 
fiom Cinlra.'-‘-M(WiKi-:. 

Admiral f 'ordava's family —'This was .\iilonio di' t'drdolia ’at 
Lasso (i74?-i8ti), Iwm ar Seville (where he died): lieutenant iii 
1760; captured by the English in Cuba; rcmrtied to Spam in 1763; 
was beaten by Jervis ; joined the French licet under ttruix ; sailed 
from Cadiz to Brest; was .stationed there till the (Mid of the war; 
and returned to Spain in 1802, when he was gazetted 'I'etiicntc- 
Gcnerak fie appears to have been something of a scientific officer, 
fur he it was who prepared the chart of the Strait of Magellan, and 
fmUlislicd a Pehuian del Ultimo Viage al Estrecho de MagelianeSt 
etc. {1788), together with a long Ap^dice d la Pelaeion , . . para 
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compl^iar al nionocimutilo dtl liiUecho, clc,, boih <il v^hich ii is 
certain that lie wrote. 

The badle neu^Madi-hl S.tUiiuiiira. 

(jerrcral ihc cefebrah'd S/^inish leader: —Frjii)ci>co 

Xavier rle Ca.staRos (J756'i85a) born in M.ulnd, contrived the 
capitulation ut' Dupont (witii 18,000 men) at Riiien in i 3 o 8 ; was 
iH'.'itcn by Laiincs at 1 udcla, in the same ye.Tr; scrvoil under 
Wellington at .Mlmtra, Salamanca, ami Vitlona; ami in 1815 
coiiiinamled ili.it Spanish Army of (Occupation which, for divers 
reasons, did not enlci l■'r.ancc, 

/ have ifnt him and the boy bach :-^Vor reasons. a.^Su;gardb 
Young Riisliton, which aie too patent to need specifying/' 

So Lord ('irey is maiHed to a rustic :— ‘Henry I'IdwarrI, 
Nineteenth iJaron Circy de Kuth3'n, inairied, ai.st June i8oy, 
Anna-M.iria, daughter of Mt, W'llliam KeJlam of Ryton-uj!-r*n- 
Dunsnioie, Warwick.'—MfKiRK. lie died in the OcIoIkt of 1810. 

LiilTKK bii. p. 73. 

Mr\. Syctinr Smith'Wee. Florence of tlie Second ttarold 
(nxX'XXMii):— 

SwuLt Klurciiti. ! voi'iUI anolltcr ovci sh.uc 
Thin wayward resih-S'. I]c.'ut, it would U- tiiiiic , 

of the cltarming copy of vcises (.Malta, 1809);— 

U Lilly ! when I left tliohuru, 

'1 be distant shore whii'h gave me hirth ; 

and of the 'Stanxis CompoEi d During a 'I'imntkrsioim ' (I'lain of 
ZiUa, i8oy). Moore is ‘ much disposed to believe' that Hyron was 
not in love with Mrs. S|>encer Smith as iic knew lier, but only with 
Mis. SiHinccr Smith as he rcinemlierccl her; while Galt f/./yr </ 
l^rd Tyron, 1830) says that she 'liCguilcd him of his v.aluabic 
yellow diamond ring.' In any case, it matters v Yy little now. 
The lady was, it appetars, a sistci-in-law of the tlcfeiuler of Acre 
(1764-1840). Of Sir .Sidney’s brother, John Spencer .Smith, it is 
told in Kdwanl Howard {Katiiin the Ri'efe.r)’^ Memoirs of 
Admiral Sir Sidney Smith, A\C.JL, etc. (I.xindon, 1839), that 
he was at one time page to Qutfcn Ch.'iilotto, and wtis ‘.'>0 
highly appreciated* that he 'w'as sent 011 a mission of great 
imporuincc to the C.'ourt of Wurtemborg. He afterwards travidled 
to Constantinople, and it is confidently LieJicved that ho there coii- 
verted to Christiaity, and subseiiucntly married, a Turkish lady of 
j^high rank and of gic.at wealth.’ Tbere is, however, no mention of 
ifrs. Spencer in Barrow’s Life and Correspondence of die Admiral 
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(1 f»)don 1848) and it may viry \\rl) lx* th it tht SniUiui thought 
hvT in iil\«.nturrss aiidsud is httk ibout lu 1 is th«.y could Of 
hiri-^pi (on the niijht ol M i> a \ i8<y)f(oni I{ii|.siu thi stoiy 
IS told IS lijion siys in Sdvos book ffattls tn thi. Mat 1806 
ft mltiht It I mi tht ufttht. I\tol Stytn 1 okutt a * i , 
/ h hd mill tti t ttl nm^ tht J it fi nl it t * I h t x*ton 
J Mt S/ / t Sw/M Ji Hi the haniix / in fttmh i lue ind 

ij I tr id i ,u tit ill ‘it ih u h the mntti a' e m ft nt1 

I fluted Liid ivntteii b> tht M irqi d( *^a]vc M iii 1 h.i < f the 
Ai. i(km> ((SiKitu mil I it(.i vtuic ol luiin tt londin Punted 
foi Kiehitd Phtihp 1807 

I ki ri K Ivtii p 74 

Ihinimi ftktJuhii^ t —\Ii Pish a (1741 x 8-2) cilhd 
thi Tun turn it Iipihni Mt inia Iht <^uu of i ]ilundet<>d 
fitliii ind iMt) tirnss of 1 mother In U 1,111 Insciuei (lis siid) 

by lindiiig i tn isurt ivith ivhieh h< t use 1 in iiiii> ind took 

niiieiUss ind tinuiiitv singt inii on tlu tliKsing Pishi\\h>had 
spoiltil lus lioust 1 h n li ising slim his linther ind shut up lus 
mothei fui tht ciime lit took imis fox the lotu dgiinst the \irur 
of Sttttin ind lx mg r n udid It 1 his s« nuts iiitb i soit of htu 
teinne) of )KdKC unit hind md glove iiviih the v(i\ biigmds he 
u IS eonimissnned to kctp m cheek K eilh 1 in distivotir he 
ImiIhiI Innisdf fill tgiin iourht foi tlu loitc i.^iin t \ustru ind 
Kusbifi (17^*7) I u IS given the 1 hess ih in P ish dik ot Ink i1i tnd 
11}mg hinds on ^mini {)iittoxi,ed piitbnbtd put thieitencd 
himsilf into tht Pishihk thenoi He intnguid (i7/> md 1807) 
with \ ipolt jn he took l*ic\)/i fiont il t 1 itnch 1797) In sub¬ 
dued \nd niissaered the bulioies lit sought nlhincc with the 
I nglish got hold of 1 iigi .ind tn idt himself oO living a tcrroi to 
tht Suit in, tint his th position ms ord lined inel he was at list 
forced Imck upon md shut up in \ inina In the end he\telded 
on the stungth ol in oith tint his life would not lx* tike n nor lus 
lie i&utes forte ited indneei cd the xowstringtheie md then His 
lu iid be mg sent to C onst iniinoph ind sj ike el outside the seraglio, 
w IS chcipuuel by .1 native nieiehviit is i goo i enough speculation 
for the Tondon show niirket (Ah was well known in England, 
when eve x) body read his fia/ohf) but the scheme * wis defined 
by the piety of in old scrvmt of the Pasha who bribed the execu¬ 
tioner with a highci price, and bestowed decent sepuhure on the 
lehc He was at once a bloody tyrant, an admtr^le soldier, abd 
a vigotous and enlightened ruler A short man * says Hobhouse, 
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' about five feet five inches in height, possessing a very plestsing fncc, 
fair and round, with blue quick eyes, and not at all settled into 
Turkish gravity* {Travels, etc.). And Byi-on, after calling him ‘a 
man of war ami wot‘f>,' continues thus (^cond Harold, Ixii.):— 

Yci in his lineaments yc cannot trace, ^ 

While gentleness tier ntiUler radiance throws 
Along that agetl venerable face, 

The deeds that Inrk beneath, and stain him with disgrace. 

Hyron found in Ali’.s trcatinom of ' Giaflri, Pasha of Argyro Castro 
or Scutari, I ant not sure which*—(he afterwards murned his 
victim’s daughter)—the material for stanziis 14-15 of the /hide-, 
while Galt convicts the Lion of Itcing the original of Lambro: 
wholly on the witness of his hand, wliose delicacy the poet notes 
in the Fourth Juan (stanza 45). 

The Minister, Cnpiain —William Martin Leake 

(1777-1860): soldier, scholar, traveller, antiquary, a skilled topo¬ 
grapher, and a fair, but dry, historian: entered the Royal kcgiment 
of Artillery m 17^4. C aptain he was sent to Constantinople to 
teach artillery practice to thc'rui k5{i7<)t)); in 1800-1 he served with 
the Grand Vizier's army and the Turkish force in Egypt; with 
Elgin's secretary, Hamilton, he made a general survey of Egypt; 
and went to Athens in June 180a. In fseptemlx-T 1802 he and 
Hamilton sailed for England aboard the ship that was btinging the 
Elgin Marbles; and his MSS. w'cre lost in the wreck of it. Ih 1804 he 
Wits sent on a mission of military survey in the East; .and from 
1805 to 1807 he was occupied in North Greece end the Morea. 
War breaking out Ixitwcen England and Turkey, I.K;akc was taken 
piisoncr in 1807, and through his offices with Ali Pasha <;i recon¬ 
ciliation between the two countries was brought about. In iRck) 
he was at Prevyza, and remained eiUier there or at Joannin.i 
till i8ia Me was 'officially resident at Joannina* when Byron 
|)sited Alt. Mischief works are:— Topography of Athens 
l^ndon. i8ai: and Edition, 1841), which was translated into 
French in 1869 and 1876, and into German in 1839 and 1844; 
Vovrnal of a Tour in Asia Minor (London, 1824); An Historical 
^ulline of the Greek Revolution (T..ondon, 1825: 2nd Edition, 
x83&) ; Travels in the Morea, 3 vols. (London, 1830) ; Travels 
Norfkern Greece, 4 vols. (London, 1835); and Numismata 
Htllmica (t,/tadon, 1854), with a Supplement in 1859, He also 
edited Bnrekhardt’s Travels in Syria (London^ 1622). 

Leake was a great collector. His vases, gems, etc., are in the 
FitcwiUiam Muaetun at Cambridge. The corns alone cost ^5000. 
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.S/r Alexander /Kill, lAe (Javen/ar:~~noYn m (llouccsUT&hire, 
AU'x.indn liall (1757 iSot/) got his luMiU*nancy in 1778 and was 
I>or-i(;d in 17R3. Hr seiivtl wjlii Rodiu-y in Indies in 

the War of the Aiimican Rr.lKdliwn ; and during ihi* IVace he 
traviMInd I’lance. rin'r<“ Jic met Nelson, who thought Inin a 
coxcomb for v\earing epauU'iles ' not then a part of llie uniform. 
'Mu'll in the (Ircat Wai hr was scut to join Nelson’'. S)-|uadion 
(drspaU'Iu'd fiom the inastrr.lkM-t at Cadi/d foi the pursuit of Uoua- 
pai k' to Isg) pi. ‘ What,' s.iul Nelson, ‘ are you f omo to hav your 
Ixinrs broken?’ Hall u'plifd that he iluln't h.inUer aftfr .any such 
expeneiu'c. but that m the servile ol King .and count!y his bones 
imisl t.ilo' their rliance. I’leM-nllv, lioweviM. the Comniodon .s flag- 
shiji, the f'./'/ewi/n/, was dismasted off Caix- C ieei*. when Hall took 
her u) tow of the .1le.\u>idei, tlec lim'd to cast her off at Nel.Miin’s 
own reijuest, and saved her from ,g<nnj> ashoti'. This made the 
two men ft leads, and fi lends they remained until (he (‘ml. Hall 
conunauded the at the Nile, and was (Mr. llannay telh 

me) ' the real chief of the Siege of Malta.’ Vfu r the larutulatiou he 
was made Howmnr of the Island, and at the date oi Hyiou's' letter 
he had U’en three weeks dead. Coleridge, who was with him f<>r 
eighiecrt uionlhs (iKoj-s) as .Seeietary, has an aetimni of him in 
'/'he Fiiend (‘'I hinl Handing-IMact*'). h is tlo (juote the same 
authority) 'ecstatie and misty,' but ’shows that he nupicssed the 
witter as being very wise and humane.’ 

I.KTri'U K. p, Sj. 

Our eimhiiwador:—\^iAycx\ (aftcrwai Js Sir Kolnrrt) Adair (17O3- 
1855), Aiiilsissador at Vienna (iStid). ( onstautmople (ii), 
HiusseU (1831 ,s). -’(‘d Heflin. 'Mie son of Scrge.ini Surgeon Adair 
and Lady ( arohne Ki-ppel, ho wont to Wo iuiittsicr Sehotil and 
thence to < liUtingen, when' bo fell in love with lut tuloi sdaughter, 
and thus (Iwiing an iinotcnt Whig) suggested U' George Canning 
the character of Rogoio (.\dair was ever ‘an enthusiastic admirer 
of the fair st'x.' Lord Allumido and perhap.s the name set.9 
forth a synonym too liberal f«>r discussion here) .and a certain 
classic in 'fiu> Kozers, or The DouNe Arrun^cMeta . — 

Whent'er with hacjxard eyes I view 
'fliL dungeon thut 1 ni rotting in, 

1 diink on thmic couipnniuivs true 
Who »>tud)«:d with me at the V- 
-niversity of G 5 ttingen 
•Diversity of Gilttingeii. 
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This was in Ihi* I'liittk'th Anfi-Jaiohn (Jmw‘ 1798); l>ut »t was 
hy no moans A flair’s first apj)i*araiico in that print, lii 1796 he 
hod publisliot'fcV'iir’/ 0/ a /.t/fer fn>m lioitttf Aiioir, /‘‘tf/.» to th\' 
Rii^hl Hon. J. Low: OtrnsioneJ t^' j\fr. Hurkt's AUvtton <y 

Lord Keppt! in a Rirtni PuHuotion. Ilonoo the doscnplifm in 
thf* ICU'vonih NunilKM*;— * 

‘ < )r i'. it Ilf, —llif youth, uhosi* dnrintr soul 
With Art//ft mis'-ton soiinht ihc I’ro/fn Polt, 

Aii'l ihfit. rrtiinuiic fiom thf iiorini'-hnl work, 
x*iW, hitij a letter lo dcniolish PiiiikttV 
Studifil Itinke's in;innf), lii't Forms urs|t<:ri')i ; 

Tliough whni he sinvrs tii>, met.iphois to reach, 

Oni- luiklf<.s tliji the iiir.'iiiint; <jvcj- tinins, 

Anil lo.til', the liluiulorhiivs with i:f(iri>rtl\ hrnins' : > 

With this note on iho last line :—’’I his line is wholly iinintelli^ihlo 
without a note. Aiul we an* afiaid the note will lx* wholly in- 
credililr, unless tin ir.ulei ran fortunately pt’oenre the hook to 
whirh It refers. In the /'<//■/ of a /.I'ftcr, whieh was pnhiished hy 
Mr. Roht. Afl.iii, in answer to Mr. Hurke’s Ltf/er to the D. of 
nothing is so letn.trkahlt' as the studiriijs itnitaiion o| .\fi. Ihirke's 
style. Ills vehenii’nte, .ind his {ias.sion, and his iiony. Ins wild 
imagery, his f.tr-soiiglil ilhisti.itions, his rolling and lengllu-ned 
]XMiods, ami the shoit. tjuiek, ixnnU'fl senlenees in whirh he often 
eoruh n esas mneh wi'^dfnii and wit as Withers would expand thiongh 
iviges, f,r through tolunics, - all these are (aiefully kept m view hy 
his opponent, though not aKvay.s very artiiieially copied or applied. 
Hut imitators are liahle to Ik* led strangely .isiray ; and never was 
there an inst.ineeof a more complete mistake of a plain rm'fining, 
than that which tliis line is inteiidcfl to illustiale—a tiustalke no less 
than that of a toffin for 11 corfu:. This is bard to U’li»‘ve 01 to 
comprehend -hut you shall bear. Mr. Burke, in (me. of hi.s pnhli- 
cation.s. had talked of the French " unpluwHng the dead in order 
to destroy the living,”-- by svhich he intended, without doubt, not 
metaphorically, but literally, " stripping the dr,td of M//> i.EAiiEN 
COH‘'IN'.S, and then mohinj^ tht:n (not the I»EAI> the coi'l tN.s) 
into bullets." A circumstance jx*rft*ctly noiorious at tlic time tin* 
Lwxik wa.s written. But this docs not satisfy our author, fic de¬ 
termines to retort Mr. Ihirkc's own words upon him ; and unfor¬ 
tunately "reaching at a metaphor,” where Mr. Burke only intended 
a fact, he falls into the little mistake above mentioned, ruul by a 
strokcof bis pen transmutes the illiLstnotis Head of the bouse of 
Russell into a meiaJ, to which it i.s not for tis to say how near or 
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hoH rcmoti lus affinity may possibly have bjecn He writes thus— 
* If Mt Bntke had hen lonUnt with nnplumhtn^ a diad 
Ku^itll and Itmin^ HIM lob erv« —not the coffh? but him - the 
old d< ul Russfll him f If) tnl ife and n nttifr to %‘'a* pd nn the 
« h}legeneration of ht\ di uiendtn*i fh t/t I he thing is 'i-t ucely 
cit UiTdi but I r IS so ’ W i write with ihi liook opi n btfoie us 
Ihc halt emission to the I lo/tn PoU is \ gpK at a lomncy 
to St i itfisbuig (r7>i) wliKh \daii w is supj)os»il tohivt mide 
at loss in imcc with i Mtw t> ifiunimg ni< isuit*. with the 
1 iiipK s ml hn ^Ill1l^t(I to thi pri iii< te ol J itt Hinri. *oo, 
thi puoib nt \( n f it/Jh \ei ftnu: ttuna cdl*d I J it if In 
OieU Mt fox whii h ipixaitd II* tlu Iweifih Inti/tuhn — 

J m unit 1 ni< unt iiit tl < sL> 

Sw 1 1 I ir I t I tiff I tf J II tly 
Or if ^ III ) id It t 1/ 

I'ltsJt 11 ofthe/ei ind f tost 
SuLii^Hful Ilf uiesmi) pi duLf, 
i h lu^h Pi IT III dl nu i iriies 

Mill idli toi> writis \diu in ui mto,p iph stit ment pre 
(isetl to tlu lilt of Wtihtf tee (I ondon iR3*») *ivl quoud by 
Mr ( lurlis 1 dnmnds in hi*' I dition (I omlon »8()o) of the Poetry 
of Ike Inti It htt - I his idlt stoiv is hue atui lilul li) Mi 
WillxifoT <,aiid mstrtnl b> his son without chw iviminition 
It w IS i,tottniUd on i jouine> I nudi to\ itnnt iml St Pittrsbing 
in ffi^T IV) loi Inlt\min[ //"• Bishop of Wmehtsti i, in t woik 
ciititlfd lilt lift of f/t Ai^It I/on llt/IizM Bitt publisledby 
him III I tji b ought foiward tin lictof niy hxMng gone upon 
thit jontmy as a crinnnil thirpi iqainst Mr I o^, who as he 
prtitnds Sint mt upon it with tin intent of (ountertciing some 
mgutiitions then tinting on lietwem Groat But u and Russia 
at Si Pttti*-btng 1 inswt rod his nccus ition 1 tiust sutitssrully 
in twolcttiis pubhsliid b\ Ixingnnn \ <. o f /- Iet*e% from Mr 
- 4 dt trio It'S Up oi fi tnthi.\tet tn an\SKtr h the char^t tf a Iltgk 
Iftato*ah^e Madsmtono/ir itoUf^ht ly hts 1 cto'^kip ai^nmt \ir» 
/ X and httnsef tn kts 1 tft sf the Rt Ihn 11 Pitt 8\o 1821], 
and explained the uruimstames whu h induted me in my travels 
in lyqi to \isit the two tapHals al>o\e intalionedRoBr»T 
Adair 1838 The thaige w is first biauttd b> rdmund Buike* 
says Mr J dmtinds, in hts lathr on the Londuit cf the Aftnorttyt 
and IS broached anew, as late as 1854 by Lord Malmesbury^ 
in a spetnh to the Lords when it was solemnly dented by Lord 
( amplK 11 
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It rcnmtns lo add of Ailair that he uTOte the ' Mnrj^rct Nichol¬ 
son' and the ‘Song of Serntma' in T/ie an account of his 

Alt^hn to ihej^Court of ytennu (184.1) ***^‘^J Nej^otiation}, fov the 
Peace of tke Pardonclic\ (1B45); married u daughter of the Miu- 
<]uis tril.tzincouri; and died in Chestc/held Strtvl only eight years 
shoi I of a hundretl old. - 

The Xorfolk Sole That is, the sale of Wyniondham and other 
copyholds situate in Norfolk, by \\hlch the writer hojicd to escape, 
the necessity of ]>arttng with Newstead. 

I.l-TTFK Ixi. p. 85. 

Nonct'onnts/tvfft 1 Inn son: —There an* many jiassage.s. published 
and unpublished, to showr that tMlhor Hanson did not write, or 
that (as J.S more probable) his letters misoaiTicd. and that Byron 
was hurt by what he cU’Cined his correspondent's inditterenee. 

Lkti ti-K Ixii. p, 87. 

Art they not toritten in the '/hhe of That i.s, The 

Topofiraphy of Troy (1804), by Sir William GcU (1777-1836}, 
whom Byron reviewed in The Monthly A’i*r'/»*w for August i8ti. 
Having .seen the ground, ho thought Sir W'iliiam's .survey 'hasty 
and iinjvrfect,' and set forth liis views of the man and the man's 
work in a stanm (snppro.ssed) of the Second t/<fro/i/: - 

Or will itie Iliieltanti rirw 

Now ilcli'i^ale die ta‘>k lOil:gi:ing OcllV 
'riiaf mij’.lily liiimer of a liivJ^i'-eye vii'W, 

I low like to N;U(irt> let lib volumes 
Who cfUl with him ihc: Mio'-; htnils swell 
With ail the Author saw, or ■uiltl he saw? 

Who i;;m tojiographifte or delve so wpl! ’ 

No boaster he, nor impwletif aiui raw, 

His pencil, pen, and .shade, alike without a flaw. » 

iimhrace l>Ufyer:'~l know nothing of Dwyer, except that we 
shall find Byron lx!gging Hotlgson lo ask Dn.iy to kick him : 
because his fiery whiskers had frightened! the writer's hors&s. 
'And let the kicks be bard.' 

Sotne Sentimental Sing-son^ of my own: —Hobhouse notes in 
hts pre fggy^ Imitations and Tmnsla/ions that ' the poems signed 
“L. by Lord Byron'; that 'the collector of thU mis¬ 

cellany is answ'crablc for such as are dated from Trinity C^'nllegc, 
Cambridge*; and that ‘the authors of the remainder . . , have 
afBxjsd distinct signatures'—to wit, I, Z., L. T.. E. 11 ., I. H, B., 
•F. Q,, and T. L.— ‘to their respective contributions.' Byron's, 
nine in number, will be found in ilie section called Occasional 
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( of iliiji Kditioii. 'I'hoy iiieliulc the well-known lines to Mrs. 
\fu‘*t<!rs (M.nry Chawottli): - 

W*;I 1 ! th>»ii :ir( Itappy, and I A-t-i *• 

Tliat J s)niultl tliu^ in* happy, ; 

t 

the ‘^Inseiipiion on the Memtiment of ri NewfouridKtrifl L^otj ‘; 
the Sffit', ‘ Kill tJu' ti<?hlet .^cain ', ami the ‘ ISian/as to a I.atlv ’ — 
(Mrs Miisleis)- ‘ (Jn leaviru; iMii^Iatiil’ . 

’ I'i I finite and, shj\( r'wn in the {ImIc', 
rtn Ijark unfit'l- in.r lil ; 

And, uhisLlini' n'l r ilic irta ( 

T.‘nid Mtn;'. on (In: fie^h nin^ Ida-'l ; 

Anti ] 11111,1 fi'iin tlii find 

I ( aim -l If’Vf tni( ton-. 

fhcreui^ nfui Koftnka: —IhTninliter-, ol Iheotloi.i 

M.U’ii. ‘riirivsa, the was the (jciginal ‘ Manl of Athens'. 

‘ i(‘iiilereil more famons,' .‘>.iys CJalt {J.f/f, ui ■r///'./, l»y Ins l.orrl- 
ship's verses tli.Ui In’r iletjree of hoanty fleserveil.' A.s t (7 Katinka, 
iSyron, ’.ays Moore, ‘ h is :u|i>pte«.l tiu'i name in his deserijttion of the 
Sera^rli'> i*' J**<<>’, t’aiUo %i. It was, if I leeolleet rip;ht, in 
niakini; love to one of tliesi* ijiils that he had recourse to an act of 
C’ourlshtp often luaeiised in th.U eountry namely. Rivins; himself 
a wound across the bu asi with his daii^Kcr. 'I'he yount; Athenian, 
by his own aeeonni,' w.'is ' in no tlejfiee moved pt ^'ralilude/ 

Ifi'Tl TK Imii. p. (>» 5 . 

livo disy\ f/^.‘ / ire/;w y'f,»w St'y/.t ti> //'I'c/in • \ pure of 

proweivs of wbicli he was vain until the end. .Sei the .stanzas 

J'r.'tn .SViA'* A- A^'vdi'' 

It, ill tlic iiiniillt tif il.irk ficrrml'ci, 
r.e.TnJci, wliO w.'cs nis;htly w-oiit, etu : ■ 

aiul the !iiu" m />,**; fiujfi : 

A feat on which ourselves wc rather jiiuletl, 
la'anilcr, r.hmheatl, ami 1 did. 

(Kkenhe.id, in wIiom* company tlie swim wa' done, was lacii- 
tensint of the Saheffc fiifiate, theti lyjnu in the Dardanelle.s, in which 
Hobhoiisi* and Mr. Adair weie presently (July 4lh) to sail for 
ICnglanii, landing llyron by the way at Zea.) Writing of the afore¬ 
said stanza, ‘Ity-lhe-by,' says Ityron, 'from Abydos to Scsios 
would ha\c lieen more correct.’ He adds:—'A number of the 
crew were known to have accomptisiied a greater distance; 
and the only thing that surpri.seti me was, that, a.s doubts had been 
entiTtamed of the truth of I .eander’s story, no traveller had ever 
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cndcn\oured to ascertain its practicaUiitv.' The swiiitineis t<K)k an 
hour ami ten minutes to cioss fiotu laiicpii to Asia. 

llohhouse Ult)i!ghtiiiily reitiaiLs {7Vi/vv'A, clr.Ulial I’lyiou 'h.id 
before iiuuh' a more Imt les.s ei'lebrated ijas.s.i^«*, foi 1 

recollect th-if, \viu*ii ueuerc in I*ortu{^.'il, lie .swam Ironi old Lisbon 
to Ilelem C'astle, and having; to toniiMid with a liile .atifl tftunler 
ciinciit, thi' winrl blowing; freshly, was hut little less than Iavo 
1k»uis 111 eiO'^sing.' 

,7 p<!\su'n f-i !' m.irtit\l i:t .lA/M; Mrs. .S|K*neei 

Smith, foi whom see ante, p. 330, Note to Letter Kti. 

My Sitovd iiottion •--hn^h.dt tUnd\, 2nd Kdilioii, OoIoIkt i8o«a 
You and I'land Rev. kobcit IMand (1779*1^23) was 
cdiiiMted at llarrovv—where he after\vaid.s iK'caine .in a.s.sK''tiinl 
ni.ister'-ami at I'enibrohe (’ollege, t'anibndge. lie was, in suc¬ 
cession, Readc-i and I’le.ic-hcr .if certain London eh.ip< Is ; Minif-ter 
to the I'aigh.sh t 'hureli at .Amsteidani; Cnralc ol l‘iiHle\vcll; and 
Curate uf Kenilworlh. He publi.shcd A'duy and (1805); 

'/'fa»u',r/tx>nf ( Ku'tly from tiie L'ne/' Anthoia^y, xi'iih Tait'\ and 
MtHc!Ltnt’an\ iWnti (1800; aaiiIi Hrrm.iri Meiivale (1770 184}) and 
olheis; 'I'hc /'our Sia\f \ of 0 i'oi-tu\'i Nomutur (i8(jf^), 

A ( olitihOH of /hr Mf't IhauUful /\jfnn 0/ ihr Mtnof l'oft\ 

f/o’/ioi: (1813!; (. 'oHcAion\ from the C,rcrk (1813^, mid 

.some transhuion.'^ (jno.si i Iroin the I'n nch iii eollaboiation wnh Miss 
IMumplie (1R13). Ills I'Jcmntfi 0/ / atjn I ft xomricn and I*ftila~ 
Meters has mn through .some Iw enly edit ions, and is .slill, I 
belie\e, re]niiili*cl. Wc- shall j'jrescntly finrl I'.jron, who had -Nat 
under lil.ind at ll.iirow, iryiii'^ to gel him commisMoned to ttans 
late the enormous Charlemagne of Lm len liuonaparte, .a pine ol 
work which m the end HH15) was done bv Hodgson, in ndlaboia- 
tionwith the Kev. Ih. Ilullei. It is to Itland .ind Mefivalc that 
Ityron .addresses this apo.strophc in liugliJi Bard^:-^ 

And you, .as'«>ci.itt- hards-1 who miiUcIi* d .1 liuhl 
Tli-i-e Kuiis Ujti loii^ wiililuld from iii'»<h-rii ‘iv.lu ; 

\Vbo*,t‘ nuM'rdina i.'tste toiuhniud Uj • iill iht ur".nli 
\\'!i*-,rc Ain’t (l^*wi;rs A'^niaii oilours hoMlhc, 

.\nd all ihfir rcuovai'”' fragrance Ihing 
'1 o gr.tce lilt lyisautics of jonr t(iii}.''ue ; 

NcjW' k-t ch'/Mi niiiuN, that rnihJy ctuiM transfi»'<r 
'rhe glorious •ijiiril of the OrcciaJi mu^c, 

Tlenigh soft thcec:ho, scorn ,a Ijotrowtd lone; 

Kesign Aefaaia’s lyre, and strike your own. 


A w'bimsical, ingenious, and accomplished man. with a very pretty 
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t \l« ni loi It lit 1 wrttinfi \ntl ^ prt nt likiitj;' for 1 1 \nrf nnd Ihc I reneh 
intl I It noli Kting- (ht spokt aiul wiou Frcnth btttn thin 

iiij t ] nf;lisi nun of hib gttui'ition hiU tr iicIUtf )vcr 1 iiroiic in 
w ir Umt inilivtrl uiilingl) in r‘\ns) HI mcl th \ of *1 btuktn 
Ms^il ('>ti J J l*iotlg'»on lAw/7 • tt / tin) 

% 

I M n K Kl\ p 

UAift J// /TA^f i rvi / tm t t //ft Su‘l n Ihis h(* 

ihtl I )unni, his St ly uf onstininopk si\ \1 )oi tin I nc^lish 
mini itr Mr Ail in bi mg o<u<l th ’itaUri irt of tin unit, 
h ul hut f(.\s opportunitK s of siting hi i lie It \\i\ct pics^itcl 
) un with Miuth lu) ptilitv, to luipt i lorini l, it tU } nglish 
pilu will h 1 oul lUion ptefeiitn^ th fix *^iii ci his h nuly 
inn d( (.lined AttUtiudnni< gt intcd 1 1 thi aint'iss idor on his 
t il ing 1« i\( by ilu Suit in tiu n< hie pof>t itt ndtd in tlu ti iin of 
Ml \d III -hiving shown in an\it ly is to thi plu* Ik w i to hold 
III the pi Htssion not i little ihii ut i stn of In |t i ou ] luh uf 
link In \ uu hul th rimu itr is im I him thu no piiticn’u 
St ition loiild hi illntt 1 to him (hitth links in tlu ii irringt 
nnuts f>i il t LfiinfKnnl consi hu I only ihi pti ons c mmeud 
with tlu iinhi ■>! incl mithci iU( ndt 1 to nor irknowltdfid th< 
picLcdt.n(t which oiii fi rnis issuTn f> nohihty Siting the young 
pti still line insiiucd In thest npitstnt turns Mi \dtu was 'll 
I I glh ohhv r d to It ft r him to in iiithorit} Lonsidt i d inf ilhhic on 
such [K ints 1 1 1 ti(|Uctt( tht oltl Au<'triin Intt rnnn o on ton«ult 
in'whom, nd fmthnf hi opinions i^rtt filly with iho e <f ih< 

1 nrhsh ttuiusttr 1 oid lUton dichicd lunisi It ptifcctly siiisrud 
1 oi the Nmln*- idoi s rtetption hy (i) tlu C iimikiiii inti (2) 
thu Suit in M ihinoud tl wh> tt 1 \t iis ifterw imIs (1821) { ut 
thtough tlu Ml Mcit of the Juii/irub—(Biiun in his fellow- 
tiistlli I wtu t( iny clhd to sit out the jnsnicnt of t 'i rt doubt ible 
coipb in evturitiitt dtsigmxl to captuitc iiul ostom h us by 
a displiv of Ottoniin wtilth ) to tht numbci of twenty thousand 
sii the hist chipUi of Ilobhiu t- \ls Ihe wholt thing is 
t<H long to quoit , but I cii not .^ho so but ra ikt loom tor Hob- 
houst s skt tell of tilt grt \t Suit in lunibc It the notes for which were 
tik( n ' within ten p uts of the thiom. while the T unuch Chaniber- 
lun—(who had not forgotttn the assissinition uf Amumth }-^ 
* held mesoniewh.it strictly by tht right arm during the audience* —• 
Ihe [pnstnet ] chamtier was small and dark, or rather tllummed 
with i gloontv aitiliitnl light, reflected from tic ornaments of 
sihti, pearls, and oilier white brilliants, with which it iS thickly 
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studded on every bide and on ibe root. The throne, which is sup' 
posed ibc richest in the world, is like n funr^postud IteU, but of a 
dazzling splendiljpur; the lower [Mrt rornterl of Iniiiiishcd silver and 
pearls, and the canopy and supportt^rs encrusted with Jewels. It 
is in an awkwaril position. ln:ing in oni-*cornei of the room, and 
close to a fiie-p’ate. Sultniv Mahmoml was placed in die u.iiddle 

..of die Ihntne, with his ieet upon the ground . . . the si at of 
ceremony, lie was dre-S'icd in a rol*' of ycjlow satin with a liiuail 
iKjdice of dn* darkest sable : lus dagger, and an ornaniont on his 
breast, were covered with diamonds: the front of his while and 
bine turban .shone widi :i l.arge treble spiig of diamonds, winch 
served as a biu-kle to a high straight plume of par.idise feathers. 
He foi dll' most psui kept a hand on each knee, ami neither moved 
iiib l>ody nor head, but roiled his eyt-.s fioin side to skU*. without fi-v- 
ing them for an instuiit upon the .Atnbn&.sador or any other person 
pres'^nt. Occa.sion.illy he stroked and turned uf> Iws beatii, display¬ 
ing a. nnik-white hand glittering with iliamoiid rings. His eye¬ 
brow’s, eyes, and licaiil, iK-irig of a glossy jet black, tlnl notapjxar 
natuial. but aildod to that in(les(’rib.ible ni.ijesty which it wunUl lx* 
dilhcuU foi any but an Oriental sovcicigii to a’»sume; hi% face was 
pide, and icgularly foirnod, cscept ih.at liis no.se (contiary to the 
usual form of that feature in the Ottom.in pi inccb) was slightly 
tunu* J up and pointed : his whole physiognomy was mild and belie 
volcnt, but e.xprc.sbi\e and full of dignity. Hu appeared to lx*, of a 
short and Miiaii staluie, and al>out thirty years old, which is sriine- 
what more tb.'iii his actual age.' 

Thus llobhousc of Mahmoud ii. (reigned 1808-1839), the last of 
the great Sultans ; who passed, .-ifter the murder of .Selim and 
Muatiipba iv., from 'the furnace of a bath,' where 'll a: fond 
fidelity of a slave’ (Hoimou.sK) had hidden him from plirsmt, to 
the chic-ftain.ship of Islam; against w'hom Ilyion was to die in 
the act of making war; who, though he lost (ncecc (18:28) and 
had ever tlie worst of it with kiU/Sia, succeeded in keeping ICgypt, 
and in achieving such administrative refonns as dcl.ayed the lall 
of the Ottoman Empire; and of whom the worst that ctm be said 
is that he left no man behind him, but exhausted (it would seem) 
the governing virtue of his house and race. 

Letttek Ixvi. p. 95 . 

' The Nurse's dale in ike * Medea ’;—These (I am informed) are 
fhe verses, in 'the breathless passage which begins the Medea,' 
here represented 
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‘Apyovi fit) iiairratrSu* crKa^V 
K«A,\«*(' cf; ttlui/ Kvuvrat Sv^irAqyaSat, 

/Ar/i' ydnuiiri lIijAtov irrcr»n' rrore ^ 

T/bir/0et<7a irtuKi}, cp<'riKWO'ai ;([tpac ' 

dySpuw iptariar, oi tu nayxpveriiy liipof 
[UAii]^ pcTi)A(^oi'. uu 7up ar £»<riroii'' tpif 
' MtjScia irifpyouv ytji fTrAcircr' TiuAKta^-- 

7('// />''/7vVi M<^// iiobhome h<t\ made cxie/ieni me of fii> /(■./ joLe^ 
in manyof ifi'> 'Shtje^fy \ Shtps of —St'iopt' I5i'iiliuon' Davies, 
a C'aiuhrjflgt' fnori'l, wl)0 wtMit tu I'lton >\!*h Hotlirson anrl Drury 
arul tii<‘ rv-t, and vsas afirrwriids. jucorrl ii,; to custom, a rellowof 
Killy’s. ‘()nenl t!u' clovcre.sl tiien 1 ov.'i kni'w, in convorsaiiou, 
was Srroju* ncrflinore Davies, llobhou.sf is also very good in that 
liiu-, though It is of less rons» fHK*iuv to a man wlio has ollior ways 
of showing Ins lah'nis than m com[),Tny. Seiopi: was iihv;i\s ready, 
and olton vwlly ^ Hobhouse as witty but not so leady, being move 
dirtident.'- .\fS, Jotirnui of f^nd //yro/i {Mooki ). In the' August 
of tf’ii Hyion inadi- a will, in winch ho n.nuosl D.o.ic'. arnl Ilcib- 
housc his uxccutors. the two to <lividc 'my libi.iiy .ind furniture 
of fvoiy description.' On the a<'Jth of ific s.nuo montii lu; cxocmeii 
a codicil, by whiclv he re\i»ked the U'rjucol of his ' household goods 
and fmmluiv, library, pictures, sabres, watches, pl.iU-, linen, trin¬ 
kets. and oihei personal e>t.\lc (except money and securities) 
situate within the w.ills of the inanstundunise and premises at his 
elect asc - and lH't|ueivthed the same (except Ins wine and sjarduous 
hnnotslto Ins fnemls, the said j. C’. Hobhonso. S. li. Da\ies, and 
h'lancisi Hodgson, their eseeulm^, ele.., to 1 k' ccjtuHy riividejcl 
between them loi iheii own U'>e:—and h« lietjneathed his wino and 
spirituous liquors, which should lie in the cellars an<l jiremises at 
NeWiitead, unto his friend, the .said J. IfechcT, for hisov nu.se, and 
rcijuestcd the .said J. C’. Hobhouse, S. B, Davies, 1‘. Hodgson, and 
J. Ik'cher, rospeclividy, to ai cejjt the lietjuesi therein contained to 
them rospi'CtivcIy. as a token of his fiiendi.hip. A quaint and 
plixtsing piciiire of IMvies is painted fumbT dale of Mutch 28, 1814) 
in I^vron's /e.v/7/«r/ (Moore) ; —‘Yesterday, rimed AV^-u-Ze’/e 
at the CiYtHJ, with Scropo Davies—sat from six till miduight— 
ilrank lietween us one liottic of champagne and six of chirct, 
neither of which wines ever .affect me. OfTcrcf! to take Scropc 
h<>inc in my carriage; but he w'as tip.sy and pious, and 1 wa.$ 
obliged to leave him on his knees praying to 1 know not what pur¬ 
pose or pagocl. No heiidache, nor sickness. ... 1 have heard 
nothing more from berope. Yesterday paid hiui four thousand 
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eight hundred {K>unilb, a dcltt of s<nue standing, eiikI w)nrh 1 
wished to ijave paid iKitorc,' In 1814 Davu-s is one of the Drury 
Dane (/onuniUejik, presents a share to K<linund Kean, and itppears 
as a subsciifK-i to the Toslimonial Anti in iHi6 he, with 

Mofihouse, \isiis IJyroii at Dioclati. After wfnch you find Inm 
•giving very good aecouuls of his (Ryron's) he>\lth and spitil^’ to 
Angnsia, ‘tiiuugh he confesses he foutti fiini gl<»oiuy‘ (Mrs. 
Detgh to llodgS'on, aotli OctoUn and about the same luue 

ii gencTOijs inset iption gi%es him 

Aeeorihng to tlroiiow {h'emhthn'mes, 'I'liiid .Scries). D.ivies, 
whom lie rh*-crifM\s as ‘ ihi' lilo and soul of those who relished l«*ain 
irig ami genius and wU,' w.ts Ji ilesperale gambler, and f<ir some 
lime placed with e(|ual daring ami siiceess. As a rule, he prefciied 
the bank liofoie die mdi\Khial; but on emcoccasion, having dep.irted 
from his eiislom. he fanl)' beggainl his aul.igt»mst. ami reduced 
him to ile.*paii. when, leaimng that nothing was lelt him in ihti 
world, he? restored bis winnings on the spot, on the othei man's 
promise thiii he would plav no inoie. After a while, however, 
•fortune d< serted lin old f.ivoiinte,'.ind, ‘unalih- to mingle any 
loiigei with the lah, the giddt, and the gay,' In leliied to I’,in,s, 
where ho had 'few mtiinates,'ie<'t'ivefl tlio.se wlioin lie wi‘.lied to 
see on .1 Ixnich in tlieTnileiles ti.tnlei);,. ami iipied Ijimself with 
the composiiH^n of ci'itam 'notes on tli<’ men ol Ins lime(he 
talked of them to Muiray)—the Ms. (>l which has disappeared, ' 11 is 
m.inneis and apptMrance,' .says this wiilei, 'wcie of the tine 
liruinincll type': ilia' is, ' theic was nothing showy in his e\tei 101.’ 
A pun of liis Inis got itself emb.ilmed in the tiue Hyoin .— 

‘When Uriimincll was obliged to retire to Frante, be knew no Ficnch, 
and having obtained a grammar for the purpose of study, oui frii-|/«l Scrof/c 
Davies was asked what progre.ss Ilrummcll had made in Fionch ; tie le- 
spooded, **lhat I'rummell had Iwcn stopped, like fiuonap.Tic in Russia, 
hy cfcMCHts. I havt put this pun into - ISvi" i 32 i:- 

and a neat enough disli«:h (on an amateur actor) is rjuoied in ). 'F. 
Iltxlg.^on's Memoir'. - 

Not to l»e hissed delighl.s the dunr.e, 

Rut who can hi<,s atid groan .i( oner' 

In the same IxKDk you get the last of him, in a letter to Ilotigvon 
from Dr, Hawtrey: —’ 1 am sure you will lx,; soiry to hear that tmr 
old friend Scropc Davies was found dead in liis bed at Paris '~(a 
Rue MironuSntlj—' ii few days .rince' (2.4th May 1852). ' He was a 

most agreeable and kind-hearted person, and I simll not soon 
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foru<"i the [ilousKint iioiirs I have passiirl with him. He seemed 
quite tfrokon dowti when 1 had u qlirnpsc of him a few uiontlis since 
fit h'.ton, I ItarcUy knew him a^ain, and should nc» have done so 
had !ie not nieuiioned h>s name.' See also 'ntoina*' C'filley (jrallan, 
listen Putand Thvse JhV/o Tiud Them {l.owdfm, iSOai. 

'J'h‘ Citiiia Tnr;- A famous eUib in St. J,u>u;.'s Stivol. It sprang 
out of the Cocoa Tnie Chorolau* flousc, a 'J\jry cc-nti*- in (Juecn 
Anne's time, and, I'mibs .says., existed a.s .i thih 'pr(d»ab!v iK'foie 
J74/>.' Jlorace Walpole appears to im‘nii<ui it jn a letter to George 
Montague {1740), and t.>ii>U>n lefeis to t; in \i\y> J><urnui’ \ iyfi2), 

A nd Itudi^u'N hui been f>ud/i\hin^ m^trr rm 1 .■ -'I’lw' bn'r /uf^uir — 


‘A Talc ill 'I'wo (.’anlos: 


With Serious Tiaiislattrins fioni the 


Aiitienis and Miirry Iniitation.s of a Modem ' (Kondon, rHio). 

P/untf ^ *'’"’1 his i.s Tran^latiuu^ thtff/y from the 

(inri Anfh'doiiy. <*/r. (l.oiulon, t8o6). I'or Bland, see un/e, p. 347, 
Note to LeUcr Ixiit. 


Pi' ncjit .\fontem: A ceremony which, at I’rovosl of F.ton, their 
common friend lludgsun w,a.s afterwards (1847) to aboIi.sh. 


T.in TKK Ixvii, p. 07. 

Mr. lboNtoK.\e . . . i\on to Tn^^lunif :—' riieandjassador,* 

saya llohhouse, on the last page of his Tiuvcli, 'had his 
audience of the Seiaglio on the 10th ol July ; on the evening of die 
14th w»‘ emlKirked on l»o.ird the Subif/U, and alter touching at 
the nardanelles and at llie isl.uid of Zoa, wiiere Lord Byron left 
the frigate on fiis return to Attica, wc arrived on tlu* aStli of the 
.s.imo month at Malta, from which plaw it may be recollected that 
the foregoing lour ongmally ctnnmeneed,' Byron's letter, then, 
ap{>ear$ to have Ik'cu written in anticipation of the nmlmssador's 
departure. 

//or Iud}'.\hi/>, so ftxr us J ran hui lied :—See the charming 

debcriptiuu in the i.t‘tter.\ during Mr. M'orfU'/s A'wAtj'J/(June 17, 
O.S., 1717) of Helgrmle Village, ns the Elysian I'lelds * 1 am in 
the intUdlc of a woorl, consisting chiefly of fruit’lroes, watered by 
a vast nundicr of fountains iVimous for the excellency of their 
water, and divided into many sitiuly walks upon short grass that 
seems to me artifleial, but, 1 am assured, is the pure work of nature; 
and within view of the Bbck Sea, from whence we perpetually ' 
enjoy the refrc^iment of cool breezes, that make us insensible of, 
the heat of the summer/ etc. 

Lady Wurttey en's strangely :—So does Byron. I-ady Mary does 
not contrast St. Sophia's and St. Paul’s, but St, Paul's and ' the 
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V tIciU Sultan mosque the I u st of ill bdiU (.ntin 1v of mni ble 
the most procligmiN ml I think tin most Ik iutitul struiturc 1 
ever sivi Irii rulj» si l*iul s < hiuch uotild ni iki. a 

pitiful hgun U( 11 It inv of out squatcti cU 

11 nil Imiii p lot * 

H xt m /niftmii/ mart Hi my Diuiy u is llu lust iff tin 
li>ron/rcup to min> IlisMifrwist tioliiu I,iyloi <1 \iif lilir ol 
A AV I lyl Ji ol rioi hiniA\io(i Hirilordsluu Hissotu nnrm I 
Mini il lus wjfi s SI ur Hodgson so ihil tin. skussion honi the 
tfousuci Pwon gio ip \\ is uliolc lu iilid iml complete mdml 
Ifiet i ftt / ih pltf “Gtorgi Hiiiiilion (lonlon i8(»o) 
touiili r irl oi \lj«nkon ti ivdlicl (i8oa 1H04) >n 1 1 mu Italy 
(jiruu (%hrieh« iidiscoM.ti(l uid i xi iv itid tin Piijx j-trid 
Asn Minoi w is i ktlt 1 I n siili ni < f llu Soe iti\ < f \uttqinnes 
and publislud \n Jti/uty i*i ift Ptuuxptt tf iitntxn 

\nktt ture byrori mis disposed to i ink him Milh tiu lord 
Ll{,)n of Int (t nt f U / trx t 

\h sc u I < ifKil ircni lull iilt* tn 

lull s It Is (lat i> ‘sc t III lit Mot c ih in I ith 

ind Lillctl ii]> II hin Mliuiuiilly in i stin/.i (snppu&cd) ot 
ihi bcLond Ii t ii - 

C m» th \»clisi I hum >f ladi iht,ris 
Dirk 11 11 lilt I snlstlkil \ttiilc'‘n 
C nu pill r ill the I lianm I ivis 11 si* , 

All h It >«t con eci u s the fi hug s iic 
Oh* 1 tier wt It It > h id jKxcr I ui 
Noryc noj I 1,111 

2ki. AmMaHf and Jurkx ttf xt xt — Imo yurs ifteiM-iids 
then Mas a pence Mlim the loiniiy Utwcin tbr Prutli 'ind the 
Dniester m.is ceded to Russia 

I r TH R Kit p JOS 

Ihi Mar fits f m a/dftllow r&llegian This was Homo 
Ptur ftroMne (1788 i84«)) Se^nd Marquess u\ bligo who in 
j8t^ married Hj stir i tthirme eldest d lughti r of Uit Itmtunth 
i^rl ol < lannearde I ike most of tht nu n of his ugi 11 was i 
pitron cf Pugilism, and in 181 j on the oceasioii of roiu R< k her m 
second fight with Doghert) I find him gising li\e guintas it the 
ring side towards a purst for the twice beaten Iiishman \A ithal 
be was something of an antiqaory and the vases 1 ichrymatonos 
and gokl ornaments which he found m the tombs of Hellas were 
taken by him to Westport House, Westport, where they now are 
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'lo unU(Ti>t:iiul >vhat follows, one must know that at Gibraltar he 
luul joinetl Lady Ih-.strr SlanhrjjH? (1776-1829), then .starting on 
(hat uncommon adventure which was to stam]t hiT one ol the 
must notable women of her time. At Chbraltdr she had arrived 
with her brother, Captain Stanhojif ; b'lt at Gibraltar Stanhope 
was ^rd^rt’d to rej»)in hi.s regiment, and either she must have 
turned back, or she must ha\t: come on alone, had not Michael 
IJruce —the liruce who was to contrive the escape of l.avahltc 
with Hutchinson and Sir Robert Wilson (jlitf,) — not iinder- 
takf’ii U) escort In'r on tin- f>enlous jouriiey whieli she li.ad resolved 
to make through Lurojjean ■Imkey ( 7 /v;;¥/i of l.A.uiy Ih%Ur 
Stojihoft'. . . . ‘ N’ari.iteil liy llei i*hv'.ician,'London, i8t6, i. 4.) 
At the I'lia-iis, adds the I'hysuian, ‘just as wi; were pas.shjg the 
molediead, we saw a man jump from it into the sea. whom Lord 
Sligo nvogmsed to be lAjid Hyron huiisi-lf, and, hailing him, 
b.irle him h.islen to <lress and to come and join us.' 'Lhe 
serjnel may b'^ lohl in NLwie's own words ‘ It wa.s m the course, 

I lielirve. <if their lust inter view, at Ins (Lord .Sligo's} table, that 
Lady He^iei. with lh.it lively eloquence, for which she is so le 
markable, look llu juiet bi iskly to t.csk for the depreci.itmg opinion, 
whteii, as she undei.stiHxl, lie eriieit,iitietl of ail female intellect, 
llemg but little mcliiu*<l. were he evi'ii able, to sustain such a heresy, 
against one who was in her own prison such an irrc-sistible lefiita- 
lifui c)t it, Loid Hytoii had no other leiuge Irom the fair orator's 
arguments than m a.s-^ent .iiu! sneme ; anti this well-bred deference 
being, in a sensible woiuan'.s e\t.;. ctiuivalenl to concession, they 
iK'c.iim*. fiom thencefoiwaul, most eoidial friends. In recalling 
some lei'olleeiioiis ol iliispeiiod m his d/< after relating 

the cii cumstance of Ins Lx'ing eaiight bathing >' on Knglish party 
at Stiriium, he addeil. ■‘'^’h!^w:lh the bogim -.g of Uw most <Ie- 
hgliltul acqiiauitanee which I toirneil in tlreece. ’ He then went 
on to assure Mi. Jlruce, if e\ei ihoa* pages .should his eyes, 
that the d.iys they had passed togotlier at Athens were lemembcrcd 
by him with pleasiue.' 

!• urthei, Lord Sligo told Moore Mwi-ral anectloles of liyion, which 
may here he rejuoduettl. The fp-t was reealletl as a jiroof of the 
poet's eon.scluusncs.s of his beauty; — ‘ He was a goutl deal weakened 
and thinnctl bv his illnos's at 1 ‘atras, and, on his return to Athens, 
standing one day bcfoie a looking-glas.s, he said to l.a 3 rd Sligo— 
" How (Kde 1 louk I—I should like, 1 think, to die of a consump¬ 
tion I*Why of a consumption?’* asked his Cnend. " I^ause 
then (he answered) the women would all say, ' See that poor Byron 
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—how tntorc'iting he looks in dying !.rhe nevl is .'in aiiticii).!- 

Iion of />/(• Ih'/oftncii ‘ He spoke often of hi:; 

mother . . , pftil with a feeling that seemed little short of .'iwrsion. 
"Some lime or other." he said, " I will toll you why I feel thus to¬ 
wards her."—A lew days niter, w'hen tMfcy were bathing together in 
the Gulf of Irf*panto. he refen ed to lhi^ promise, ajul, poinilhg to 
hi-? naked leg and loot, excl.iimcd- Lwk there !—it is U) h»‘i false 
delieaey at my birth I owe lh.it diforuiity ; and yet as long tis I can 
remembtr, she has neiet ce.ised to taunt and reprotaelt me with it. 
K\en a lew d.iys before we parted, for the last time, rm my leaving 
fingl.iml, she, in one of hei tits of passion, uttered an iniprec.ition 
upon me, praying tiuii 1 nnglii fnove as ill lovmoil in mind ;is I .im 
in hotly ! " Ills look anti manner, m ndating this fughtful dn uni- 
stanee. can U' eoneened only by llu/st- who )..i\e ever seen imn in 
a simil.ir slate ol eveitcnnait.' ''I he litlle i.due,' Mriore gi»e.s on 
to say, • he h.n! loi those reins «)f mu I'-nt nri, in pvu-mi ol whieh 
he s.iw all hi.> cl.i.ssio fellow-iiavellet * so artlent, w.is, like oveiy- 
thiiig hetvei thought or fell, unreservedly .wowed b> him. Loid 
.Sligo h.iving It in eonieiiqilation Iti csimmuI some iimney m digging 
for anticjuitiei, la>ul jtjion, in ogeniig to sui .i-- hi'^ .igent . 

.said -"Yttu m;iv s.ifelv trust »/.v I am !u. flii"tt.iiile, YoureoM' 
nois."! urs are ah thieve.s; fuit 1 e.U'- too little tor these thing'i evei 
to steal them.' ‘ A pMJ.essK'Ji of indifleienet* v hieli is Itilly eon- 
firnu.d l>v { ’i.ih. 

d'o Lorrl Migt), too, we ar*- j»t(jb;v!>lv mtlelitetl for the nilonn.ition 
that ' tl system of tlnniiiiig himself, whah he lUvronj laid begun 
before he left Kngland, wa*- eoiitmu*'tl spll nioie rigidly abroaiL 
WTiiIeat Athena he took tin.- htil bath loi thi.s purt>oae tlnee iirnra 
a week,—hia tlsu.al think being vmegai .uid water, and hii. food 
seldom nioie than a Imle rice. —Mookk. i 

As for Ilyron'a 'four u/ (he .lA'rra' In a note upon the 
Adx'crtisenient jirchxed to his .S;r^v oj Connih. h<' says—*' I vi.silt'tl 
nil ihnsc* iTripolitva, Napoh, and .\rgos) tn ibn.-ii, and m the 
crtursi. ot journeying iVirough the touiiiry, bom my tii»t;urivrd in 
1809, ciossed the Isilmms fight iTiie;. in my way from Altiea i<> llic 
Morca, over the mounuuns, or m the other direetion, when pas.sing 
from the tlulf of Athens to ih.it of Lepanio. ” ‘—Mookk, 

Lettlh lx*, p. io 3 . 

My nature leads me to solitude • —'I'hose who saw Byron al>out 
this time state that his habit was one of unchanging melancholy— 
even dejection. Surely a not uncommon ctrcumstance with youth i 
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TI rii K IvYii. p iJi 

I h tit m tdt t h ut oj tki Motet And i tsiUd I ‘i le^ t*ueh t —A son 
of th( udouhtiblt All fot in account of whom an^ hi^ civilities to 
Hyron ind Hobliousi sit thi rtaul (i 03 ti'J IJ8ss) *A 
livilyy mnj’in in * VtiIIoIiIiou i indlw vil slht \Hiiniin Oiiik 
liul J uikish I ingu ii;cs v)ii ik Itilnn in <iicoinp]i<»''mint not pos 
sessed b> inv otlu i ni in of htshi^h rink (hi v\ is i pi^li laf thne 
tuU) — in luikiv His ottomans luing tli i|>i 1 willi scuki 
n mmrJi d (wild iiiniivi 1 in him i considei vhlt tiix (uu of 
dro1ki> 'incJwiwsi dtstiiftii) ib n id ni tilth ins iuildifM''S 
inrl )4 wtl»; ol tli woolsicks m thi H iiifl mis IJi fill with 
hi <itlui(i8«2) itul hisccnotiph w t those ot Mi mil tl t itltis 
of his hoiisi onK two of wlmh survive d is sun it Iht Sihtnc 
(lilt It C oiistantinople (If n/f/// ) 

i W( tht /itdy t»t thu I ik ti itli td It w IS I ub ishc 1 in the 
M ly of i8jo ind 20 cxxi i npit s ->^(>50 in ijii 11 to h it! bicn sold b) 
the end of the )cu 

lit had i /tint rt i i) f t tii i I f tt i aft / n t - 1 Ins 

fiKt w IS t ntitlcil \ it xi Him ml w is utid though with 
iuocUtik siuicss It ihi I vtiuin h\ the Inni) 1 int ( ompTiny 
in Nuvciiilet 1809 It wis 'iftMVVirds piinitd with 1 Iiologuc 
(niUndtd to hivt Iki 11 spoke n) writtin b) W lUti Kodwtll \\ nt,ht 
I s<l ittthot of H<t I mti Mooli Diiiiv 1 me. the Ilmd 
was burned down in 1809 

!he tuitntf / roi»/ if Pi/». an u t> il —Sii 1 o^x. 

Mnulls aw {f Lpistlc i 1740 tk — 

Scirch then the ruhns. (sisstoii (heic ilone 
1 he wlUl »rc const int 'ind t) r cunning known 
lhi« he 11 ( lou h1 unr ivels oil the rest 

and lA/ il 1 \iA\s I pisih m 4 tic - 

f Ik rulint; pis.<iii el be it wh it it will 
i hi ntltii^ (itissivin ion puis ic i<%>n stiP 

Svc also Hums in bis lou^h ind reads nnnition oi Goldsmiths 
hitaltaiion \\v. \ersv% Imct^bed la fae Ai^hi IJon ( 1 it\ — 

All 111 all (Man s] n piollim must pu/de the devil 

On lus OIK kuhitf^ Ptutston 'sir Ik ( tronjikl) laKurs 

That like th elU Hebrew w ilkuiK switch, e us up lU neighbours 

Human Hatura s his show box—>our fnend, wrould you know hun'^ 

Ikill the ^lrtnf^ Ruling Pasnoo- the picture w ill sliow bun 

What pit), m rearing w beauteous a system, 

One tricing particDlar^^lruth—shotdd have imased him' 

1 or, spite of hts fine theoretic posttKHU, 

M inkinil IS a seiinee defies definitions 
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Dlmbtards fkph(int\ CJolnutn’s panioniiine of lHuehfard, Mr. 
Arclier tells nj«, was prothiciMj- Urury I«ani* in 1808. The 
‘ elephants' wi^re certainly * properties’: the first real monster ever 
seen at» Patent 'I'heatrc licing the C'hunce which came out in Tom 
Dihdin's IhtrkqHiH Paiim.tniiba (February i8ii), atul was scorned 
byjtihnson, the piopeily-master, as something vastly inferior to 
h»s own creations. (Seep. .|at, Note to Tanter civil.) 

r.riTrKU Kxiii. p. ir5. 

The lP'av 7 ii&de, t/r fkver/tttr, of AfhrMi :—Flobhouse notes 'A 
visit always customary 10 the: W'liiwoile, orTinkisli (iovernor of 
tin? town, wlioni wc found a well-mannered man, with more iii- 
iormation than is usually i>o;>sossed by those of his nation, and 
who, having .served with our foices in the JCgyptian wars, was 
somewhat partial to our countrymen—his name and title were 
Suleiman Aga.'—( Traveh^ etc., i, a.}.3.) 

The french (onsui and an Italian painter : Fauriel, the 

French Consul, . . . giatefully rememlx?ied, 1 lielicvc, l>y every 
traveller who for twenty \ears past has vi.sited the l.evant’ (IldlJ- 
iiousr): and ‘ Mr. r.u.sieri, the only one remaining of the six artists 
settled rluring tnicc years by I.ord Elgin at Athens’ (H.;. 

Lkttk.r In XV. p. ti8. 

,is I ha 7 !C retetved a firman for I\iiypt .—In a letter to Hanson, 
'I shall not reiurn,'.says Hyron, 'till J have .seen jeni.s;tlem anrl 
Grand Cairo ' 'I'lus. however, hi' wa.s constrained to do; so that 
then and afterwards these cities rem-ained unvisited. 

At a kis expense than n cornman nd/ejf^ li/e in f.ni^lanti :—At 
Livadia the .Archon I.rfvgolh/'ti. jn whose house Uyron and liob- 
Itouse lodged, iri-aintained an establishment of fifty persons—in¬ 
cluding several secretaries, a .srpiad of chaplains, ahd a family 
physician- at a cost of less than ^(^1150 a year. 

LKTTKR Ixxvjf. p. T22. 

Messrs, lit others: —A firm of upludstcrers, which had levied an 
execution at New.slead (i8io) for ;^i6oo. Moore tells that Joe 
Murray, not being able to endure the scandal of the bill of 
sale by auction, pasted it over with brown paf>er. 

Letter kxviii. p. 124. 

Yours and Pratfs Joseph Rlackrtt (1786-18 io)« *Cob- 

* i>Ier Joe,' as Byron somewhere calls him. came eleventh in the 
family of twelve children born to a day labourer in the service of 
Sir John Lawson, at Tun.stil), Yorks, to 1797 he went to London 
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as apprcntiof to liis lirothor (a shoemaker); married at eighiecti; 
was a widower (with c>)itd)at l\»eiiiy-oin'; was helped by a primer 
called Marchant, who set up his verses gratis, and 1 ^l^roducecl him 
to IVatt; published a book of Sf>ei tmens (witli IVatt to the front as 
editor and bear-leader) at*twenty Ihiee (iSoo); and died in the 
AngaSt of the next year at Seahani, m Northnni)>crlantl, whtre, 
as the county historian fnits it of this ‘ iiufoi lunate child of genius,’ 
his 'List ilays were soothed by the gen«‘roiJs attention of the family 
of Milhanke.S<*e, lofi, liardi '.— 

Whfii some brisk youth, tht; leii.iiif of .1 stall, 

Kraploys a jicn less poinird than h'. awl, 

Leaves his sniin sliup, forsakts tii > sroiy* of shoes, 

St. Ci'ispiii (juits, and cohhlc^ foi the Musc, 

if f;i%ens ! hnw the Militar stare ' how crowfls .'ijtplaud ! 

}Iow ladies lead, and literati Iniid ;— 

with llyron's Note 11816)This wax meant for poor Idackotl, 
who w.is then itatronised by A. [. B. ; bttt thtJt I did not know, or 
this would not ha\e been wriii#‘n, at least I think not.’ Moore 
adds a jiasMige which has rlroppcd from the present letlct ; Who 
would think that anylKuly would U' such .1 blockhead a.s to sin 
against an cxpiess ptoMM'b —Ne sutot iillia trc|)idani? 

i'liil s|svre him, ye Critics, his follies ^re p.ist, 
i'ni the Cohlilcr is rraiie, as he mijflit. tu Ins fast. 

Which two lines, with a bcrateh mtder /./>/ to show where the joke 
lies. I lH*g that you will prevail on Miss Milbanke to have inserted 
on the tmnb of her tleparted Blackett.' 

.In imtttifion of //orni'f'^ 'Art of JWffy' • '' 1 ‘lie ]fnit\ from 
fforuye. which Byron preferied lu'fore the First and .Second Harold, 
which was placed in ('awthorn's hnnd.s, .itid juinicd oft, but wluch 
w.Ob not published until 1831. Scc/^'a/. p. 367, Note to lo^ttcr Ixxxvii. 

Lkttkr l.wix. p. 125. 

! have vever been ja near it dm e / Irft ' Dtu k Puddle ' ■ ‘ iJuck- 

Puddle,’ writes nn old Harrovian, 'is the scIukiI swimming-bath. 
I .sUbi^M?ct it was a dttck-puddlc to begin with, and that that is 
its otheial name. For many ye.tis j>asi, however, the lioys have 
called it “Ducker," which 1 believe to be the origin of the terminn- 
lion “ ~er," now in use all over the country for “ Footer" (pure 
Harrowj, "Soccer," " Rugger," and so on.‘ 

Lktteii Jvxxi. p. 128. 

Tht Editor of ' Tht Scourge ’ unll be tried for two different Libels 
on the fate A/rs. B. and myse/f The Scourge for March 
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1811. The liliels are contained in a review of IKttiis, 

After a savage vtttack on tltc satirist of Cambridge and Titr h'ditt’ 
burgh RrvifU'^ 'So much,’ the writer gCKS on to s;iy, ‘for Lord 
Hyron's ornnion*; tni I .iterature and eriticisin ; it only rentam:. for 
uc to the j'io.'>s and lal«iuriHl effusion of malignity, whioli 

Ins loidship tliougiit ]n(>|Kn to wilhliold fioiu [Uiiilication ttfl the 
vessel that boie him from the shoii-s of England was *' shivenng tn 
the gair,” and was ahoiit to wnfi Inin from ihr reat h of lileiaiy 
punidnnrnt. \\V know the iiiitability of his tenti'H'r and the obli- 
fjuitii’'* f»t his feehngb,I’tc. . . . V\'<* are un:i(:({uainLed with aiiyacitif 
cowiitihce that can lie compared with Ih.it of keeping a libel rrmfy 
cut and dried till some f.ivourable opiiortunity enablerl its attlhor to 
disperse it without the Inuard of personal lesponsihilily, and tinder 
i ircinnsl.inces winch d<*[»rivi* the injiinal f>arty of every means of 
reparation. Had hi.s lordship published (he lihel on Mi. Clarke 
in his hr'I edilion, he would fuive at least tlpser\eil the ])raise 
of magnanimity ; but he knew that the frierul-s of tliat gentleman 
art* both able and willing to prove th,it hi' i-hould ntit be in 
stilled with inijmrniy. Ih* confined the knowleilge of his l.nn- 
]>oon, iheicfoie, to tlie eircie t»f Ins own mmiethate friiiitis, niid 
left It to Ik' given to tile public as soon ns In* could have bid 
adieu to the shores of Britain. Whether hi\ Viiyage iviu tn 
reality no further than to f'arn, in search of the fioof^ of his 
\ewu Icgifimaty, ot. ai he asserts, to *'/\fiic's coasts, nrul ( nl|M'*'h 
adverse height," wav o! liitle i'onse(|iienee to Mi. Claike, vsho fell 
tliat to reeriimtiate dining his .'ib>eneii would b*- utivvorihy of Ins 
character. . . . t'oiisuleiing tlietwojiariiosnritris wiilcrsbut asmen, 
Mr. (‘larke might confidently apjHial to the knowledge andojiinion 
uf the w liolt; univeisiry ; hut a character like Ins disiiains <’onij>aii- 
son with that ol his nrjbh* c:\himniator; a tcm{HU untuflh-d by 
m.nhgnant passions, a mind .su|a'rior to vicissitude, arc gifj.s for 
ivhich the pride of doubtful birth, and the tenipoiary jKississsion of 
Newstcad Abb«'y, aie contem|}tible equivalent's. ... It may Ijk; 
reasonably a.sked wheihei to be a denizen of rk'rvvick-npon-'rwced 
Ije more disgraceful ih.an to lie the illegitimati: descendant of a 
murderer; W'hcther to lalxaur in an honourable profes.sion for 1 ho 
peace and competence of mulurcrage be' less worthy of praise than 
to waste the property of others in vulgar debauchery ; whi'ther to 
be the offspring of parents whosi: only crime is their want of title 
be not as honourable as to be the son of a profligate father, and a 
mother whose days and nights are spent in the ddinum of drunk¬ 
enness? . . . Hated for malignity of temper and repulwvencss of 
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mnnntr, ind shimiud b) mtn wlmdul not «isb to Iw con 
siclirod K \%ithout wii ind triflingithout rUgmcc 

\V'« \\i h not to giv’ (uricnc) to di‘*gr\ceful nntl shill 

m iilu r (vposL tlu infimy of his iinclt t'lt imtiscrrtions of his 
nioiln t iior bis person il fcflii >. uiul < inlnrra'-smeiu** lUtt i< t him 
not Mifiin ubtrtirU Ininstlf on our ituntion is a inoinlist 
Anolliir piosociiion iiiiv u uh him tint i\uh tlu / ^r/tr r Iht 

S it/Hf tin UK iinUon to punnh ml tni powir it fulhl ih it 

mi Im It ion ut nnjninious ( / ) 

lor til cuts* of ill this hnnti su tin vnsts ( Right 

inniij’-h this w IS \i( 11 rli nvid md i hid on 11 i&m)—on 

II wson ( hiki (i’' 87 tins Miibblir nlit d /// V 

ind ptohihls >mou tin qiioud uticU n / w // A /xo — 

fh* rr f I uk», still slrivint pile lisR i j ,>l it 

I uff,* ttiin I 11 ." I R I Is II It iki,rt( 

A woulii U itiiist i linrtl t lid >tn, 

A III mthly scnhl It i ot s int 1 w Jiimp lon 
Condemn til drudi,< iht.iniantst f the mean 

\iul (iirl ish f il c }i K ds f i in i/iiir 

iltvt It t s( nil I d his ( iii((t nial mind 
niinst.ll i liMin liLtI nmmkinl 

With the ]H>ststtipt It) tht Sctoml I dition 

rhnt. IS I jtiith )t.Uptd Htwsin CliiVt. (suhuuh fs/uift') i s/tr tf 
1 iiimiitlC >1 Uk* ukI f ItlitM ndeni' n I i«uK upon I red, whom 
1 li i\t iiiir(i<hit« 1 m ihtst t ISIS lu iiiutli litli'i I nipui> than hi has 
Wi n Mt t uM >imil I line t he le, nMuitlisluidin,, n iir^ s.id dr r ind far 
K IS II llni I ( in lis \er t \i tit j»rs n d rpi im 1 with i Ir r 1-ept 
ly mt K C unhiidtr to sit loi litlkwshii ind whimthr i« ihiisi of his 
Innity I iiittmp aius yrevciUtd troiu sut s h is U cn ihu in>, im, mdr 
that is w 1 the hlentelts iniiiteiit ib %L mil ti ntt' in Iht Stif/p/ri, 
fi.! me >rir siut s nit mi iths 1 *im ullrrlv unt iiisi t« i f h isin,: V.iscn 
him my \>r \ it i iiidt* I I am t,iulikss of hastiip c ird his ntiiK till 
cmpliil will) the Sti^ f f/ H< hts therilsrt iij re n to t mpLiiil, tnd 
I d lie s IV thit likt isii 1 retful 1*1 iRi try, ht is r ith t //m *■ i ih in t ihrr 
wise I have now mentiined sll who hive tloiK me the honour to notice 
tnt and mim that is in> Inar ani ni\ lA>ok cveipt the editoi of ihe 
^ itif f/ who, It seems, is a einti man-God wot' t wish he could 
impart a huh of bu, gcniilU) to hts subordinate scribblers 

Li rikk Kx\n p taS 

fW wj Atsf/nttuft rr drff'mtfti tn a dittA -Chatles Skunner 
Matthet^s thud son of John Matthews of Belmont Herefordshiie,. 
nne! brother to lleniy Matthews (iTgo-iSaS), authoi of the Dtary 
of an Invalid\\%\^ Afta 1807 Matthews was one of Byrons 
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most intimate friends, not so ntuch al I'ambridpr—though they 
were at the university tcigether, and he livotl in llyron's rooms 
during the year of Oyron'*! ob'^cnee --as in I xindon ; ami his 
influence on his junior, especially in the matter of religion, was 
strong and lasting. He passed horn l 5 ton to Trinity ; was Ninth 
Wrangler in tin; Mathematical, then the only, 'I'npoi, in 1805 ftook 
Ins degree in 1806: and got the Members’ Prize for a l^alin essay 
in 1807. A rciilly full and particular account of his firowning 
in the fork of the Cam alxive Newnham Mills-'(he was bathing, 
ami w'.is caught in ‘a Iwid of wtvds, thick, eight fcei deep,' so that 
'not fifty of the strongest-bodied men in England coiilcl, without 
ropes, lave given the .slightest a.vsi-^tance')—is given by Henry 
Drury in a loiter to Hodgson (J. 'P, IIouG-Sc^s, ut sup., 1. j 86). 
Drury’s coiioiu.sion is that noihing but • temerity little shoit of 
madness* could have induced Matthews to alleinpi the aioresaid 
weeds. For a brilliant and aflectionate account of him, .sih; Byron 
(from Ravenna) to Murray, unrlei dale of »>lh Octolier 1820. 

LKTTEK IXVXlii. p. IM). 

CJi’orQY -The writer's cousin, the Seventh Baron. 

Byron thus discourses of him in his Juurnttl, umler date of Tues¬ 
day, 30th Novenil>c-r, and Wedne.sday, ist Decemlior 1813:— 

' (jiKirge i.s returneil fioin afloat to get a new ship. He hjoks lliin, 
but ficUor than I csjvcted. 1 like lietirgc much nioie than most 
people like dieii heiive lie is a fim*. fdiow, and every inch a .sailor. 

I woiilfl do anything, hut ^tpinfu/nc, to get him on in his [irofcs.sion. 

, . . (ieorge l.iyion has not oailed lo-d.ty ; I hope he will lx* an 
admiral, . . . and, perhaps. Lord Byron into the biirg.iin. If he 
WQuUl but marry, I u-oiiUl engage never to marry myself, or cut 
him out of the heirship. He would be hap])ict', and I Ihould like 
nephews Udtor than sons.' 

Nkolo Oiriiud of * Diirii'g this pt*riod of his stay in 

Greece we find him forming one of those extraordinary frieaid- 
ships—if attachment to persons .so inferior to himself can Ik* called 
by that name—of which 1 have already mentioned two or three 
Instances in his younger days, and in which the pride* of ix ing a 
{Troiector, and the pkciisure of exciting gratitude, scern to have 
coiistituU*d to his mind the chief, pr^rvading charm. The person 
whom he now adopted in this manner, and from similar feelings to 
those which had 'm.9pired his early attachments to the cottngc-boy 
near Newst^d. and the young chorister at Cambridge, was a 
Greek youth, named Ntcolo Giratid, the son, I believe, of a widow* 
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lady, in whose house lh<s artist l^usieri lodged. In this young 
man he appijars to bav- taken the most lively, anrl even lirothcrJy, 
interest so much so, as not only to have presented to him, on 
ihi'jr |>,irlinK, at Malta, a consiilerahle sum of money, bat to have 
siibsi-'qnently destjjnetl foi* hmi, as the reader wdl leain, a still 
mori*inunihcent, as well as |)erinuncnt, provision. --MtwJRr,. 

Joseph .l////7v/r' -Ityron's old servant—fa lejr:ioy from the 
Wicked Karl) f«ir whom he had evtr the greatest a'fietic»n and 
.soliLinide. ‘1 li.ive rii<*ie than cncf,' says a gentlem.m who was 
at this lime a Cf>i»'.lanl visitor to Xewst*Md. ‘seen Lotd Hyron at 
the diimer-t.ible till out a lumbli'r of M.ulen.i. and hantl tt over his 
shoulder to Joe Murray, who .stood behind iiis chair, saying witli 
a eotdialny that bnghtimed his whole countenance, “Here, rny 
ohi Ifllow, think tint.,"’ -MiXiRl-.. Sim* untf, ji. 357, Note to 
Letlei Kwii. 

ijruu'tehis uaihe of <hefn':--‘ If the p.Tfiers he not 

(which they generally do), Dcmctiias Zograffo is at the head of 
the Athenian p.'irt of the tJreek insinreeiion. lie was my .servant 
in iSio, ifiii, iSij, at liilTeivnt mterx.ils of thesf ye.ns (loi J 

leli him ill tlreeve when 1 went to ('tmstantniopleh and ac- 
eom|).inied me to liiigland in iHii Jie letnrnefl to tireect*, spring 
ifJij. lie WHS a elever, but not apparently an eiitcaqaising man , 
but eircuitistanoes make men. His two sons {then infants) were 
named Miltiade-> and ;\lcibiades ■ may the omen be happy!'— 
HvkON, MS Joiirnal See nlso HoJiln>i'sr, ‘I'ravel-.,eU'., pa\dm. 

Fhe lot» -If;-.. Ii'\ Stoteb ptxpcr'v: - ' the tle.ith of his 
mother, a consideiable sum of money, the remains of the price of 
the estale of i light, was paid into las h-tml.s by her trustee, Baron 
c'lrik.' -■ Min iKi 

With regard to thi*' tiocument, it is tuithei' nole»l by Mooie.— 
In semling a copy of die Will, framed on the *e insiruciions, to 
l.ortl Byron, the solicitor accomp.anicil .sorm of the cl.iu.se.s with 
marginal queiies, falling the attention of liis imblc client to points 
winch he coosideied inexjiedicnl 01 (|uustionablo ; and as the short 
pithy aiisw’crs to those suggestions are strongly characteristic of 
their writer, I shall here give otic 01 two of the clause.s in full, with 
the respective ijueric's and answers annexed. 

’ This is the last w ill and testament of rnc, tlie Rl. Honf'**-'- George 
Ijordon, Lord Byion, Uaron Byion of Rochdale, in the county of 
I.ancaster.--I desire that rny liody may be buried in the vault of 
the garden of Xevvstcnd, without any ceremony or burial-scrvico 
whatever, and that no inscription, save my name and age, bi* 
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written on the tomb or tnl>lei; iind it is my will that niy faitbiul 
dog may not Ik* removed frvJin i!»e sai<l vault. Tf» the ptM-fonniint'e 
of this riiy fj;uii.*jLir tU-bire, ] roly im the atU‘j)tion of my CMH'Utors 
hcieinaftor named.’ 

' It /j suhniitteJ to IokI Hyron tt'kithef thh n'lat'u t to tht 

funeral htid not better he omitted. ’J'lie ^uhxtante if it tan he ,.*/7'tw 
in 1 / letter Jrvm his Lonldtif tty the exeevtors, and aKiompany the 
Witt; and the wll may date that thejunern! dtail be. f cijormed in 
suih manner ax hf\ Iord'ihip may by litter dirett, and, tn default 
of any ^inh letter, (hen at the dtsci ct tan of It is e.Mi utoi^.' 

' It must stand. B.’ 

‘ I ilo hi.'tein ‘•poeiiically onh^r and diicct that all,the claims of iho 
said S. B. |)a\io.'i upon mo shall bt* fully f»a»d and .salisliod a.s soon 
as oonvonioiilly may I)** afi*'i my doro.'Oio, on Im; prosing jby 
vouchors, oi odioTWiso, Id tho .s.-itishu tion <<1 my ovtvulois hti’oin- 
aftor nanu’dj iho amovuU ihoii'of. .jud tho oorrootiioss of tlic saiiir. ’ 

' If Mr. haviex ha\ any Nnsrftiid t lot nix u/on Lord Hyt on, that 
riri umdanie n a leaion for hit not ketny appointed e\et utor ; eath 
ru'ciftor hovinf* an opportunity of paytny; hitnvij his oion debt 
loithout ti'*! ail(i>i)f hf< t lOi-xei utto > 

‘.So much the bettor- U [jo.ssi1)Ii' K't him ho :in osooutoi. l!.’ 

Li {I Elt IV.N.VU'. p. I ^t. 

My p<‘ 0 / u hooltelhso W'fn;field. - 'I'lu* Iltm. John Wingfield (d 
the Coldstii'am (in.irds, brothfi to Lorfl I*owoi.sooniI, who died 
of a fo\or in iho May of this ycai, ' 1’. llnnlt'i, ( ui/on, f.<ing, 
and '1 .itofiall wor*- my pnm ip.d fra uds. ( I»of,set, C*. 

tJordon, r)o liaili, t'lmidgo. and J'"’. Wingfield wort* my jimiiKs 
and fasonrdes, whom I sptjili l»y iridulgonco. all human 

In-ings, 1 was, porli.ij», at one timo, the most ait.icdioU to ptior 
W'ingtiehl, who died at (. oirnbra, i8ii, before 1 returned tt) 
Kngland.’-- Bykov, MS Journal. Sine ahsfi Ihc* skoleh of Alon/o 
in * < hildish Hocol lections' {(fours of idleness) • -- 

Alotl7ci I ht*Ht ;a)d (Jc-aresl of iny frieiicls, 

Th^ nump ctitiolilvs him who thus c<>innieiitls 
From this fimd trihiite thou o.'tnst gain tio praise ; 

Th« pral*#- lit hU who now that tribute iwy^. 

Oh ! in the promiM: of ttiy early youth. 

If haiK anticipates the words of truth. 

Some loftier hard kball sing tliy gluriuus name. 

To Im'ild his own tipc#n thy deathless fainf-, 

Fneiui of oiy litan, and forcmotit of the list 
or tho«e with wdiom 1 lived supremely ble.st, 
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Ctft h i\c w« ill titled tht. fbtir t of nriLtcnt lore 
1 houf;,h drtrikinf; decpl) thir liiif' Mil' Tot more , 

\ et wlieii c tnlinemtnt s lin^t nnf: hour t* lone 
Our •'|*ort Jiirstulivs tnU ur iil* rt >i e 
lit (%Lr> tUrmiiidu^ett ihestntc. 

All I ih'ttli htr h ulfM>r I ut iht n tit. 

% 

indli r nu nutri i1 snn/i (\tj \tn! xr 1 mt ijt’u »l in ilu In t 

J//t fi 

\i I til ti li > fri I II e in IV I II ^ u 

1 II 1 fi ti ii\ l( tr II ] ni mill t* t ii 

Ji t ilif w id 111 I ti < will 11 nil hit 1 Vi' 

III If m 11 f r 11 ) vii 1 tit 1 ip l |i1 II 

I ul thii tinl I I it ' t tl t { til \ tin 
I ) ill t > 1 ^ tu n tvi tl e I I I It. ( t 
An 1 mi'' u it Itt. liiitK. V tl tin lit I u 
W hiU ( 1 > 1 V (I wn i in \ii\ a mi m» r t ii. II 
\V li It h 1 1 t ih t i1 tut I I ml ) ]K lit it l\ I > ri t ^ 

Oh 1 n tun till, t irlu t n 1 1 i in (lit nor 
1 >e tl t n 1 1 1 I \vl lit n 11 via W it t r 
1 IioukIi t uiv Ii 11 Iv s I (\i f t cvf I I t 
In dri iiiv Uti\ im r tt vtt. the li k' 

And M rr n t rti vinll iinttv tl c t< ii 
(tl ( ( 1 I u lit iM ikii i, 11 her VI )c 
\iill <1 ) h VLiotr kin I lo dU 1 ur 
lilt 111^ frill Irann. iituiii to ihlKitt it i e 
And III t imd m I in tntet In tinned n r pi 

I I ni k Ixvxv p 1 t- 

t h tn t t /if f at n »/ //I w • n In llv tliuse 
tniinici itnit; till ntnus uulplutxol iNtwl ui iln (xicutur'i Ihi' 
s dioit 11 Ii 11 l( tt 11 inks lot tlu ( liri<*li in n tints of tht s*. R<»ntlo- 
111 n Ul I T tirtl I vton 1 iiini^ hlktl up ill but tliAt of Dtilliik, 
unit Ul thf mirKin- I the Chnslnn ri tne of Dalits — 

cut liini out MtitiKl 

1 I fit K Iwwt p nit 

l^uiAe /V // ti If -h Hvtons hitfsistd tite 

lion Viigustn Bjron tlviphln of John Binii by \melui nircv^ 
lljiomss ( mivofs, (ItugUtir of tic Fourth 1 til of lToldurn<*ss, 
of (hi Moiquis of C vimirthtn t.ud prospoctnc Ducluiss 
ofI..«.ds August i B\ roll—Mrs Slit 11 c\ s ‘ Doivdv Goody —seems 
to have l>ccn liorn in 1784 >c.u of iter mothers deatht 
thou^[h Mr Fku;tt in his admirable account of tlie neechere 
Siouie fiasco {///<(iht<W January 1870 Paradovts ond PtatleSt 
1 ondon ind I dinburgh 1871), thinks that she may hate been 
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born as early as 1780)-and lived wiih her father ut Chantilly, 
and with her father and stepmother at t'hantilly and in Hollos 
Street till the *> ear of ltvr«>ii*s birth, tfchon her giirndmoiher, 
the once bcaunful Dutch girl, now the DowaRoi ■('ountess of 
Holderncss, look charge cif hei. I'hJ^ lady and ih«' iiigcinions 
Mis. John Hy:on were not friondi,: so that it was not«until 
after the Dowagn-Coiintoss’s death that the brother and sister 
Ijcgan to see and know each other. My that time Myron wa.s a l><>y 
ol fourteen ; but to Augusln he was ever the ' Haby Myron ' she had 
left ill Holes .‘stiect. Henceforth, too, .she was Ins l»e.si and 
sinunelicst fiiend. the one infltienec in lii'i life that made steadily 
for gt>o(l. ‘Augusta/ he said at Genoa, ' knew all my weaknesses, 
yet h.td love enough to hr-arwuli them’; in fact, slu; 'but loved 
and puied me the more fH'C.iU‘’C I w.is eiintg. .She neve? shrank 
from telling him the truth, ni>r fitirn exct*pimg to such of hi.s acts 
and words as sec-med to her to put him in the wtong; Jie left to 
her and her children whatever rcmainctl of hi.s csUite, after the 
perf(n‘mam’C of the triiM.s of ins marriage seltlenieni - * in con- 
si'quence <if my dear wife Lady lb ion and whalevei ehthlien 1 
may have olherwisi* amply provided for': he cluTished foi her 
an unwavciing regard, which found utterance in more than one 
immortal song. .Viter the Marri.rge, Mi.s. l.wgh (she had U'cti 
the wife of C.’olond Leigh of the 'Jenth Huz/ais since 1807) was 
received into high favour by her sistr^i -in-law, was chosen to Ire 
her companion Ixdoio and after her conlineinent, and became 
(in fact) the ‘(joosc' to I.tttly Byron's 'I’lppin' and to liyion'.s 
'Duck.' She did her lUinost lor both parties ,al the time of the 
Separation. 'To me/ said Myiori to Lady Mlcssinglon, 'she was, 
in tins hour of nc.ed. a tower «;1 strength/ Indeed, 'her alTcction 
was my last rallying point, nnd is now the only IjriglM spot that 
the horizon of KngUnd offers to niy view.' Still, w.’hen Ilyron went 
into Kxilc(i8i6), ^hc remained on terms of thr* most aflcctionate 
intimacy with his wife, till the end (it would seem) of 18^9, when 
I.ady Byron's inslsiemce in ap|>ointii)g to the vacunt trusteeship of 
Byron's estate no less a person than the Stephen Lushingion of the 
Separation—(who could scarce l>e exijeticd to prove a ptnona j^rafn 
to Byron’s sister)—led to a stories of protests (Morri.son Collection) 
£rom Mrs. Leigh, which the recipient either could not, or wa.s 
tuuioas not, to brook, 'I'hcreaftcr, liyron'.s only child, the 
jDamc-chtld) Augusta Ada, remained an entire stranger to her 
aunt; and the ULmaiclied st$tor.s met no more till 1851— the year 
of Mrs. Leigh's death. It had t>cein conveyed to lier (it would 
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.v ein) lhai Lady Ityron had complained, and loudly, that but for 
Au^justa’ij influcacc, Byron and slie might tuve been reconciled; 
and this, induced Mrs. l>*igh to ask a meeting.^ Wnimg from 
Ittighlon (iSili Februaty 15151), ' I pio}>osc,’ .says Lady Byron, ‘to 
nicol you at the nearest‘convenient Hotel on this railwayto 
' hc.i. tn Pnvah- whatevof you might have to sav to me', but 
‘should I. after hearing it, wish to make anv oli'ervaiirm', \'ou 
must [icrimt mo to tlo S(» in tlto presena; r>< a lin nd. who will 
accompany me.' 'I ho nici'ting * (vvhu'h 'cannot but U- inn* of 
sufl'cniig to me,’ but . . . ‘ I think it rudit to ni.iko if)- took place 
under thcM- <-onrliti<ao'Bho 'tiicnd' iv.is Ftedenek Robertson of 
Brighton),it the VV'hiii* Hart, Rngate Mr.s. Leigh's eoiumumca- 
tiou vv simple to the elleiu that such inlhionv;e :is .she had had 
with her liiother had ever he.011 ii-sed to tli<-mhant.ige of Ins wife. 

' fs that .ill?' .s.nd th*' othei lady, who seems to h.ive ev]M*cted 
nothing less than a jxvuiiar vv'rsion of the story of Latm .ind 
L'ylhna, And, in writing to Mrs. Lt-gli (Brighton, April tath. 
1851), after rent.irking th,il she (Lady B.) ha.s '<lone .all 111 her 
powei' to ‘eoutribuu^ to your pe.aee of min<l,‘ she reinaiti.s undor 
the allheling jjei suasion ih.it it is not to be .rltained by such niean.s 
:is you have taken.' 'I'he ni.itii r appe.irs to end. so Jar a.s the 
worltJ IS eoiicern*.*<l, with Mrs. Leigh's icjily to thi.s curious cNprcs- 
sion of sclf-iighteousnos : — 

a/. / /'.i/rtTfY, j6, 1 3 ?I. 

I firt -.luf iJi.-it you wouM not willingly l>»: un|iist, .md theicfore ;iflw 
min-h |inplv.\iri>:; atul dt cji eofiskk-ralion I hjivcdflerrniiiMi again to nddrevs 
veil. Mj >;ri*nt wish foi an intervitw with you ,tn*^e partly from a seerci 
desire to see yriu onre more in ihis world. an<l still more to have the means 
1 / eonviiit.iiiiL: vnu ih.M .-U-iusatioiis whuih 1 had leason to bdics-c had iweii 
fonnUr ae,nns* im* to you were unroiiiidc-d, uiid at this, if only from the 
im •>tlecii(>i» of iht' atVei non that onoc Mihsisted hetween us, you lainnoi he 
.siir|triM'd ' I h.vt not and never implied that I had anydiin.', to teve.d to you, 
with which ivw were iini previously' acfptaintcd, on any other .sufjcci—nor 
e.m 1 «t all expre-.s to yv»u the rcgiet I h.i\«' frit since those wotds 
C'4i .iprd you, .shosving that you irna^'int-d I had ' riuouroijcd a hittenic.ss of 
frelihg in l.oul Hvrou towards you.’ 1 now as sidrmnly declare lo you as 
if I weic on iny isilh or on my ds'uth-hcd that I neser did so in any one 
instance, hut that 1 invtxriably riiu the .mtraiy—1 have ieilers from him, 
and of iny own to him (reiviriu'tl to im* .after his death) wdiich would bear 
out this assertion, anil I am leady at this, or any other raoinenl, to make 
the most anktnii asseveration of this in any way that you can devise. 1 
would willingly see your Friend Mr. Kuliertson, and afTord him every proi>f 
of iny veracity in my {x>wxr. It was clc.'ir that he thought that I wan kcef^ 
ing lack comtminh'ations that ought to be made to you, and os your conft* 
dtiiuial friend. It w'oiild be comfort to me to talk openly w'ith him on sach 
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pniU** us ini^ht ti'iiid i>i ciin\iitc<‘ yuu t>f the truth of wlini ] now 'sAy^>-uii<) 
without which the rt'inuiiiiit r o( my Hfo will be •itill nioTt- ttiUiiippy Ib.ni Ihr 
miseries, of variui^ ktmU, which .suriouitil me imtNt inevituhly inuko uiv. 

Shediod at tiu* oiul of tins s.in»e jvat ; but Latly Byron, wh«*lhoror 
nol hhf li.id, as I'aijel insists, and it is KAniTally lielicM'tl, .slu* had, 
taikod L:vjn-and-t ytluia nntU'i seal to laishini;iun. lived, as wr 
shall see. to talk anti think it ten years longer. 

s-K Kaxmi. p ijj. 

I'l'.vr- f'fiis't'fn we and Murray •-'Longman laid de¬ 

clined to publish J-K!:;fis/t Ifatdi ; so, a.sfai :i‘. the flari-lJ was con- 
eei ned, lajtigiuan wasinled out. And Caw thorn, who had piibli.slieil 
}ijrd\ anil v\as just now busy wxih JUtiit Jrom //I'rtire, 
was not stiong enough to lake on the /landd. Bill a j>nru ipal 
publisher at tins lime \s.as William Mdlei {xyfKj’t8,j |). p.iun at 
Bungay, ho stnted in Ide as an Ait stuilenl. on the adviie ol Sir 
Joshua hnnself, but he wa'- the soii of a iKHik'ellei, and in 1787 
he was placitl umltM Ilookhani the jinblisiu'i, anti three yeais later 
he set up for bini.self in Bond Suect. In iHj; he wniovetl to 
AlK'Hi u!c Streel. atnl loed tin re till lu.s leliiniient ai iHtj. wfien 
be w.K siieeeedi’d by lolm Mini ay ii. Among las publications 
wcie \\ .liter Scott's Ihydett, and Fox'.s //tj/u»;v <>f the J^eti^n «/ 
James //.. for whaJ) latlir he |>a)il what w.is then tlie record 
price of ;^4500. But MilJei tleelmed llu‘ Jfjrold, In c.mse of 
BjTon's stTictnies on Lord Llgni, whtjse piiblislier hi- was. antJ 
whom he would nrvl sutler to Ix-* railed a ‘ phmihaer’ in any piun 
of ?fii producing Byron did nut rare a jol. 'A*^ i.s usual in 
similar cases.’ he writes lo .\filler, he has 'a predilection for the 
worst passages,' so K-e purpo.ses to 'retain.’ though he ‘r.annol 
venture to tlefend' them. Also, he can * perfectly conyive, arid 
indeed appioie,' the pufili'-.hrr's Kiav/iis. whom lie proei-eds to 
assure /with a certain lack of giainniar and a f*leri.anl ineniory of 
Gil Bias and HisCirrUv ofGianad.a) that * iii> si »aaiioiJs ao not 
An htepiscopal enough as yet to regret the ?c)ceiion of my 
Hoitiiln-s. i'he groiuid thus cleared ol \filk*r, there rcmamerl 
John Murray it. (see foU, p. 370, Note to lajllcr Ivxxiv. |; and as 
John It. hai expressed a wisJi to [inldish something by Lord 
Byron, to John 11, l)a]in.s, who. to do hint justii-e, saw irtuch mor<‘ 
in the Harold than he did in the Hints, took the two canto.';. 
With the result wc knosv, 

Mp plaguy Halite teill drtnf; the north and south Grub Strttts 
dmun upon (hr ■ A/^'r/wir,Cf' .—Byron brought home with him the 
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M'>‘> of (i) tlii i irst iiid Second /Ai/ifJi/ incl (2) tlu ///m/* //c>m 
iJorate, Ik mg iii Mlusion \i\ \ ngli%h >eri(. tu tin hpislii. .tJ 
A [rte Pmht t iml liitcmltcl is i Stqm I ti) / 

I*ini\ uni Si'/// At^ttuers Un Dil.iss |ur*i isn»n 1 ) sup 
pM sul ihe Hint ml "ulili lif d tu I! / '/ uh>t r» 

(ipfKiuwis S) nn nt 1)1 a is Iv jitO ht fi't tu s'kmIiI U 
h \pnif» finis of Im on lu I tail if hi \niu< 1 lipipofui iig the 
vulhor of tint iffipUou \ini >< us ilt<i lu i« k n, tin llint% 

If im hut hiultnu tint is Ilohhou < 1 y1 it \NfiiiUl t ikt 11 ood 

iK tl fil si idiinjk t‘H nrMs qitoditt lu jut tin in hv 

r luc iiui I ind till \ Will lift prtti nil ii jlu tftir hts 
il ith (I ’ 

// t tniu t iif Itntit f I II s Is A Hjif itji it d loo 
tioin a Not! to i ctil in ]>i sm m Hin*\ // n Hum Snil 
111 II Ills inscnt turn split intj so tu inv riuulif tiiii ’ Jo the 
1 Hulus, ot ‘soiiiiuli tlu kii{lii lion So iinlS) iiul \ 1 is ami 
Miss Sonulml), tlu \f>*iinus ut rtt 1 tt -wli\ this 1 d >1 
out tlu ifr iniik of dtduatioii in mI's -i/ittc. is hut i quirt 
md h« diMfks It tnioni^ i ils/tii Win, 11 iit hid t thou noi i 
put! ](tl' ]H> t thou thitil ^istunlu itdisiiiuti ni 11 sh\r«. tliui 
III qua t •' Unit 1 i iliild 1 ii</ok md a d tin itiuii stud the 
gill to hi t ft 1(0 tin Nolumi s to tl i nont aiul ttu. dc licuion to 
lilt dc\il Hitt IS I'laUs iHditati »n - 

j o Ht u t K \t I 
nit t’l ( fikss <»E 111 ns 

1 \T)y MllUtShl \M1 1 VMn\ 
m NLVOl I M I tmONS 
ol 

I nr AUI110K 

IMISt \OllMIS 

Akb kl si I C It I It V UHL>1C\T1 O 
1 \ 

tit) flllluk 

/ iJM i >/|r aun/ ttie li A*tt lltnn Kiikt White H 

1178^ 1806) tlu Noiiingluin jjch »istor for whom B>ton—porliap*; 
for tho t.ouiit\ s s,iko pitdi ssocl a \oiy strong ngiid ^itnc&ses 
a famous pirnlUl in A/rf^/t A - 

Vnhipp> White' nktk Ufe is in its spring. 

And thy young muse just ivavetl her josous vfttag. 

Ibe spoiler swept that soaring lyre awa\, 

Whuh eke bad sounded on immortal lay 
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oil I wliat a iiolili* heoit wrvh li«iv uttdnae. 

When Science' self de.simyej her favourite son ! 

Yes «he loo ititich indulgtti thy fond parsuiti 
She .‘Owed the Mt'ds, but death has reaped the fruit. 

Twns tiuiie own ^eniu.s {jave Uic final Mow, 

And hci|K^d to |i)aiit ih'- woiiiici illoi laid thec low : 

So the ‘■truck ea^^le, ‘iin.ti.hcii upon the plain, * 

No nuire through t4‘liin); civiud;- to soar a);aiti, 

Vicwid his ow*n feather on the fata) datt, 

.'Vnd wit){*cd the shaft that ipiUered in his heart; 

Keen were hi:» pan^s. hlit Itoenr-r fur to fcrl, 

(le niirHC-il t)ie pinion wldi h iriifieili'd (he steel; 

While the same pUim.»>;e that had warnieil In'- iie'd 
Drank tl-e hi*-! life-drop of hi*: hlecdinB breast. 

Wlmt* h.'id fliarnctcr. ant! diod ul c(jns(ii)ipt«.»n indiirid hy over* 
study; bill .Srnithcy'a /J/^ (i8o?| of him i.s r.'ilhcr ii;;)d fur its omi 
sake Ilian its subject's. 

Lojf/ find Pt'ti/l “‘Lofft i.s (’iipcl LolVt (1751-1112.4), Dyron's 
* Ma'cenas of shofin.ikcis, niul pjefaec-writer-fjenei.tl to tlislrt'sstd 
versi'UKMi; a Kuitl of gratis accoucheur l<i iliosr* \\ho\Ms!i to lie 
th'livcrerl of rhyme, but do not know how to biiiiji;* forlli.’ I.olh, a 
Whig banister, wrote volubly on all manner of snbjis is. but is lK“t 
known as tlie discoV(*rer and yiatron of ktibert Itloonilictd (1760- 
1825)—like Blackett, a eobbl* r, but a fat U-Uer poet th.an Blackett 
—who was enabled by his niearis to publish T/u /m»v. 

Loflrt encouragfd, ttio, the imi.'.e of KoIxti's tailor biother, 
jNalhaniel, whence the couplets in the Jtom JfoKin '. — 

Hark to (hose notes, irntLOlically Sioft, 

The cubbler-laureati .‘■itig to IvUlU! 

Till, lot that nioilern Mid.as, a.s he hears, 

Adds an ell giciwili to his Cj^o-gioub ears: ^ 

with the Note (or rather Notes) explanatory.—' I .Nathaniel's 
pardon; be is not a cobbler: tf is a btil U»ggf(l ('itpel 

Bofft to sink tlic professtou in his preface to two pair of pani.t — 
psha I-of cantos, which he wished the public to try on; but the 
sieve of a patron let it out, and .h) far saved the expen.se of an 
advertisement to bis country customers, etc. etc.' 

Letter Ixxxviii. p. 137, 

Ohoay's fwo other requintei for an Rn'/ilixhman Stx; Venice 
Preserved, Act 11. Sic, ii, : — 

Give init an Englishman his whore and ease, 

Beef and a sea-coal fire., be's youni for ever. 
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Lettkr Ixxxix. p. J 37 . 

Po Afr. Afurtuty. —John Murray (1778-1843) was the son of John 
M'Murray (John i. 1745*1703). who throw up a c»jnmiis.s»on in the 
Marines to turn hooksHlei ai 32 ricel Stifoi. where, uni’er the 
style iinrl lUle of Johiu. Muiray, he succeeded I’aul Sandby. 
Johe [1 was but hrifcn when tiis father dud , but he had un- 
conuiion enci^y and intelligence; he made some fortunate \entiires; 
and bv the tune he iva- thiity or so he had planned and l.innched 
y/re iy A'l'f’/tW with Ibltord ns ef!itf>t, ami Stott and 

Hebor, Cannintr ami (imiue f.lhs hii roniiibuiors It was so 
instant a snctess tliai it \\,l^ ever\ iheie .ueepted as tla? otlioial 
'Toiy organ, ami the shop in Hev-t Street ..pi w.is not tdl 18x2 
that John it. totik o\er Millet's p'.iee lu Albem.nle Stieet. ami ho- 
f.ime the ' Knijietor tjf the \AVst“ w.e. ‘■tjon a \oritablo liteiary 
letiitf. Miirraj w.ts I*ii!»lisher to the Atliiiira)t\ and the Itnaid of 


Longitude; but there is nti dt-pariuierit 0/ letters in uhich lu* rlid 
not make .trul l«*.ive hi** niaik. Among hi-, authors were Henry 
Hallain, l.oeUhari (the Sutf/ and llie liiiru^), t'ampbell {S/'ennti-m 
/>/ fht‘ Prih^h /’et/i), kit haul h'e.rd, ' Aiistophanes' Mitchell, 
I’luiiiei Ward, t i.tbbe, Lonl M.ahon, I'lua* {/.tf/of 
Sir JoJin Ikiriovv, Mr b>lin Maleohn, Heber, Southey. Lotd 
kt»sse, .sn llnm[)hrey l>avy, Sii (ieorge Rack, liieig, Sii George 
Heatl, Walter Seott. Monei \fiojtt liitr.t), Hope {Avti^ittutts), 
\Va'*hingtt)ti irving, Napier, Mine, tie Siaei, W't*lhngtt>n. Lady 
i arohne Lamb, Crokcr (hoswell's .A.////«,»/;>, Gt*oig<* Ikirrow. Sir 
I'Ulwanl l*ariy, Sii Alexandci liiirness, ‘Monk Lewis, Sir Joint 
Kr.inklin, M.iUhus (Aorfr the l*nniipl,' t'f Popuuitwn^, 


I‘\ir;ulay, Rabb.ige, I'aniiy Kemble, Mr.-.. ’I'ioIIoik', 


('areine ( The 


Art of Ftcuih Cooke*y\, ' Ntmrotl,’ Henjiuinn Ut-.raeh \i‘onf,irfni 


and italtonutuio), and Mr. W. K. tJIadsione {The State 


in it\ Pehition ^o/'/h the t'hurch'\—\.c\ name ! .it these "I’lS a 


biilliatit gitlieiing; but its ntiiom (feire are consp'euous. 'I 
lu’lievc' —thus John it to Napu?r, to wlion lie hat! offered ^^*500 
for the first vtdume of the Penimulot I f ar ! believe that y«»tt 
will not find it is in tuy chafAci.-i to in.ike any ungenerous 
for a lalnable \vt>rk'; au>l he di.I himself the barest justice in the 
assumption. He ga'e t 'lablx* £y^o f<n a .set of copyrights, 
whose interi>t wa^ on the wane, and which the (..ongmans had 
refusetl to reconsider--.and lost ^^1500 or so by the bargain. 
Washington Irving’s Colutnfitei and liraftaefti cost him nearly 
;^88oo, which representttl a deficit of £^2^0, To Moore, for the 
Ti/e of Ryron, he paid some ^^4800 in cash ; and in 1831 he stood 
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to lose jCsoo on the tirst 'even if llio whole weie sold.’ 

Bui if he Ktei w ilh one haml, he jjaineil wjth the other. Hy rfijB 
Mrs. kundcll's !'/// e/" (:— 

Alony thy .shelves in order shine 
I'hc works thou deeinosi i#ds( divine, 

't he Art of Co^kcr^ , unJ mine, • 

Mv Minray 

;*n early venture of hi.s, Ii.nl i>oue through sixty eihtinns; the 
Ciieul.iUim of the ranged hetweeii nine iuul twelve thou- 

•sand er*pie.s; his interest in llyron alone must h.ive Ix-en literally 
guldtn. l‘‘or lie vsas sagaeioiis a*"* well as d.iiing. The Iju.^ux'ss 
( so he heldi o( ' a puhlishing hooKseller' l.tv in Ins hiains -not in 
Ins .shop ; anil if he enduied a loss ot ^yo.fjoo in the mailer of /7ir 
V- - plie ill-.slai?'ed d.tily jirmt whieh was the tir.st in 
time and the woist in loitune ot ll-'iii.iimn Tllsi.U'irs miinv »:nti>r- 
piisesl—lie had the iL-i.tnn(]e .md the good .sense to I'eine fiom 
hiisniess with oii.sl.ilde and the M.illaiitvneb ; so th.ii when the 
cra.sh cirne, he w.is ahle, not only lr> rneet it with eianposnie, Ixii 
also, to stand to the lescue of some lellow tr.nleis who must have 
g'one niiili-’i hut toi his hand. Mis anihort-, loo,- and we have 
st‘en wli.it mannei of men weie — weie hi.s personal fiii-nds, 

lie li.nl the gill of wearing, as well .is the tiii k of wrintnng ' .And 
he passed the gie.aUi part of .1 long, lahoiioiis, hoiiourahle life on 
ii'i'ins anrl in eonstniit as-'H i.'dion with ttie best of Ins time. 

It was in iBij. while John it w.'O' smII in TJei't .Stieel. that iKillas 
took hfin the MS fif lJe‘ f’lrsi and .Seroml Ilurotti-, and thi.s was 
iJv* iH'ginmng of .1 (oni»e\'on whiih, though n w.ts intennpU'd by 
his lelmal to ]H)bl:sh Ihtn Ju.jn fiom the Si\tfi f'anto onwards, 
was in the end resumed, ami was throughout an advantage and a 
pleasure to both th'* jwriies. I’oel ami publisher were nr^on on the 
iK'st po.ssible terni.s. As l!u‘se volumes will .show-, to nobody ditj 
Ilyron write with :i finer lelicity or a more iibrxinding .s[jiril than 
he wrote to Munay; while a^ for .Murray, his regard for flyron 
was e€infes‘'ed riot meiely in big prices—(which lu; could affoirl to 
p.iy. ami which were sinifily Hyron s duc,i--but in a liunrired little 
friendly ofTrees, in a constant eaie for Hvion's inieiesl ami Byron's 
fiime, and in a srri<-s ol letters ifor which .sec iJr. hinileV' l/ewerr, 
patu'tn), which .ihow th.at the writer was never so happy .is in seek¬ 
ing to make hi.s corresfi^jiident happy fiy the traiisnnxsioti of good 
ifcw's, or a good book, or good worrLs from an admirer or a friend. 
For the biL'iness relations In-tween the two, eivmgh (o s.ay that, 
rouj^idy speaking, Murray produced everything that Ilyron WTote, 
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with the exception of English Bards, the Vision, the Hours, the 
Age of Bronze, and the last cantos (eleven) of Ihn Juan (all which 
he iKai^dit of the Executors at a co&t of ^^3885); that, besides what 
he gave Dallas for the T-'jrst and Second Harold and The Giaour 
(/■lias in all), he patd vo Byron nearly /i5,ooo in hard cash; 
that he purchased the Ms, AHmoir of Mooro for /aioo, and had 
decided to destroy it, and to tic at the lo«!S of the purchase-money, 
when the matter was taken out of his hands; in answer to 
T.righ Ilunt’h attack on Byron's memory (see /er/, p. 435, Note to 
Better flssiv ) lie eominissioncd Moore to jiiefiiire the life and 
Ieiter\ (1830), himself coiiiiihulmi; a f'.ooJ half of the matter, 
agieed to pay him foui thou-s^md guineas for the work, and in the 
long-run paid him /(xxj nmie; and that in 1837110 produced the 
annolaterl edjlioti ol the JWtm which, in one or other of Us forms, 
has lieeii hitfieito the sole complete lUron to he had. hfurray, in 
fact, was llvron’s pulillsl'er, oven as Byron was Murray’s poet; 
and to disassociate their several name-^ anti fames would, now or 
e\<‘i, l»e imjvjssibie. 

lulifor of one of the principal rex'ie^v^: —To wit, The Quarterly. 

Some smaller poems (nn'er pufi/lthed): — Vox the names of those 
incliulfcl in the t^>iuirlo~fourteen in nuinbet—sw fast, vol. v. 
nibliographical Note to the First and Second Harold. 

l/ETTKR xe. 1>. 139, 

Bending the AfB. to /«?r/w/That is, Hodgson, who had 
pulilisheil a translation of the Roman four years licfore. 

Gasping for the press at ('atothorn'\: —In an (unpublished) 
letter, timed Newstt-ad, isl Scptendier of this year, ‘ Mr. 
(,'«iwthorn,’ Byron wiilcs, *ho>v does the printer procetMl? Let 
the devil be attculi^■e,' for ' >ou cannot expe»?t a ‘' votary of Apollo " 
to busy himself with proof-sheets.' isliH, they must all Ik* postcfl, 

‘ as I am about to amend them,' so ' if you wish to see a radiant 
countenance,' etc. etc. 

Miss Mill>anke's ‘ Cottage of Friendship' ; — As we have 
Miss Milbauke patronised Blackett, set him up in a cottage, abu 
had him biurietl in Seaham Churchyard. 

The newspapers seem mueh disappointed: —In the late autumn of 
1810 the detith of ifVmcess Amelia, the old King’s favourite 
daughter, had ]$recipitatcd, if it had not determined, the mental 
illness from which he newr recoverwl; so that the Prince of Wjtlcsf' 
was sworn in as Regent in the early February of the next year 

(i8si). 
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Letter xcL p. 141. 

Our kcir, George Anson Hyron, and Ats sister. —Jului-MarM, 
sister of the present Lord Byron ; who married, m i8i7t the Rev. 
Robert Meath, Fellow of St. John's College, Oxford. —MooRE. 

There is a sucking epic poet at Grunhi .•—The Rev. tieorge Town¬ 
send of Trinuy, Cambridge. Sec Hints from //om<r;— • 

For you, young b.arH, whom luckless fate may lead 
To tremble on the nod of all who read:— 

and lltn long note attached to the passagtj '.—'About two years ago 
ft young man |iaiue<l 'lownsend wa.s announced by Mi. Cumber' 
land pn a rt;vicw since dcceascfl)as being engaged on an epic poem 
to he entitled Annxgcddon, etc. In 1815 'I’ownstMid published 
eight of the twelve b^oks in which his epic was to have been con¬ 
tained. They were all he i^vcr wrote; for, s.iys he. in Ins intro¬ 
duction, “In the l/cncvoleiice of Jiis heart, Mi. Cumberland 
lieslowed praise on me, certainly too abundantly and prematurely, 
but I hope that any deliciency on iny [>ait may Ijc imimtcd tu.thc 
true CMU.sc - my own in.abilily to support a .subject, under which llie 
greatest menial powers imrsl incvtiubly sink. My t.dents vweiu 
ueithei equal to iny own niubilioii, nor his zeal to acr\e rue." ’ 

Townsend’.^ Cumf'erLiud was the once popular drainaw.st and 
essayist (lyja-iSoij To the (.Joldsmith of Kcfuft.iiion lie was ' the 
'rerentv of Knghind, the mender of hcails’; to .Sheridan, ihi* Ix’st 
t'haraclei in the of model 11 farces—the Sii Fretful Phigi.iry of 
The Giihc. 

Lktt»;r xcii. p. 143. 

.//-, ora /iifWir'—The woid is illegible in the original.— 

J. T. IltiiKfSON, etc., ut iup, 

Lkiter xciii. p. 145. . 

Missenn’s -From the lines of Torres VV.dras; hir us. 

according 10 Napier, the most ticklibh inomeni of the campaign. 

So you peneive / cannot alter the sen/imeats ;—Wriling 4th 
September 1811. Murr.iy had o-sked Byron to leconsidci his 
remarks on Spain and Portugal, together with ccrhiiii expres.'tions 
' which may deprive me of .some cu.sloincrs among the Orlhotlox'; 
with the result that Sir Arthur Wellesley, Sir Hew Dalryniple, 
Lord Elgin (still ' the modern Bict'), and tne rest were somewhat 
spared, and that in Canto ii. the existing Eighth Stanza took the 
place of ttahi one 

Frown not upon me, churlish Priest! that 1 
Look not for life, where life may never be ; 
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I nm ito sneercr at thy phantasy; 

I’hdu pitifit me,—alas I I envy thee, 

Tlinu bdUl (lisioverer in an unknown sva ' 

Of happy inIcs and happier tenants there ; 

1 ask thee not to prove u Sadducec; 

Still dream of J'aradi'M*. ihoti know'st not where, 

• Hut lov'st too well to bid thine erring brother share. 

Dili you the MS. fosome oj your lovpy :—Mtinnv in fact, 

iiuhniittrd tlio Ms. I'j (jifford {anions otha^), iiiul liyron rc.scntfd 
th« inom'ding, innbimicli tts ht* throi^ht it looki-d like nirrymg 
favour \Mth llu'eililor oj a populni -rd powerlul review. To In* 
tione with the matter: (iinoul Co. approved, but Murray 
tioubted, iiiul Dallas's expectation—(' that lie woiikl make a very 
lilH'ral arrangement with me for it’)—cati.sed him to doubt still 
more. In the end he tomprtjmised, look the ptjem on the half- 
pronis system, and ruranged to publish it in ‘a handsome quarto 
edition,' thanks to which, DallA.s netted £fioo. 

IdiTTKK xev. p. 1.^7. 

Sptu t.iusv/u't/iii for rfr«Ar/m//. “'VauxhaU was still extremely 
popuhu, and llu: Topular Muse—W'licn was she ever aught but 
itnbeeile? C)n the introduction of (Jeorge Tliomson of the 
Siotrish Airs, she had long since eoriiiiited and clcbilitalcrl tlie 
Uurns of those la.st years at Dumfiies ; and she was no whit D-lter 
now than then. IVir a proof of Figaro's mot, indeed—If there's 
anything not worth .saying, unt; it\ —see the three volumes of 
The Jitt.'-v lu'e, or IWal Kepotttory, publisht'd (with portraits of 
Mrs. llillington, Captain Morris, and Mis. Martyi) some twenty 
>eais tx'foie this time. 

Your friend s Ode / have read :—‘An Ode written by Mr. Walter 
Wright, on the occasion of the Duke of Cloucestei 's installation as 
Cdianccllor ol the Cnivcr.sity of Cambridge.'—M ihikr. Wright is 
*tlie authot of Hone /oniciv' of a few lines down the page; and 
in a Note [R] to Euy^liih Hards :— 

lllest is the rium w ho dare approach the bower 
WUrre dwelt the Muses in their tiatal hour. . . . 

Wright, 'iwas ihv happy lot at once lo view 
Those shores of gioiy,'aiid to sing them too;— 

Ilonr Ionica''^{A Poem, Desiriptive of the -Ionian /ties and 
Part of the Adjaeeut Coast of Greet described as *a very 
beautiful iKKini just published . . . descriptivie of the adjacent isles 
of Greece.' A third edition, the only one in the British Museum, 
was pubhslu'd in 1816, and includes ‘a I'ranslation of Alfieri's 
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Tragedy Orestes.’ Murniy's lulitor notes that Wright-'late 
consul-general for the Seven Islands’ fFV]-on his return to 
England was 'rhoscn Recorder foi Hiuy St. l-Ahnonds.’ 

'Ihc Swv/Af of iht* st'nieiKV was \N'il 1 iiun Siuylhe, M,A., I*io- 
fessor ol Modern History in the I’nivtrmiiiy of ( ainbiidge, hero of 
two coupk-ts (both expunged> in iin^hs/i fUrds ;— , 

i>rintcrs eoiidcocciui the pi css to soil 
Willi odes hy Smylhe .iiid epit sonns hy Hoyle; 

So sunk in duliitss and sii lost in shame 

'I'liai Sinytlie and ]tod};soii searcu icdeeiu thy name. 

Li Tl'Kiv xevi. j). 141). 

‘ JnvmaI' and ‘ iMdy Jane'. -See ante, p. 319, Noti'hi 1 Artier 

XXXV. 

//.//ij/—'I ho Rev. Homy liruiy. 

Li;.ttkk xc\iii. p. 151, 

■\n<iy .\t(hirf \ neiv npcfuiii /(.'ire ; —This \tas . 1 /./'., <// The 
Thu\dihkinii, p'oduLvd :it tin- Lyeeiiin, nth Srjdcnilior iSii. '1 he 
author w.IS f.ii (inni jiioud ol hiswink. Hut eight songs from it 
aie inoliuteil in lus 11 v/i*; and pooi enough the\ anv 

Maiihuson Tiie l'.iinou.s /-.isay on the Tnneijde 

i\‘pHltJtion ol the Rev. R. Malthu.s (I70f)-ib3^). 

l..LTThH oil. p. 155. 

.'f litt/e Fre/uh volume, n j^'r/ot Juvourite with me: ■ I'ougorot 
de Monbron (i/iZ-tyhi) was born at IVronno; solved m the 
Gardes du Corps: and wrote .‘i iierntjde 'J'rni'eif^e, with Ir t'n)- 
wi</e//iV (1750), and Afur^.d la A'm'uudettfr (1750). An ediUoii of 
ie Cosmopolite, on Ic C'lioyen da .l/wi/e was published in lA>ndon 
m 1761. 

LirrrKR ciii. p, 157. 

/ Wish Murray had hecti tied to Tayne's uetn: —Payne, of the 
finn of Payne and Macklnlay, was a publisher (Hodgson's) who 
committed suicide in the Paddington Canal. In a note to the 
Ilinti fum Horace, 'Mr. Soulhtr}',’ Hj^on say.s, 'ha.s lately tteU 
another canister to his tail in the Cur\t of Kehama, maugre the 
neglect of Madoc, etc., and has in one instance had a wonderful 
^ effect. A literary friend of mine, walking out one lovely evening 
la&t summer, on the eleventh bridge of the Paddington canal, was 
alarmed by tla, cry of "one in jeopardy”; he rushed along, 
coUecictl a body of Irish haymakers (supping on butter-milk in an 
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adjacent paddock), procutfd three rakes, one cci spear, and a 
landiMji; net, and at lust {h\)rreseo referens) pulled out—his own 
publisher. The unfortunate man ^\<is gone for ever, and so was a 
large cpiai to wherewith lie liad taken the leap, which proved, on 
inquiry, to have been Ntr Soiilhey'.'s last work. Us ’‘ala' iiiyof 
sinking,"' etc. etc. etc. 

Li-.ttkk cv. p. 158. 

liokliou^e ts al\ii forthiOMin^^: -'I'h.it is, with the MS. of certain 
Notes to the rirsl and Second tlan ui. 

I/icriKK cvi. p. 159. 

'/'//I' ninth verse of the ‘ Ciee>d Niiiht ':— 

IVrcliancc my doj; will whine in v.\in 
l‘ill fed liy sir;ni\;cr hands ; 

Hut Iona ere 1 i.ant: hack again 
He’d te.'ir me where he sLuids. 

I'lius, in effect, it has always read. 

The Giant's staff ftorn Ht. Dunstan's Chii/\h - Murray's shop 
at \2 I’leet Strw-l stood over again.si old St. Dunslan in the West, 
wliicli church was one of the sights of London for ovci a hundred 
and fifty years, by reason of a faniou.s nicch.inical clock, 'the 
work of Thoinns I larri.s, living at the end of Waiei louie.' wlicreon 
tlie hours were struck by the slaves of tw‘o br;uon giants, put up in 
1^17/ {' When tile alarm strikes,' cries Congreve's Sir Sampson, 
'they ‘.brill keep lime like the figures of St. Dunstans clock'). 
Says Mi Whtalley in his excellent (.otnioH :—‘ Whe.n the old cKxrk 
was taken d^l^vn, the two figures were liought by the Marquis of 
Hertfoiil iuui removed'- 1831 — 'to hi.s iQul.ship’s villa in Regent's 
Park. Movon .says that the removal of the figures diew ti-ars fiom 
Charles Lamb's cye.i.' Also;--'The villa is i.till called St, 
Dunstaii's, and is now (1896) occupied by Mr. il. Hiicks Gibbs.' 
Mr. Wbratley does not fail tt) atld that Si I>un.stan'..^ (of which 
John Donnii was Vicar) Clmicliyard was a bookselling centre, 
where Southwick had his shop ' umler the Oiall,' and pubIished^>L 
A’l/wtv and Juliet (1609) and Hamiet (lOii), and where Richard." 
Nfariiot published The i'om^ieat (1653). There, too, 

Campion w*a& buiicd, and Simon Wadlow, landlord of the Devil 
Tavern, Ren Jonson's ‘ Sirn, the King of Skmkors,’ As for Numbesr 
33 itself, it had witnessed the birth (under John 1.) of I.anghorue*s 
Plutarch, Mitford's Greece, Isaac Disraeli’s first Curiosities, and 
l.Avater’s famous Physwjptomy ; under John ii., that of more books 
than I caa* to enumerate. It was now to be the starting*point of 
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CAJIde Harold, »iid you arc told by Dr. Hantiios that Ityrou used to 
conic in fresh from his b >ui» sviih Jackson, pick out a book on the 
shelve-i, and lun^c at it with his cane till John li. (who was not 
of an athletic habit) was often ' glad enough to be rid of htni.' 

I.ETTF.R evil, p, i6<i. ^ 

If I fall, I skull fall gloriously . —In the licginniiig, as to the tnifJ, 
that is, he w.is tlic 'passionate and rlaunllct^s scjUlier of ;i foilorn 
hope ’ revealed in Matthew .Arnold'.s Essay. 

l„Krn:K eviu. p. 161. 

Pray, do you Ihink^ etc. :— ‘ Wuhek ’ is not the lK>c*k, but llie vi 1 iiei 
thereof. (See erw/t’, p. 33.4-5» Note to Letter liii.) 

Lktt»;r c\. p. 105. 

More like siliinm tkun luiidues,- :is told of Davies that he 
tetorted one day on Ityion with this very yuiithe.sis. 

ISome savage Una on Meikodi^m :— 

1’licn spare <>iir siajjr, ye tnutlvaiisiie im.n, 

Ni»r bull) (.I.onii'c! lliury till ii rise •iK.'iin 1 
Vet why to hraiii-seorLb'il /calois itiu • jijiiw'vtl ! 

Can heavenly men.y dwfH uiih e.uihly yt-.il'' 

For tinies of fne aiiU fajfgol let ihciii hope, 

Perotiot/s no/et ;—'I he Edinburgh Annual Regider, ' .‘lUggested 
by Scott ill the very dawn ol hi.s booksolinig days’ (Lor KiiAKJ), 
ciimr into ta'ing r. 1810. The Editor was Scott; Southey looked 
after ' the liisloncal tlepartrnenl'; Scott ‘ and other onnnent fier- 
sons' stood for general literature and science; Southey ' contributed 
sonic of ibc most adtmied of his minor p»a:ms/ and so tJid Scott. 
But ' the work’ (on whicli the lo-.s wa.s for some unit.* jjol less than 
j^ioooa year) was never ‘the source of anything but an.\icly and 
distippomtment to its original projociois.' For the Fcroctoui notes, 
see Byron's commenuiry on the lines : — 

But hark ye, Southey! pray—but don't Iw vcxttl— 

Bum al! your last three works— and half the next, etc. 

in Hints from Horaec. Southey’s ‘last tJirec work.*,' at thi-s time 
were Afadoc, Thaiaba, and The Curse of Keluima, 

Mrs, Lumpkin: — A slip of the pen for ’ Mrs, Hardca.sUe.' 
TAe£elecdic‘A"oi'ieufers:~~They were exceeding severe on the score 
of doclrine. Thus Byron, in a Note to the Hinlt, refers them ' to 
their own {lagcs, where they congratulated tlieniselves on the pro¬ 
spect of a tiU lictwcen Mr. Jeffrey and myself, from which some 
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great good was to accrue, provided one or both were knocked on 
the head.’ 

Demetrius the ' Siei^er o/ Cities ’ i% here, with ' (iilpm Horner' :— 
Tb(‘.so J take to lx* r>icknaiiK*.S'-(or a cast Iii'ld eulogistic in a vain 
and amatorious age)—for hobliousc and Davies (?). 

4 

Lkttkk cxiii. p, i68. 

'J'v Mr. Moore: —’J’honuis Mooiv (1779-1852) was the son of a 
Dublin (Catholic) Grocer; was educated at Shei idan’s oUl scho(.»l— 
(Mr. Wh^'ic’s: *I was long his favru-ite i/AW-schoJai -and at 
Trinity College, Dublin—' after the uieinorable act of 1793, 
one of the fiisl ol llu- young Helots of the I.iml, who ha.stened to 
avail themselves of the privilege of U'lng edneateil at their couiUry'.s 
university': at fourteen, or less, was writing lor the Autholo^ia, 
a local inaga/.ine, in which he read The PleaslaC} of Memory, at 
liiteen began llie practice of political satire at the nirjck-court 
(Dalkey) ol King Stephen (Arinytage), a singing pawnbioker; at 
nineteen c.itne to Condon to read law at the Middle 'J’etnple ; and 
before he was twenty-one had published (iSocj) a translation (as it 
weie into scented soap) of the Ihfes of iXnaercon, which whs dc<li- 
cated - through his earliest patron, Cortl Moiia, afterwards First 
Manjues.s of Hastings -to the I’nnee of Wales, and which (with 
Ins own oveellenl talent as an actor and singer) gave him the run 
of the very ehoiei*.st Whig Swiety. ft was lollowetl (x8or) by The 
Poi'tual ll’orhf of the late Thomas Little. Esq.— w gentleman who 
'died in his oiie-and-twcnlieth year’; who had 'given much of his 
time to the study ol the amatory w'ritcr.1' ; and v\hosc works were 
(therefore) * all the productions of an age when the pas.sions very 
often give n colouring too warm to the imagination ‘; and in 1803 
Lord Moira got him mode RegistiiU" to the Admirally Court at 
liermuda. He had looked for lietter patronage, but he was ever a 
man to make the best of things, and he mat! • the best of this one. 
That IS, he went to Bermuda, found anrl engaged a Deputy, 
travelled in L.'anntia:— 

Faintly ns lolls th<' eieniiig chime, 

Our voice.s keep tune, and our oar:, keep time. . .. 

Row, brothers, row, the stream iuu.s fast, 

The rapids are near and the daylight's past 

and the United States; returned to England; published his 
ikies and Epistles (1806); and in 1807 Lwgan the Irish Melodies 
(Part X., 1834). which he sang with rare and ]x:culiar art, which 
were long worth ^500:1 year to him, which are still singing here 
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and there, and which, as translated by Oounei, and set to music 
by no less a man thin Hector Berlioz, had. like the twice or thrice 
translated Iipi*urean, a certain part in the Roiiianlic Renaissance 
of 1830. In iSii lie married, and in i8j 2 he published Tfte Trvo- 
penny Post-Ha,!^ {i>vc post. p. ^34, Note to»Letter clxxiv.) and liecatiie 
Avenger-tie.neral to the Whigs, who were fresh from the (Ireat Dis¬ 
appointment of i8ri, and who exulted in his cft'cct, whether he 
wept over a false and fallen Pnnee in an Irish Melody ;— 

Wlien first 1 met thee, warm nnu yount;, 

I'hcns shune such truth ahoul thee, 

And on thy lip such pruniise hung 
I did not daro lo douht thee, 

Hill go, deceiver, go, etc. : — 

or look note (in The Morning ( hronide or The Times) of the run 
of things at Lady Hertford's :— 

The house wiicrc you know 
Ihcre s such good iniiltoii cittletii and .strong cura^v>,a 

in Mant’hfster Square, and giber! the wigs and stay.s and whi.sker.s, 
the inonU obliquities and the ]ihyslr.,il lotunditics, in evulenceal 
Carlton House. In 1817 he published J.alhi PooLh , for llic a»j>y- 
riglil of which he received three thousand guineas; which he 
dedicated lo Samuel Rogers from * His ver>' gratefuland Affection¬ 
ate I'ricnd'; and whose vogue was .so instant and so f.tr-wandered 
that Luuicll was soon able to addrcs.s hint thus 

I’m told, dear Moore, your lays are sung 
(Can it )>c true, you Kicky iriau)) 

At iiiidnighi in th<* i'cr.siaii tongue 
Along the .Streets of Tspahaii. 

In 1818 he went to Kins (with Rogers), arid there produced that 
excellent set of pasijuils, the first Pud^e Family. Meanwhile the 
Deputy at Bermud.i was found to have defauh-'d to the tunc of 
£piooQ, and, to escape arrest, Moore went al>road, travidlod in Italy 
—(he stayed a few days at Venice with Byron, who gave frim the 
MS. d/tw£»z>)—-and then, jciracing his steps, set up his rest in 1 'aii.s, 
wlicre he abode till, having compromised hi.s debt to the Exchequer 
for ;{^iooo, he returned to England : there to publi.sh hi-s of 
the Angels his Captain Rock (1824), his Sheridan (1825), 

his Epicurean (1827), his Byron (*830), and his Lord Edward 
E'itzgerald^x^y-^ to say nothing of innumerable lyrics and pas¬ 
quinades. In 1835 he was put on the Civil List for a pension of 
/300; but bis Ifist years were miserable enough. For all the 

379 



LETTERS 


smirk in his lovc'Song-o and the sting (as of nettles) in his satire, he 
was ti worthy and magnanimous little man—the best of sons, the 
most devout among husbands (he was horribly scandalised, you 
learn from his Diary, by the Marianna Segati business at Wnice, 
and not less so by the sketch of Donna Inez in Don Juan), the 
mosb.iffectionatc of fathers; and, having lost his only daughter in 
her girlhood, he was doomed to see the death of In’, second son 
(by consumptinn) at the very threslnjld of what promised to be an 
honourable career, ami to watch the lum ol his heir, who ended, 
as one of the J‘’oiejgti Legion, in a*. Algerine hospital. Such 
gleams of haj>iJincss as were his came through his countrymen, 
who wore him, tinsel and all, in their heart of hearts, and never 
failed to gleet him with just such ovations (in terms of whisky 
and .sentiment) as the Modern Scot reserves for the immortal 
nitmioiy of Ihirns. In the long-run his mmd decayed : by 1847 he 
was ' sinking' (so he wrote to Kogers) * into a mere vegetable,’ and 
in reading of the end your sole feeling is one of regret that it came 
so late and took so long. As to his pt;rsonal qualities, a single 
te.slimony, being Sir Walter's, will suliicc:—‘It w'oukl be a de¬ 
lightful addition to life,' he wrote in 1825, ' if 'rhomas Moore had 
a collage within two miles of me.* For his poetty, it is the fa.shion 
to decry him; mid it is a fact that his La:la iRookh and his Loves of the 
Anikeis (a mild Whig I'aradise done by a tame, suburban Byron) are 
glittering and ' conceited' cnougli to look tawdry, at tlie same time 
that the) arc so clever, and so breathless in their cleverness, as to 
1 m’ extremities^ of hard reading. But none in this century has sur- 
p.\s.‘;eil him as a writer of light, brilliant, and scarifying insolence ; 
while he was a master of cadence, and his songs—as Bendemeer's 
Siream, a» At the MuLHour of Niyhi, as Doth Not a hfeeting, to 
name no more—have a rhythmical quality, at i/iice exquisite aud 
sinqile, for which you may quest in vain aiiiong the Minors of 
to-day. 

For his conne.vdon with Byron: it began in xSia, under such ,, 
circumstances .as are set forth btduw. Jt w'as .said of him that he ^ 
' dearly loved a lord'; but to love a lord was in those days no 
crime—es^iecially in an earnest Whig; and.Sir Walter.' allieit a 
fine, unalterable lory, was no more averse from aristocratic in¬ 
timacies than (to slide to the lowest rung of the ladder} the Radical 
Leigh Hunt. In any case, Moore had kept the company of peers 
—Moira, l>an$downc, Holland, and the like—since bis dibui to 
180Q; and it is fair to argue that he was at least as strongly at¬ 
tracted by Byron's temperament and Baton’s genius as be waji 
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touched by Byron’s barony. It is possible^—even probable—that 
Mr. Fraser Rae is justified in sayinj? that he was jealous of Sheridan; 
like himself ai) Irishman, a commoner like himself, and like him* 
self—bui to far more splendid purpose than himself—a practical 
and social success. But in Byron’s c^sc there wi-ri* no grounds 
for spleen ; for Byron, who recognised him instantly, and wa'ieven 
his admirer and his friend, was not less manifestly his superior in 
pix'try and genius than he Wiis his superior by birth and fortum*. 
In aiiv event, ii is certain that liis attiiiulc towards his 'noble 
friend' (whicli. being mannerly .and ciirrcct, was ISlu-lley's phrase, 
and .Scott’s), while cordial in thr* exlreiiit;. w.as never (that I can 
sec) unduly subservient. He rcccivi'tl the dedication of The C 'on<ur 
with .a vast deal of pride {' 'rhey may say,’ he wrote to l*o\vcr, ‘ tlial 
the praise is laid on with a trowel, but at least it is a golden trowe*! 
that l.ays it on'); but lie. gave nothing in reUirn h>r it hut his very 
mediocre for the Holy Alliatice {1823). He aect'pted llu’ 
MS. AHmur gratefully, but without humility-as a gift from friend 
to friend : and he did his iHvst for his friend’s .sake to keep at lea.sl 
a part of it for piistority. He avenged the memoiy of ‘ a late noble 
I.ion’ on .a certain ’small puppy dog’ (see fovt, ]), 438, Note to 
Letter clxxiv.) with c.\emftlai y lhoioiighnes.s. He took up the woik 
of writing the Life witli such an independence of mind ih.al he 
beg.in by making himself ImK^ful to the Lady-Bj'roniie.s, and wi*nt 
on to scandalise the opposite faction in the end. In brief, I cannot 
find that (even in his revolts in the charncti r of u ' Domestic Man ’) 
he was ever other than loyal to a (rietidslii|) wliich was one of the 
best things 111 his life. 

For the occasion of its beginning we must go back to 1806, ami 
thence onward to 1809 .'ind the publication of P.ngUih Dards. In 
Ihft former year, the lii.sh poet, exasperated Itv the .strictures which 
Jeffrey had passed in verses (see ante, p. 300, Note u> l-ctter vii.), 
challenged his critic to the arbitrament of mortal combat. The 
would-be duellists met at Chalk F.arni- - (they look a fancy to each 
other on the ground)—but the affair had taken wind (through 
■William .Spencor and Lord Finca.slle) anti they were arrested. 
Now Jeffrey’s friend was that Francis Horner whom Sir Walter 
likened to Father Shandy's bull, and on him devolved the deadly 
work of loading the tools. He was far too .serious and loo highly 
cultured a Whig to know anything about hrearnis; and when the 
pistols were examined at Bow Stretd, it was found that one had a 
bullet in it, but the other liad not Then ‘ Enter Rumour’-^on this 
occasion, as on many others. * an Irish Journalist'—'painted full of 
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tongues,’ ntl holloaing that the pistols held no bullets. ' In con* 
setjuenceof this,' says Moore, ‘ I wa.s induced to write a letter to the 
editor of one of the Journals ’—* almost all ’ had gonfe with Rumour 
—' contradicting the falsehood that had lieen circulated, and stating 
liriefly the real <'ircunist:inci;i,s of the case.’ This coniiadiclion Hyron 
did n|)t see ; and in Jiurds be took ii on him to toll the tale, 

in prose .and ver.'-c, as the world loved to hear it told 

Can none renu'inhcr that eventful d.iy, 

That ever gl(>rinu«>, almost l.tlal fray, 

When Littic'st loatUfss pi-i i! MCt his eye. 

Ami iJow "^iifet nijrinidoi.* smud iaii^hin^ by*' 

' In Messrs. Jeffiey .-md Moote met al C'halk Farm. The 

duel was preieritt'd hv the mtoiTeronce tif the !M.if;islracy ; and, on 
examinriiion, the balls of the ]>ist(.»l.s wore found to have evaporated, 
'rhis iiuident gave occasion to much waggery in the daily prints.’ 
'I he First Kilition of lUftds was anonymous; but to the 

.Second ([)ublishe*d in the sumnier of the same year) Ilyron pul his 
name. I’liis at the time Moore did not know ; but when at last he 
le.unedwhn had iK'littled him, he put on Ins iM^at duelling manner, 
.Tiul thus addros.ied his adversary; -- 

January i, iSio. 

My 1 onl,—Hatinfj jiisl se»:n the name of ‘I.nul ll^ron' piefi>ed to a 
work entitled fia^Js and Fttwvcrs, in which, as it appears 

to me, t/it‘ lie ii /chrn lo a public statement of mine, rcspci ting an affair 
witli Ml. Joflrey some years sime, I beg yon will l 1 a^e the goodness m 
inform me whether 1 may consider yonr Lor^I-^hip .is the author of this 
piiblienlion. 

I shall not, 1 fear, he able to return to London for a week oi two ; but, in 
the meantime, i trust yoiii T.orilship will hot deny riu; the satisfaction of 
kiiow'ing wlieibei you.nxow the insult contained in the pas.,age.s alluded la 

It is needless to suggest to your I.ordshi)) the propr-Liy of keeping our 
rvurespondence secret.—1 have the honour lo be. your l.ordfihip's very 
hninblc sei\:uit. 1 uo.v.ts Mixikb. 

2 - Moleswordi Sliee.t. 

Hyron, howcvci, h.^tl gone abrorid, and the letter got no further 
than Hodg.son, who promised- but faikni-to send it on to him. 
Jiyrou returned to Kngland m i8i i. a.s wo have seen ; and in the 
inte.rv.al Mooiv h.ul fas he puts it)' taken upon himself obligations, 
Itnth as hu.sb.'ind and father, which make most men—and especially 
those who have nothing to bequeath - less willing to expose them¬ 
selves to danger.’ All the same, the Note to the * leadless pi-stol* 
couplet rankled, and he resolved lo have it out—as ]x:aceably as 
might be—wiih its noble author. • I'he de.ilh of Mrs, Byron,' he 
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remarks, ‘ for some time delayed my purfwsc. But as soon after 
that event as was consistent wiUi decorum. I adiliesscd a letter to 
Lord Byron, irs which, referring to my former communication, and 
expressing some doulns as to its having ever reached him, 1 re¬ 
stated, in pielty nearly lilt* sanu* woi ds, the nature of the insult, 
which, as it appeared to nio, ilic pa.'-.sage in his note wa«> calculated 
to convey, "It i,s now U‘'eless,'’ I continued, "to speak ot the 
steps with which it was my intention to lollow up that letter. The 
lime which has elapsed since then, though it has done .away neither 
the injury nor the feeling of it. has, in many respi'cts, materially 
altered iny siliuilion . and the only objeet which I lifiM- now in 
wriimg to >oui Lordship is to [ircicne some consistency with that 
fornifM* h'lter, .and to ]irove to \ou that the injiirefl feeling still 
exists, however circuiiistiuici''. niav compel me to In* ilcaf to its 
dictates at present. When 1 .say ‘ mjureil feeling,* let me assure 
your Lordship that there is not ,i singlt* vinihetive sentiim-nl in niv 
mind t'nN.uds you. 1 mean but to cxiiress th.ii iiniMsiiU'.ss, under 
(wli.'it 1 consider to bt l a charge of f.tlsi-hood, which must h.ninl a 
man of any leeling to his grave, unless iln' iiisulf be reimeted oi 
atoned for; and which, if I did //<*/ feel, 1 should, milf'ed, deserve 
far worse than your Loiflslup's «.at)te could inllict iifion me," In 
conclusion I ad<le<l, that so fai from U-ing inlluenced by any angry 
or resentful feeling low.ucL him, it would give me sinceie jileasiire 
if. by any satisfacloiy explanation, he would enable me to se<*k ih" 
honour of being henceforw.ud lanked nniong his aeqiiaiiit.ini'e.' 

This was answered in Letter ixiii, 

Afy n'nrs/ literary enemy :-~\'\'\\.w\s Jefirey, who liad edited the 
attack on flours nf IdUfia^, and at wlmse lieafl Byion hurled 
full a hundred lines of fini^lhh Ilani\ 

flc.illh tninunurtal Jcffiey! Once in name 

Knglarxl could lio.mt a judge aliriost the *.anie, ct< : 

taking Little and his le.adless pistol by the ■■•ay. Bynm ami 
Jeffrey, as Byron and I-A:>rd Hollantl;— 

H.ird woulil he his lt»i, 

Ifis hirelings mentioned, <ind himself forgot : ' 

lived to think very well of each other, and to show it each in his 
own way; Jeffrey in his reviews of Byron's daz/.hng output, and 
Byron in certain octaves in Don Jnan <x. ir-ir^), at least one of 
which is famous,— 

And ail our little fends, ut lea^t ali mint^ 

I>car Jeffrey, once my redoubted foe 
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(As far as rhyme an«.I criticism rombine 
Tu make iiiicb puppets of us things hel(rK')p 
Arc over; Here’s a health to ‘ AukI I^ang 9yne!' 

I do not know you, and may never know 
Your face-- Inil you have ncled on tlie whole 
Mont nuhly, at') I own it from rny soul. 

Ybur frii'nd, Mr. /v’rrtffr.r;-Samuel Rogers (1763-1855), poet, 
wit, iKinker; author of The Pleusurei oj Memory (1792), The 
I'ovit^^f of Columbm{\%x'ji). (published with f.ara. 1814), 

Ifiily (1822-38), etc. kirh as he wo.s, be never ninrncd. He was 
content to pivi- the )>o.si breakfasts in London; to speak bitterly and 
give generously (tnmphcll .said:- ‘ IJon uw five hundred pounds 
of Rogcr.s. and he will nesor say a word against you till you want 
to rcjKiy hlfti'); to j)atronist.; the arts and to write, with the most 
careful and fiistidlous pen in history"-(lhe Cotumhus look him 
fourtet'n years to write, the Pharnrci .seven, and the Italy fifteen) 
—Ijook after book of verses wdiicli lire still enjtiyable, howdieit a 
Htth' at wax flowers are decorative, and to which, in the end, he 
fitted (at a cost of/"i 5,000) over a hundred designs by Turner and 
Siotliard, renowned among the masterpieces of Knglish illustration. 
Byfon, who to lx* sure was no critic, thought the w orkl of hint (' the 
Tithonus of itoesy, iintuortal already ’), as we shall see as we go on. 
Ihit perhaps his be.st work is a certain citigram :— 

They say War<l h.-i.s no heart, but I deny it; 

He lias a heart, and gets hi’* .speeches by it. 

In i8ra Hyron dedicated 7 'Iie Giaour to him, and he lived to 
accept the dedication of Master Jlumphrey s Clock and to decline 
(1850) the Laureatt'ship, and .so make way for Tennyson. 

Rogf'rs wrote nobly enough of Byron in his Italy ; and Byron, 
though at Genoa he likened Rogers's achicvcmi nt Koanhortusskcuxt 
was generally la\i.sh of regard for 'the father of present poesy/ x, 
kentains that achievement in satire, the famous Question and 
Atts/iocr which, as I think, might have been dictated by the Devil r— 

‘ Nusft and chin would shame a knocker, % 

Wrinkles that would pun'Ic Cocker, 

Mouth which niark.<t the envious .scorner, 

With a .scorpion In each corner,' etc. 

It was published in Fraser (January 1833), and will be found in , 
the Miscellaneous Pieces of this Edition. I have somewbere read 
(I forget where) iliat, on the occasion of a visit from Rogers, Byron»' 
who was excellent at what is called * chaff,' not only gave his gl^t. 
a riotous reception, but slipped this ferdcious caricature of tdiQt ■ 
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this Gillray Daumier (so t j &|Halv)uuiici his pulou Ihit it u» 
done in jtsl is evident As t vidtni is it lliil Ko^t rs despite Uiost 
grave and gen^tons etrs«s m the Ital\ livtcl to iist ni i( intl usent 
It bitterli I Ills if ue m ly Ulitve null et nouisun vh) ym? 
mi> n >t iht 1 ite i li ir s M ick n i lii ingSMth kogirsom cl is 
ht piiisid 1 >i()n X i }oung nun voiJid and Rogcis is sU idil> 
dispi used 'siis Miikis You i\ ill it hist aeknowh dgi sit 

thil he hid fnc \iid to him Rogcis - Yis A //lire W iih 
isluib Kimik tin cli^int iinbitiuus c luful poctisUt disip}^ u 

I L I II R (\1V p lyO 

In nn ifpi> ti this (lutci cmii ) («a>s Moou^ I com 
nunced Ixvsi} tuit lus 1 oidships Utui \i is upon the whole 
as satisfutoi) is 1 eould c\]eei It cnmimd ill ihit iii the 
sliiel //'I < f i vplin 111 Ji t uul In ii luucil nitiulv — tint 

he hid never sitn tiu titmieiit whieh 1 su( | id him wilhill} tu 
hd\< contiidieud tint lit h11 nomtimu noi Ixin^ii t, igitnstiiie 
in\ chUi^i of filsiliood ml tint tin ob^i tiftiiln { issjj^i oi his 
vioik V is not levelled ]>eIS n ills \\ me Ihis I iddid w is ill 1) i 
esplimli »n 11 id i ii^ht to e\] tel ind I was of rouise bitisiud 
withit Itlieneiit u 1 mte> seme dttiil ulitivt to tht irinsniissioii 
of m> hrsl letlfI Ironi I>iibl ti gi'inj. is inv uason foi deseitiding 
to these minute p licit ill irs ti it 1 d <1 not 1 must tinfiss ft cl 
rjuite easv undei the niinm r in which his I oidship h id noticed the 
nuseimage of tint lir i ipplie itton t > I iiii M} it pi} e nnhidtd 
thus - As } mr I oidship c1ch*» not show an) wish to pi eted 
beyond tht iigiel foi inul uy off xpl in iti ») it i not lot me to ni ike 
aiiv furlhei advances Wt [rishnieii m busintssts of tins kind 
seldom know iny medium between di eided hostility iiid dreiditl 
friendship —but as in\ appioiehes iow.aid-> tl c 1 itus nltcinative 
must now de( end entiit Iv on ycui I oidship 1 hive onlv to rept it 
that I dm sitishid with vour litter ind ihnt 1 > ic the lionoui to 
be tie cte Bytons answti—f cttei exv-~eiiiu. next diy 

LETTFR C\V I 17T 

^foore wiiles — sonnwhat picjiud I ovn dt iht manner m 
which my efforts tow irds 1 rnori fi it ndly unde rst inding ill ttnit d 
as I confess ihtin to hivr lxen —were leeeivtd 1 iiast ned to close 
oui correspondence by a shoit note saiing thit his J^ordship ) ud 
made me fetl th< impruthme I was guilty of m w indermg from 
the point miniethati Iv in discussion between us 'iiitl 1 should now 
therefore onh ^dd thit if in my last Uttei I hid coirceliy stated 
the substance of his explanation, our correspondence might, from 
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thii inoiuent, cease; lor ever, ns uith lhat explanation 1 declared 
myself satisfied,' liyrnn replied as in the textwhereupon *1 
went instantly,’sn)s Moore, 'to my friend, Mr. Rogers who was, 
at that lime, on a visit to Holland House, and. for the first time, 
informed luni of the i:orrcsjiondcncf in which I had Ikcrn engaged. 
With his usual rcadine.ss to oblige anil serve, he proposed that the 
nieeting between Lord Hyron and my.self should take place at hi.s 
table, and retpiested of me to convey to tin? lutble Lord his wish, that 
he would do him the honour of natiiing some d;iy for that purpose.' 

Lettri e.\\ii, IS nyron s answer Moore s aeonunt of the meal, 
punctilious and woidy as it is, is worth quoting. ' Such,' .says he, 
after an admiring review of Lyron's conduct oi the eone.spond* 
cnee- -' Such thd 1 find Lord Mvron. on niy first f.\{)t.‘nctice of him ; 
and such,—so ojien and nianly-niinded,—did I find him to the 
last. ' It was, sit first, intended by Mr. Rogeis that his company 
al dinner slioiild not extend lieyond Lord Byron sind rny.self; but 
Mr. 'riioma.s CatnpUdl, having called upon om host lhat morning, 
w.is invited To join the party, and consented. Such a meeting 
could not be othi'rwise than interesting to us all. It was the first 
time that Lord Hyron was ever .seen by any of his three com¬ 
panions; while he, on his side, for the first lime, found him.sclf in 
the .society of [xirsons whose names had been lessociaiccl with hi.s 
first liter,iry dreams, and to /wo of whom he looked up with that 
tribut.ary admiration W'hich youtlilul genius is ever ready to pay 
iis precur.sors. Among the mipic.ssio.n.s which this meeting left 
uiion me, what I chiefly rernemlicr to have remaiked w.as the 
nobleness of his air, his beauty, the gentleness of his voice and 
manners, and —ivhal was naturally not the Ica.st attraction—ins 
markeil kindness to myself. Being m mourning for his mother, 
the coloui, as well of his dress as of his ;Jossy, curling, and 
picturesque hair, gave more effect to the pui%‘, spiritual palcnes.s of 
lus fcaiure.s, in the expression of w'hich, wlion he .-poke, there was 
a perpictual play of lively thought, though melancholy was their 
habitual character when in repose. As we had noiu' of us 
apprised of his peculiarities with resixict to food, the embarrass¬ 
ment of our host was not a little on discovering that there was 
nothing upon the table which Ids noble guest could eat or drink. 
Neither meat, fi.sh, nor wine would Lord Byron touch; and of 
biscuits and soda-water, which he asked for, there had been, un¬ 
luckily, no provision. He professed, however, to be equally well 
pleased with potatoes and vinegar; and of these meagre materials 
contrivcil to make rather a hearty dinner.' 
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The ' two' of Moore'sslatcmciil were Mojro :lt .uv I H >iJfers. 
See F,ngUsk Bards :— 

'Tih Little ! Young Catullus of iiis day 

with tlu' apostrophe to ‘ rnelodiotts Rojjers ’ to * strike to wonted 
tunes his hallowed lyre.' Hut Hyron hiuka very great respect for 
the fourth at table, 'I’hoinas Camplrell (1777-1844.), whose BkasA es 
of dope (lyyt)) he brackets (iBocd with The J^/eo litres of Memory 
as ' the most beautiful didactic poems in our language, if we 
excejit Pope’s E'>\-iy on Man' . even as he thought that of all the 
men of lus generation only those two could Ix’ rojiroaohcd with 
having wiitten Uui little. Of the dcsenption, ‘young t atullus,' 
which he aigihes to the iieri, e.ssoneed ihyinester of those metrical 
kissing-eomlils (or past ilk'> o'e ^crml), the Ptvms 0/ the late ThoNMi 
Little, Eisi/., it may here Ix' lemarked th.it it is one of the most 
fatuous in the whole range of literary criticism. 

Lkttkr cwi. p, 172. 

With Ihii note / send a feiv sta/uat .---See the Second Ha void, 
xcv.-xcviii. : Letter cix,, ]>. haxc again been dioeked zvith 

a death, etc. ; and the Poem\ to Thyr\.a. 

As to the ■ Uonastie dotne,' etc. See the Km si Harold, vii. - - 

The Cliilfle dop.irt«c! fu*in hL father^ ledl: 

It w.'i't .1 vast and venerjhiu pile ; 

So old, li seemed only not to full, 

Yet stmncih was pilhured in each inus.>>y aisle. 

Moiiasttc diiiiie ! condemned to uses vil«:! 

Where Super* tition once hiul made hci den 

Now rnphiun girls were known to sing and umilc ; 

And monks might deem theii time was come agen, 

If ancient talcs s.iy true, nor wrong these holy men. * 

LLT-rKK cxix. p. 174. 

/ have seen Miller, who will see Bland: -Vox Millur, sw ante, 
p. 367, Note to Li-tler Ixxxvii. DIand at thi.s time wanted to trans¬ 
late the Charlemagne of Lucien Bonaparte ; a piece of M'ork done 
afterwards for Murr.iy by Hodgson and Hutler. 

/ have rend IVatson to f/t'Mo//.■—Richard Wal.son, afterwards 
liishop of Llandaff, a.ssailcd the Eighteenth C'hapler of the Decline 
and Fall, and wrote an Apology for the Bible in reply to 'l‘om 
Paine. 'At the distance of twelve years,' says Gibbon, ‘ I calmly 
affirm my judgment of Davies, Chelsum, etc, A victory over such 
antagonists was a sufficient humiliation. They, however, w'cre 
rewarded in this world. Poor Chclsum was indeed neglected ; and 
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J dite not l>04St th( m iking Dt WaUon a Bishop he is a pietate 
of j. large mind and litx.ral spit it, but I enjoyed tin, pleasure of 
giving i ro) il pension to Mi Davits and rf collitmg Dr 
ApthorfM to an irthiepiscopil hung 11 ui suctiss entouraged 
th( /t il ot Injloi the Allan and Milnet the Mithodist mth many 
others xshtim it Mould W dillicuU to lenit iiIki ind tedious to 
relit 11 St 

Li 111 K t v\ p 176 

/ %h iili Ihin! I plu !• / Im t n mu in /» ihi * f uae 1/ 

ki/utni t and mu h nun 11* lu^tU ]l< iur t if Aekiuta 
(loio)MistlH loiiiih 1 l«li \i tl tliosi tTi Mhost frequent 
oKUMinti hid ilii ui\ mult Itiion miiu (in 1 n^Uih />ird\}0{ 

I 111) vvoith) in in I 111 III e\tiimt') long windtil Misihtr the 
1 illidmonj 11 Siiilhii (177) 

(o him let C nil (1 Milt II I i'<s >ull 
Wh ’> iniunl stT uiit hki imii<> t kt tJifliid 

tml iM.n long atumird tj mile liirii ante agim (in Dm 
fuun) 

I kn « tlijl i\hu otii 11 i^hhiuis t ill tui,utu s 
(\\ I \L II >l suJ i If / lutlmi the M/h<, 

In tint ( iiiplit pirfi ti n whith insures 
Vn »)ii Iroin II 1 S utlitj t\«*i> spring ) 
form M t till truL teinvt Ui n which illurts 
lliL 111 hr 

At tilt piesent tune of Milling Ii>ton did in novtise hate his 
SoiUht \ he did but laugh at Aoutlu \ s so tilh d poetr) of ivhichi 
1»\ tht M IN the XNriter w is iiiuidinatcIvx iin 1 m is pt t fectl) axxarc,' 
ht MioU tu Murrtv of AiAimu that I xxas planting acorns while 
other nun Mfie sitting luikr) l^ins ^nt oakwill grow, ttt)ir 
Of Soutbei the m m ht kmxv nothing till 1813 wbtn they nut 
[loll ind llotisi 11 IS M i Ill Stpte nlxi '>nd ^ome txvo months 
aftti (Moxtiubti 22) Bxion xxiitts in hisye/^;«u/ thus — Southey, 

1 havv not sttn much of Ills ap]jtanmt is fpi tnd h ts the 
only (xisting entin nun of letteis \I1 the uibtis have soine'^,^ 
puisuit annevtd U thtii nuthorship Pits mannas art mtUl, bnt 
not those of \ man of the xxoild and his talents of the first ordef. 
His prose is ptrfttt Of his poelrx there arc various opiniotMt; ' 
thui IS perhaps too much of tt for the present generattom ^ 
posteiitv will piobtibly select He has passages equal to anyU)il^i!'l.^'^' 
At present he has a patiy bnt no public —edeetpt for bis ptosib ' 
writings I he Life of Nelson is beautiful 
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But SouthL> who IS >oung mni wjII had si u ltd life as a R»» 
public in ?niim*ll tchuicUi hid written ti das of ll it I fit* 
(17^4) -ind In tiff om III \Iiiiin th Kcgicidc^ his hunoui -- 

J> f th u »sW> CniiK 
Hl i 1 1 I ll I un t ] Is 
A I s ll 11 uidcoK t » I lai — 

hid turned With uim, into sohiulcned ind so niihtiiiti loiy tint 
when I’oflicil l*vi rUpirtul ihi. woild in this s iim vfii la \\ is 
chosen Seott hdiing sud no in tlu intcivil to wi it tlu widowrd 
width Now liMon w IS in iristotriUe and in incliMduil 

Radit ll bt sides thus to lorsw dt vomsdf i is n tin wiy ind 
his iifcienpch to ‘souilui \ 1 tt 1 irsonu tinii <oiit< iiipuioiis* noitgh 
Still foi signs of p)-,itur itid MO ml (iimity wt Invi to wiit till 
the hfil \CHS of the 1 \il< v ith ilu n poit, whuh h)ton btl< \ td 
the Lftute ite to h Uf sit goiOf' in 1 aid jn tli u tt tjtiiev 1 hi iml 
Shelley hid foinud i h igtu of in«i'-t with two sist is Nfiij 
Godwin (1797 iSjj) ih It is aid J iia t 1 nini mt (17^7 18/9) wlu 
Wdspusmlh tolxioni tlu m th t of Mlitii tins tlu diughlii 
of^tillnni (lodwiii (r7s<>i^^<' iiid M irv ollstotuei ifi (i7«;o 
1797) it'tt du duighlM of \\ ilium Ciodw ns s mnd wih ih 
widew ( Kiinionl 01 CKinmt whcaii hi mm 11 1 in id it It wns 
apiif-i of milignintg ssip pi k d up u i launt holil but 
undir the tneiim tain it w is mt il ill imnuuril B)ion 
deserted b) hiswifi inu ed of eiu) inonstious \iec b> piiblu 
lUttirui find by pMvit raneoui had tmu fairly vomited by 
1 nglish‘■Of llty Shtllf) noioiioti ly in itlnist uid a fimihink r 
III m ilt< rs -uMi ll h 11 left his w ifi f a i worn in with whom he wi^ 
hsuig 111 open idulu v ind whtli b>ih the ladies win ybung ind 
prittv which miJi thing bad bnh tin hdie> wtie whole 01 
parcel (»o<’win whuh mirk things worst, ft 1 had not Mr 
Godwini hrsit wife vindietud the' Rights of Womeii> uid h id not 
Gedwin hniivclf di dined ill l-iws and esfieeiilly the miniagt* liw 
‘the worst of all ? None the li»s, Byron was \t*r> inturally, 
exasperatid by it ind one efttit of the informiUon thit Southey 
Vsis responsible for its iniroduetion to diking I ngUnd w is tb it 
achievement m assault ihf 'Deduation buppressid to 

;( 0 yfon s ehagnn of the* 1 irsl and Second Don Juan 1 his how- 
,avnr, was very fu from being the e*nd In 1811 ap]iearcd three 
cantos more, and Southey in puttme forth his ridiculous Vision 
pf Judi^rntnl ittaeheel to it on appropr tte preface in which he 
Opined that the po.gn inc> of a deithbedicptnbmce would nothii g 
avail the author of such lascivious stuff, talkefd of that author s 
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'Satanic spirit of pvido and audacious impiety/ and hinted that 
here was a case for the Law. Byron retorted irfins most savage 
and most scornful vein, remarking (truly enough), among other 
things, that there was ‘ sotut‘thing at once ludicrous and blnsirhemous 
in this arrogant scribbler of all work sitting down to deal damna¬ 
tion anrl desti action upon his fellow-creatures, with It "a/ 7 'y/er, the 
Apotheosis of George the I'hiril, and .the l‘-!egy on Martin the 
Begicide, all f-hulTled together in his writiiig-do.sk.’ Southey, no 
mou* disposed th.in his aiitagoitist to turn hi.s oiieek to the smitcr, 
addressed a letter to The Lomhm Cornier (5111 January rSaa), in 
whieh heevjrliiitly ih nieil that he hatl ‘scattered abroad calumnies, 
knowing them to Imi such, .igumsi Lord Byron and others’; 
gloried m his attack on the Satanic School; deft-nded himself with 
spiiit and elleei agam.st the charge of being a '^enbbior of all work ; 
prote.sted that he had stuck the name of the author of Von Juan 
upon the giblret, for reproach and mf.imy a.-^ long as it should 
I'luhire; and ended by c<jun‘!elling liyroii to 'ainek Inin in ihyme’ 
or not at all. lljTon’s reply was twofold. He cliallciigt'd Southey, 
through Hongl.is Kmnaird; and he finished that I'tuon of Judg¬ 
ment ^ which IS, by common con.scnt, one of ilic ni,aster s.itircs of 
the world. Of the challenge Sonihey nc\i‘i hearrl (Kinnaird 
.Mipprc.ssed it) till i‘.s author was dead; but he read the r/we// in 
the first number of The [abet a I th.ii very year, and he must 
ceilainlv have knowm that lie shared with Brougham the very 
ilouVitfiil honoin (*f being contemneii and hated till the very end. 

To ('nd (On la boa a dolce, heic is a touch of liin from Med- 
win’s Journal (1824):—‘On my calling on l.ord Byron one 
morning, he produced The Deformed T/vnformed. flandmg 
it to Shelley, he .said™" Shelley, I have r>ecn wiitmg a l au ’tisli' 
kind of drama: tell me what you think of it. ” After reading it 
attentively, .Shelley returned it. " W- ll,” said Lord B., "bow' do 
you like it?*' ‘'l.ea.st,’' replied ho, "of .inything 1 ever sjfiw of 
yours. It is a bad imitation oi Fausl, ami liesidcs, there two 
entire lines of Southey's in it. I.ord Byron changed colour immedi¬ 
ately, and asked hastily, " What lines?" Shelley repeated, 

“And water shall sec thec, 

And fear thee, and flee thee. 


7 'hey are in The Curse of Kehama." His Lordship instoatly 
threw tlte poem into the fire. He seemed to feci no chagrin fit 
seeing it consume—at least his countenance betrayed none, and bis 
conversation became more gay and lively than usual. VI bother it 
was hatred of Southey, or respect for Shelley’s opinion,' etc. 
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What nnf<i of Hnbhkr<i five: — 'rhal is lo say, Sioit, Words- 
worth, Coloridgo, C'har’es Lloyd (r775-r839), and ('Ijarles f.amb. 
Tlio two last, who liad puhhslual a volume of Poems in Plank 
Vtrse as e'arly as 1798, arc descnlu-d - it is imjMtssihlr to say why 
—in a note to lin^lish hards as ‘ the most iji'nohU: follouers isf 
Southey and Ca).‘ l‘\>r lht‘ original of Byron's parody, see Southey’s 
ballad of {fnecn Orraot and the bive Martyvi oj AJorotto'."" 

‘ Whai lu-w*., O Kiiir 

Wlial nvwsof llie I‘'ri.irs five V 
JI.1M: they prcathrcl tu the Miramamnljn ; 

And ai<- they '«rill 

It may he ii'atl on pix 106-173 of Vr)l, vi. of that C omplete i'ldition 
of his Poetual tforks, in Twolvc Voliinirs, which, with a vain yet 
touching faith in I’ostenty, he undertook ‘to collect and edit . . . 
at the age of sixty-thice,’ 

Li:ttfr cvxi. p. 177, 

f'tdi’j'itfifi’ hits hern /ecturus}^ In tin- wiiitrt ol 

i8tr-t2 - (Ml , I'hnesi C'olendvje informs me) f'oleiidge d( Ineied 
a course oi fifteen 1.mures lai I'aighsh J-*o' tiy in tiu* rooms ol the 
l^ondon IMiilo-ophn al Society, fi.me Court, Meet Street. John 
Bayne Collier took notis of all tifleen, lost the gietiler pait f>t 
them, and pnlilishcti the lesi in 1850. Apparently the arinek on 
(J.impl>ell I.S among the vanish'’!.! material. (See/tn/. p, 30O, Note 
to Letii’r exxii.) 

Po/e if to pif/ny Afm —'riii.i was William 1 ‘oln 'IVlney 

Long Wellesley <i788-i8v7l, afteivvards (18^5) V’nurth Karl r>f 
Morningion. Tin story of this ‘ most distinguish'-d Biiton’ is one 
so full of insolence, adultery, ilirifllessiiess, and the Jij;ht Reg^’iiey 
feeling for hlaekguaidistn and the I'sUiblishinent, th:il 1 cannot 
choose but tell it with a certtiiri jiart cuk'irity. in i 3 ia, sifter a pm- 
suit whi< h itself was somc-thing of a scandal, he man k-d Catherine, 
eldest daughter and co-hoir of Sir James Tylney Long, Bart., of 
Draycot, Wilts, whose names he added to his own, and thus in¬ 
spired a delicious line in Rejected ^iddresses :— 

Lrjiifi may Ltjng Tilncy Wclledey Long Bole Her 

The lady had some ;^4o,ooo a year I her pin-mon<y ran to /^i3,ooo) 
and WcUesloyhadnothing; but ‘iheancicntandapprovcd.servants’of 
the Tyiney family were dismissed at once, and m the, March of 1813 
there was tried .U Chelmsford the case of ‘ The King i>. Wellesley 
Pole Tyiney Long Wellesley.' This was an actirm to try the right 
of the public to a right of way through W'anslead Bark, and in the 
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course of it Mr. Serjeant Shepherd, who was briefed for the 
defence, protested strongly against the right of conifiion people to 
' offend his (Pole's) princely mansion with the passage of unseemly 
vehicles.' In truth, the niaq was born inagnificunt; his life was of 
a piece throughout; he “kept o{>eti house and a sumptuous tabic, had 
the finest hounds and horses on the country-si<le. rt'taincd an hun¬ 
dred and fifty servitors in Lincoln gi'cen, would have nothing but 
guineas in his pockets, and all tlie rest of it; ami by tSji he-was in 
such straits that in 1822 he had to take his wife abroad (tradition 
.says that he dodged the tiaps in a boat, and lioauled the packet 
far out at sea). 'I'hey were living at Naples when fin 1823) t'ncy met 
a certain (.'aptaiti Uligh, of the Coldstream tiuaids, and his wife 
lielrn.i (n^r Paterson), l>oih of whom they laid known in England, 
fn the July tif that year Mrs. Hligh left licr husband's house in con¬ 
sequence of an intrigue with Wellesley ; but Wellesley filed an 
affidavit of denial before the ndtish Vice-Consul, and persuaded 
Mrs. Wellesley to olfer the injured lady the protection of her roof. 
This she did, but at h'lorcnco slie had to turn the injured lady out 
of the lioitse. from Italy the Wcllesl*‘ys went to Paris (182-^), 
whither Mrs. Bligh had preceded tliem ; and from Paris Mrs. 
Wellesley wrote to her father-in-law (Lord Marvborougii, a most 
respectable man ; elder brother to the Puke of V^Vllington, Master 
of the Mint in i8ip. Master of the Ihickhounds in 1828), Ih.at, if 
■Wellesley would h.avc done with Mrs. Bligh, she would forgive the 
man ' his profligate and unprincipled conduct,’ and provide for the 
woman out of her own income. Lord and Lad) Maryljorough w*ent 
to Paris and did their best; but it w'as to no purpose ; so that Mrs. 
Wcliedev took her children to England, tmrl in the June of 
l>cgan to sue for a divorce in the Ecclesiasti<‘al Court. About th u 
time, too. Wellesley and Mrs. Bligh, who had Ixren playing at man 
and wife in tlivcrs^^o'Mr in fiance and Holland, crossed to T.«oiidon : 
and on July 7 Wellesley drove Bligh to his wife's house in Clywcs 
Street, for the purpose of getting hold of one or more of his chtld^n. 
He entered the house, when Bligh drove round to Mine. Vestris's., 
there to wait the event; but Mrs. Wellesley heard his voice, escaped 
(with her daughter) by the kitchen door, served him with a citation 
for divorce, and filed a bill in Chancery to make her children wards 
of the Court, after which the errant couple scuttled back to Francei, -' 
In the September of that year Mrs. Wellesley died, enjoining ber,{; 
sisters, the Mis-ses Long, to resist to the utmost any attempt on 
Wellesley’s part to remove the children; and in 1847— (in whi!6h,‘, 
year he had to pay swingeing damages to Captain ]^igh, as / 
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fendint in a ^^uit fut turn <<//Inought 'll! nclioii 
agatn&t tiu ir gifardi in his nncli. W tilmgtim, tu rtio\(.r posst s&ion 
of tluni III (IcjiM iiiifT jiulgiiit nt till C li idclUoi (I Idon) irmirked 
that thev hid u in (Mdentt tint in Jiij) i8jf Wrlh U) hid n 
vmeud tumour uniovtd fioin his h\ t>r Southcou jhil 
Southcoli iiad sw rn il ii to his knowledge VVdhsliy when in 
I’tns got bltckrulid chi di n to mini to th( hick ol the housi to 
tc.t(.h his childrnt tc hMspUiiu , thu Mi Pitmin ihi tutui ot 
Willesle) s choice tistUud tint Ik Ind ‘In ud thi eld* t inf ml 
pliintihs use SOUK mt) di>gu 11114 (\| ksmoiis md utto the ino''t 
const andiiOgii oithsin liciich ii d the ho\ N^ilhini luiiigu 
huked foi hisnliscciiUKs hid u plud tint hisfitlur liked it tint 
a icltei ol WellesUv s\v ISbtf u tin C onrt (dated Itbiuiiyc; i8^s) 
ectituiun^ such phi IS < is If lh< U Ww be ispoitmtn diinn 
hi$ infeni il soul to hell , th it in inothei letli 1 he Indi 1 is I <i>s to 
Study hiid, but is soon 1 you litve completed >oui tisks go out 
m ill weathtis and pily hell iiul tomiin- mile ns much nut i> 
yoiii tongui •> e in idniit ilnseeits dogs tnd womt n eld and 
loiing but spnri in> ginu ami lint Dr lUiIkeley the physic 1 in 
who ittenihd ih' Well slei itNii»lt ind wh> ifin» iids i< 
sided md tins die i w ilh tl till h 1 J sworn th U \\ I’ I Wellesley 
Slid in tile piestnce. oi ins e.luldnn IXinuih ill tin wonn 11 
vou nil 11 w ith youne in 1 ol 1 lor ill wl uh leasons 1 1 I Idrn 
weni’d diseni to U I unti 1 out oi soi 11 ty if lu In Mt it <1 loi on* 
moiiuntto iv tin hi wo ild s loncr it ins ili thm ) i iiint tin 
gulVictoiii to 0 in the t ni| my ol *-ii(h i woiinn 01 inio thi 
can and piotection eit 1 ni in wno hid (he slighu st rornie mom with 
thitwoiim W ith imrtdibli maginfiei lei tlu IM iMitifl icturiied 
to tbi chirgi iml publshrd /^* I tUtts to tin Kt^ht Ihn I ml 
I Idon lotdt himtlhi U it lU ^xt tf/tafilutai id thirdnum nt^ 
and aditftmill tKtis IJy the Hon W I \\dleshy fhirel 
Edatoii IwOiuloii Je>hn Milln Pill Mall 1827 HisiUfinre If 
shape that can be c tiled which sbif>c huh none ~-is iiionunie nt il 
His wife hcsiys was i most amiable wonuui but she had 
UQt p*^ofitcd by cducilion to the digiu tint in ght have iKcn tx 
pcctcd and tiiat hu Uturs were mostly wnlle n 1 y liu 1115 s m iid 
Ho throws th* blame on her sisuIS who entertain pimnplcs and 
doctrines host U to the Kstildishcd ( buich 1 he real cause of dis 
tike IS reseated r Iscwheie it is that a few yeai s aftci my m image 
I was calkd upon to pay the voung lidus tbcir portions — 
^15 000 < ach, pn 4 \ interest —* making the whole* amount to ncaily 
^40,000* He furthci con lends that during Mrs WMlcsIey s 
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nuMority, and afterwards. sIm* )?avr ‘vt-rv larfje sums of money’ (a 
commodity he could properly appreciate') lt> Lady Catherine and 
the Misses Long. Hut it was understood tfi.it tlie Misses f.ong;— 
.and l>i* It remeiwheri'd that ‘ seetari.in tron!il("» have operated upon 
tile mmd of the elder sister ... to .siieli a degier th.al it can 
se.ire<-ly he e-dh-d laiionaL ; whiU' 'the \<iiini;<‘r, to a temper the 
movl \tolent, adds nianneis the lea .t lefiited ■ should transfer their 
poitions, eliair/'d on ihi* Loo/'estates, to himself and wife, ‘J'h*; 
T.ongs, It would set'iu. wei'o Me liodisls, and W’elh'sley, a pillar of 
the I‘)st.ihlishmeiH, li.Ued .Vfi't]nidi,sni as .‘sn \mliew hat- rl a Puritan. 
'I'hr- I.uIh’.s. in f:if t, had s.d loo sedulously at the feel of one Harry, 
soruermie ri'sKient .ipolhet aty to Su l.imes Long : *A man of sec- 
tai laii pt inciples, rind .i great ci/lleetoi of .seetanaii tracts I n was tracts 
of this ri.niiie which 1 was in the liahit wf burning afiei in} marriage ; 
not because they wi're religious, hut hecau.se they were wild, fanatic, 
and not in accoi\lance with the true spirit of Chrisiianiiy) with 
wliiih h(‘siijiphed tie-diftcieni iiu mliersof tlie tannly.’otc. etc. etc. 
Hairy, h\ the s\ay. h nl made lumsi'lf still insire obnoxious to this 
sound Churchman by jiroposmg that the Long estates should, m 
the event of then; being no in.'ile issue of the \Vt'!lesIey-Long 
mariiage, be re setlleil on the Mis.ses ]..ong. tlie defender of Uio 
line faith to leceive an annuity of^io.ooo. 

Ill i8i8 Welloslry m.iriied 'the daughlei of Colonel Haierhon 
.inrl of (.'aplain Hhgh of the (lolihstieani (ni.iid.s ’ ( The Tinted, 

4th July 1857). Hut, to quote the same .uitlioiit), this .sceond union 
'wouhl appeal to h.ive Ixvn no better assorted than the first, to 
judge fiom the faet that, since her hu'-barur.s accession to the title, 
laidy .Mormrigion has iep*Mtedly app-.ireil in our columns a; an 
ajiplieant for relief at the metropolitan police-courts in consequence 
of having iH'en left ilestitute by her liu.sn.md, and charge.'ibk; to the 
parish,' In the end the olil blood di al of V.eart disease ; and on 
4th July 1857 an inquest w<i,s lickl thy Mr. Wakelyj at the (,^!pach- 
niakers’ Arms, HentmckStreet. Manclieslei Square.—* Dr. PrJi>ert, 
the Earl s medical n*.\n. saiii the late I'iarl h.id been very badly off 
so far as pecuniary affairs wen.' eoncemed, and until the Iasi two 
ye.irs had wanted the necessaries of life. . , . Major \V. J. Richard¬ 
son, a friend of the H;ul, said he. did not consider that he [the 
Earl] had Ix'cn lately in pecuniary want, for his cousin, the Duke 
of Wellington, alloweti him /*ioa week': which, to be sure, was 
little enough ' for a man who once had /‘loo.ooo a year.’ 

The present ministers: —P'or some time past the Regent had 
professed himself anxious to strengthen his Government by the 
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arlmission of soino of his oKl political friends. 1 'lic Whigs, I»ow- 
e\'or, thi n aj always, at once * loo demon-atic in their pt inciplcs 
and too aristocratic in their piedilcciions ’ (LorKiiAkT), wm* bent 
on all or nothing. In the sc(|iu'l iliry got nothing. 'I'hc nniriicr 
of Mr. Perceval was followeii l-y the Urination of Loid Luerpool's 
ministry, and their (‘xclusion Irom power fur many years. • 

Noii;;lii's ]K'rm.iric«it .inioii); iln* human race 

I'.scupi die Whijis iKii ^;ctnuj; pLue 

Thu^ Ihron m 1B23, and the Promised I.^and was still afar. 

Ilinn / beat me ve tbe ' Pub lie lii.ifer' vuiy lun ;ri"<'/7r,'--Piior 
to 1857, a ntibleman, alter thiee ye,11 s’ lesidence, was piivilcgerl 
to proceed, ;iire nutuiiuiM, \utlioiU e.xaimnalion, lo tlie d>-gree of 
M.A., for ad.nl^^ll)^ to wliitli Iic was po’vnied to the \’ice-' 
('hancelloi by— not the Pi.eh’Cior of lus t’ollege but--the Public 
(Jrator (the mouthpiece of the I'luvci.stiy), wliose chief funetion 
now is the jnosent.alion of eimnent piTsonages foi honurniy 
degrees, and who. m [>rese*iiliiig a peer to Ins Viced lianeellor, 
would often do no moie than briefly iccilc the aspiiar.l’s :incc,stry. 
(.Ve .\]ipcndix A.) 

Sir \\ tllnnu Drummoud'^ hi/e boik. Ili.it is, the Clidiptn 
Jud^v<u'> (iBiiiof till’ Right lion, Sii W, llruuniioml 
ifisfli, an iir<’\ereiu ex.ieiiii.iiioii of tin- Old 'I e^tanieiit, winch 
was punted piut foi pnblu.ilion) by A. |. V.ilpy ^^Alndotl, iKii), 
and was, in fad, ,1 proie.sl, siirrei«iitions in foim but d.umiging in 
efl'cet, against the .urog.ant yet tongue-tied and midoubiing eleri- 
cah.sni of those year^, l-oi die Authoi . Hyron admired him to the 
end. ' You must malve hi.s ai fjiiairitaiiec,' he said it* Lady Ple.ssing- 
ton, ’ foi la* is ct'iiainly one of the mohi ermine men and admiiul*le 
pliilosopherb now living,' I'lie f.n t is, 'He has dil the wit (*f 
Voltaiie, with a ptohmdily that seldom appertains to wit, and 
writes so forcibly,’ etc. d'hen h ■> AntdeiiUinl Quei/ions (1801^) 
alone wonUl, in its Preface. pro\e him 'an admirable writer.’ In¬ 
deed, 'the following .senlenee’ is, ' I think, oiw of the liest in our 
language : Philosophy, wisdom, and liberty supjiort each other : 

he who will not reason is a bigot; he who cannot is a fool; he 
who dares not is a .slave." fs not ibe passage admirable?’ 
In effect, it is a very spirited imit-dvon of Johnson’s second-best. 
Again;—‘lbs Odin is really a firve \ioeiu, and has some 

passages that arc beautiful'; while as for his ' Uanslatiotv of 
Persius ' (1797), it is ' not only very hicfal, but preserves much of the 
spirit of the original.' In fact, ‘he ha.s escapc'd ail the defects of 
translators' and the nrsult is that 'his Pcisius re.scmble.v the 
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ori({inil in felling and stiuimint as nearly as two langiiigis so 
diHiient in idiom will admit 

1 nou lint Sit \\ illniii in uioniplibhifl sihohr md i mm of 
(xciliint pirts IS thought to I ivt nntiiculit d ii ( hnst ( In tih, 
Oxford m 1788 thit lit sJi m thi lor> int» fst for St Mawi s 
{ryijs 1801) ihitiniSor hew is stilt is tiiini<ttti toNiplis 101803 
is iitibissidiit to the PiiU mil III 1804 Ndpl<s I 1 k i(*'iiii ns 
«n\o> \tiioidinir\ Otlur works i < Ins ui II tcu mtisn tic 
{x8iu) with Kolxit W IpoU , i Uti it n // Antijutt) tf the 
/olit( * Intiih dlhttutt{\^ j md ot ktm tks 

inlfiOn^tn / S< \.t il I mpit , if /// 0//n (i Cj 9) 
iifutl f \I ii»tl> iffi n Jhis llu lidi s fouith ind Kst 
w IS Iht ll nut nr t Itmil Diffuulti » piiLihshed in 1814 She 
e\|>f (tid to 111 ikt / 4 XX) 1 V It but though 3600 eopi s weie sold 
m SIX months sh 111 idt I ut hiii tl it siitii 

1 I 1 II I (wii p 179 

Mr II has unt tt nu - Mr V\ — is probibl) tlu Hon 
lohii Wilhaiii W lid ificrwirds I ourlh I nrl of Uudh) 

n f in ^ iHk, in a pait\ / het* the tu i \ii (J I ttr\ ~ 

III the rvi. iini, nt ( oleri(l«,e I((.turc C 11 h si 11 of Mihuii Not me 
jf tiu hiiptsi if C jlmtl^t. s eg Its K ^stis wi thiie md with him 
w i 1 t I B\i >11 lie w IS wilipped up but 1 rtci^m t i his cliil fxit 'ind, 

1 htJ his « iinienuii.e iiid giiienl i[[eiiuiu Hi i\C>i 1 Uui^ 
IN DlAt^ Jau »> I Pi 

Ihi tf/ntihi\ thitt hundred ani fijh J ut iiniiftUi Jtt 1/1 
utnitf Iht \lfied Mub m Mix iini e Str**! t w is foiiiidnl in 
1808 md m i^-,i^ w IS imalgini'iUd with the Oiientil m Hiiiovtr 
St|U lie It sti Ills to ll lie Iieen a quiet srnii litei m sort of pi lec 
1 pliti ibo\e ill wIkti vou mei tienbod} is it were a fore 
ruiimt of the S tv lit and not oiu would thin* a fitting haunt for 
a D\iid4 md a devout paiion of the' Ring ^et 1 was a member 
of the Alfied too si>s B>ron discouismg of clubs in one of hts 
lueinonndum txioks bt ing elected while m Greece It wasv 
plcas<int a little too sobti md iteiary and bored w itli Sotheby 
und bir traneis D Ivcrnois but one met Peel and Ward and 
\a1etiti‘i, and many other pleasanter known people, anditwas« 
uiion the whole a decent resouice in a rainy da> in a deaith of 
parties 01 paihiiiient ot m an empty season Thus, too Walter 
beott in a Ma note coroinumcated to Moore —‘The Alfred, like 
all othei clubs was much haunted with boars —tusky monsters, 
which delight to range where men most do congregate, as they 
are kept at the spears point pretty much m private society A 
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boar, or bore, is always remarkable for something res})ectable ; 
such as wealth, character, high birth, acknowledged talent—or, in 
short, for sou;iething that forbids peofilc ... to cut him dead. . , . 
Old stagers in the club know and avoid the fated corner and arm¬ 
chair which he haunts; but he often rushes from his lair on the 
une.vpcrienced.' * 

In the end the dub was known as the * Mall-read'; it Ut'came 
' an asylum of doiing'l'orics and drivelling quidnunes ’; ‘ and,' said 
Alvaniey, ‘when the seventeenth bishop was proposed, 1 gave in.' 
for ' I rc.i)ly Ci>uld not enter the place without being iciuinded of 
my catechism.' 

Lktter exxv. p. 184. 

Yesterday I went loith Mo-n'c to Sydenham :—' On this occasion 
another of the noble poei'.s peculiarities was, ‘•oinewh.it startlingly, 
introduced to my notice. When we were ort the ixnnt ni setting out 
from hts lodgings in St, James's Street, it being then about mid-day, 
he said to the servant, who was shutting the door of the vis~ii‘vrs, 
'• Have you put in the pi.Mols ? *' and w.is answered in the aftirmaUve. 
It was liidicutt,—more esj5«*eially, taking into account ilic circurii- 
stances under which we had just become acquainted,—to keep 
from smiling at this .singul.ir noonday precaution.'--MtJoKK. 

Kemble in .—Oniolaims was John Philip Keniblc'.s 

best part, and it was in Coriolanus that he bade his farewell to the 
stage (1817). 

An exhibit ton of a different kind :—'I’he ridiculous creature 
known as ' Romeo,’ ' Diamoml,' and ' Cockadoodle-Doo ’ (his real 
name was Robert) Coate.s (1772-184S) had a very high opinion of 
himself as an actor, especially in such brilliant and romantic jairts 
as Romeo and ' the luuighiy, galUnt, gay Lothario,'^ which Rowe 
conveyed from Ma.isinger into his own Fair Penitent. Hi.s absurd 
performances, winch were ab>urdly diesfcd, were received with 
howls of joy: his death-scenes, in particular, being rapturoiuly 
redemanded. In the end, he was booted from the stage. The son 
of a rich West Indian (he was born in Antigua), he started at Bath, 
where he drove a curricle (with a brazen Cock on the bar, and the 
'device. ’While 1 live I'll crow'), and sported many diamonds. 
^ He called himself the ’ Celebrated I^illanlhropic Amateur,’ got into 
dlSicuUies, fled the country to Boulogne, marnrd there (somehow}, 
and after compounding with his creditors, returned to England, 
and lapsed into a becoming obscurity. 

' LsTtfiR cjorviw. p. 187. 

tarn in a state of ludicrous /nirz/c/raw-Moore's Note to this 
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|>.ihsauc’ explains the two preceding numbers (cxxvi. andcxxvii.), 
and runs a.s follows :—• 'rhe jiassages here omitted contain rather 
hM amusing an account of a disturbance that had jaSft occurred in 
the establishment at Newstead, in eonsequence of the detected nitS' 
conduct of one of the maid-servatiis, who had tieen supjiosed to 
stand rather irwi high in the favour of her master, and, bv the airs 
of uutnotity which she ihcreiq)on assumed, had dis^ised all the 
icnI of the househoM to legal vl her with ao very char liable eyes. 
'I'he chief aciois in the strife weie this *^nltaiia ami young ku.ihton; 
and the Ihnl [loint m dispute that can’‘‘ *'1 l-a>iil Hyion's knowledge 
(though eireumst.mte«i, l.ir fnnn ered table to the damsel, after¬ 
wards tr.inspiredl was, wlu*thcr Rushioii wun l»ourjfl to tarry letters 
to*'the Hut" at ihe bichling of this female. 'I i» an episode of 
such a nature I should not base thought of alluding, were it not for 
iln‘ two i.iiluM curious loiters that follow, wliieli show how gravely 
.iiid of^olly the young lord eoultl arbitrate on Mich an occasion, and 
with what eonsideiMlc leaning lowurtls the servant who.se fidelity he 
hail proved, in |»refeieiuv to iiny new liking or fancy by which it 
miglit be suspv'cU'd he was nciuaUti towaids the oiher. ‘ A dispute, 
in fact, lielween a couple of sciv.mts--a maul and a man—who 
chose, for whatever ttvtsons. to gi\e themselves airs a dispute 
too, lu which neither wa.s right, but Duttons was le.s.-, wrong than 
Ribands. Wiili the materials available, that is about all that can 
U’ said : and that is prulxibly more than enough. 

Rushton was the ' little Page ‘ of the First IJttrx'ld 
Anil of his train there w'a>. a little (sigc, 

A peus.'uit bw wfio served his master wdl; 

And (iften would his praiiksonic prate ing.as'c 
Childt' lUininear, when hi', proud head did i,wefl 
With sulkn thougliis w)ii<.h he Uisdainec! ro t„li. 

'I'tten would h« smite on him, tutd Alwlii Minicd, 

When aught that from his young lips ar;ldy fell 
The KhM>niy film from Iturun's eye ts:gnil"d. 

do p'tt iszy thisf I dtsltkf )vur fimv:~ ’^ioorc had W'fiden 
to Bvton m prai.sti of the I'lrsi and Second Ifandd^ proof-sheets 
of which he had scon at Rogers's house. It would seem, too, that il 
he had praist'd the new, he iiad done so at the expen-se of the old 
—that is to say, of Kag^Hsh fiards. 

{Jixfd fhi' triie charge of immorahfy, Aeeause / couid dis- 

ctn-er no oiher:—' Heigho I' he writes to Moore in 1830, ' I believe 
all the mischief t ever done, or sung, has been owing to Chat 
confounded book of yours. ‘ For the * trite charge of Immorality,’' 
sec /•'ngliih — 
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Who ill Sdft guise, surroundeil by a choir 
or virgins meluiig, iiu lu Vest^'v Arc, 

With <i.}VirV.iiiiLr eyes, :iiu] cheek by pitshion llu-shetl, 

Sirikcs*hi.i nild lyrt', M'hilat listening diinics«irc IiitKlied 
'Tis Little ! young Cattilitis of his duyi 
As sweet, )>ut as iininorul, in his l.t) ! 

Grieved to CDiidvinn, the nuise muni! still Ijc just, 

Nor span mehnlious nd\t)cate.« i»r lust. 

Pure Is the tinme which o'er her altar burns 
From gn-swr iiuciisr with disgust she lufii}>: 

Vet kind to youth, ihi*. expuiiion oVi, 

She bids theii ‘mend ihy hiti', iind sin no mute. 

IhtmmJ, decettfui-'-iithjihfful vwnan :—Tht' Kui^^ht /y' Sti\nt'^ 
tioun, ft fnreo by'riionifts Moruni (1764"''-18,^15). \s,is ptxifinccil at 
Covent (jartien, 5th Kebruary iBji. Liston played Maclooii 

l.r.nKR oxxix. p. 188. 

The pfrftt't propriety of the quedion to be fut to miuider\: 
The oocnsiun of this letter was Lord Livcrjtcior*, introiUlction 
(Thursday, 27111 February iSig) in the Lords of the Finme* 
Breaking Bill, a nieasuro designed 'to compel indixiluals »i 
whose houses frames .should be liroken to give iiiforinaiion thereof 
to the rnagistrairs'; to apply provisions likely to secuie netetuon, 
and ' U) render the offcnci;' tn question ' capita).' I'lie Bill, a 
tem|»orary one, ina.de necessary by ‘ transactions whlc:h hatl taken 
place and were .still going on in the County of Noitinghaiti,' luid 
tiecn inlrodtieed in the ( omnions by Mr. isecrebtry Rydei on the 
14th, and read for ilio third time on the aoih hebruary, was the 
occasion ol Byron’'* maiden lijxvch. In the present letter he is 
found eonccriing (at Rogers's suggestion) with Ixird Holland as to 
the preliminaries of an attack on the Govcinnienl, liegcplied to 
Lord Liverpool, and was followed by Lord Holland, who derided 
the Ministers for not allenipting an an-.wer to bis discour^:. 'I he 
Lord Chanedlor (Kidon), and Ix)rd.s Laudenule, Grosvenor, 
Harrowby, onrl (Grenville took also part in the delate. For the 
effect of Byron's oratory, sen l.iCttcr cxxxiv.; for Uie Speech itself, 
Vol. iv. of this issue. 

Lettek cxxx. p. 189. 

To Masfitr/ohn Ceruv//, —* Breakfasted with Mr. Cowell, having 
jatadv his acquaintance for the purpose of gaining information .il>out 
Byron. Knew Byron for the first time, when he himself was 
a little boy, from Iteing in the habit of plrrying with B.'s dogs. 
Byron wrote to him to school to Ind htm mind his prosody. Gave 
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me two }i thtu of hib It itti * bavt a good dcil of B at Hastings, 
nictitioneJ the uieclou the ink butth strik ng om ol the 

letd Must. JIkscMuhi hul been hronglti from Ilottand, anc 
th 1C tttte I think onl> tight t f th( in atrivid &ift 11 IlIki hac 
biought H i Urge, j u of u k tnrl not thinking it u is full B hue 
thiu t ins ,>n down to t^ic very bottom his mgei it hnding i: 
ion. out M» b( Min lu d with ink null him i hurk tU j ir out of th< 
uiikUu wiun U knockc t down ont cf tin Mus in thi ^ iidin 
ind dilugid h 1 w 11 ink Ir i8i ) vslicn lS)j n w i ii Salt Hill 
hi hid Cowley o\tr fioin 1 ton ii f ut.h i him n li ss thin t&r 
pounds (owillhistMi m<t.k(it >ne < I il lots I > il nnr ii 
(itrton intc i( t( >1 Byrons nunt nunc, tihiin is if ithvintidi 
I imf Its ion on him tluii st int, slulUy i u ili y thought' 

w itkm^ into i liltU wo id it I inci ( / ) wlun it w is disiuitrctl 
iftt rw ill! th u Sin lit v w is it tli it imic in i]u ti ii oibu diic.>tion 

lhl^ said B)ron m ii sort of \wisuuck \iue wns ibouilcc 
diys Ik foil his death ( owed s iinititiou n{ Ins look m 1 minnci 
\ti) tiikiiig Ihmk ihIt in Byron s s()ci(h to ] ttihtr wlKnhe 
w is ds mg thit itenmg to tppi ir to him then w is a touch of thni 
hnnioui nnd fun which he wis actu&tonied to niiv with ivcrv 
thing MuoKt D at\ iitii June 1838 

/ /(If i tilt honout cu ^ The match w is pUyt, 1 m iSo^ accord 
mg tt Ilyion in i8ofi iccording to those it-irnid in irukct (he* 
Appendix It) 

1 !• ril K CXWl p IQO 

7 fitn mtn trfgonef)thett rehita - Vs, ahie p joy Note to 
I cileis i.x\vi txwii cxxMii 

Ln ri- K cvwu p joi 

(ttii ki Jtndi m \e Ankiftiago lUs is the l%ya^s 
and /la^ei^iN Me Yraf 1809 1810 and sifit Sta/ts/tnai, 

and r/ftwi tt (ahtaliart 

Strdttttx Sutiy Sengi and rtakty \X^ndon 1812) of 
Uilt (17701830) In T809 who hail ktt breenock arJ| 
t)u Custom House for 1 ond in ind Letters fhe had the uatml 
tiAgedy in his pockctl 'is early as 1804 wax oblige) for bil 
heilth s sake to go South •Vi <*ibralur one day in \ withcmiif 
Icvantei which conhntd him to the hbmri he saw Byron, and 
noted without knowing who he wIS the neatness and simtrficitjr/ 
and tt the same time the 'peculiantv of style, which dixtioguidl^ 
hix attire the fact that bis pliysiognomy, though dishgurdd^ 
what was 'undoubtedly Die occasional scowl of some imp)ea$ati| 
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nminiscenre-{ii appears by iho scriucl ihni this * inailc a stronger 
impressit n upon me than it did upon many others’)--as ‘pns 
possessing and inteUigent/ while 'the general ul his fixtures 
was impressed with elegance and character.' I'h*' rnsKi day Galt 
took ship for Sardinia, and. when U^'ronind Hobhnusccame nlioartl 
the packet, u seemed to him th.at ‘ in the little hiustle of cmUifking 
their luggage his Lordship affected , . . iiuirc .uistocracy than 
{:^httcd his years on the occ.ision.' Also, he wouldn't pit! on 
tha passenger at all (.is llobhoiise did): on the aontiary, he ‘.•'iit 
on the rail, loaning <m the miircn shrouds, inhaling, as it were, 
(noetic symj alliy from the gloomy rock, then daik and stern,' ete. 
About the third day out from Gibraltar ‘ Byron relenteil from his 
rapt mood . . . and became jilayful'; prodttced pi<>tu].s, and ap¬ 
proved himself the iK'St .sliot on bo.ird at a boiile,* but not pre¬ 
eminently so*; lielpett the raplain to catch a turtle -• I rather 
think two' . and dUl his p.irt (wc may nssumcl in litKiking a shark, 

' part of which was dressed for breakfast,’ but ‘ t.istcd witluMit 
relish,’ for ' your shark i.-^ hut .1 c.aunib:il daiitiy.' 4\nd so on, .'ind 
so on. Gait was amused by und pleased with Hobluiuse, who 
told him Imwdy stoiies—(stories ’ mon* after the matter and 
manner of Swift than of Addison')—and was ‘allogctlier an tid- 
vttntageous specimen of a well-educ.iled Knglish gentleman.’ But 
Byron, who ati* llule, and dr.ink les->, und per-isted in 'sitting 
amidst the shromIs uial rattiings in the tianquillity of the. moon¬ 
light, churmiiig an inarliciilnle melody,’ st'emed 'nlmo'.l appmi- 
tional' to him—Migge'-'ted, in fact, tiiat classic of the 
tt mystery in n windiiig shcct crowned witl) a halo.' "fis tnic 
there were times win n lie was ' familiar and cat ihy ’; but, as a rule, 
*hU dwelling was amidst the murk and the miht, and the home 
of his spirit in the abysm of the storm, and the liiding-placc.H of 
guilt.’ Even at iwo-and-twenty you couldn't in*f't hfni—or rather 
couldn't —' without experiencing a presentinicnl that he wa.s 
djeslmed to cxcciile some singular and ominous purpt»sp.' 'J’hus 
some twenty 3ears after the event, of Byjon at sen; and as 
^ron admitted to 1 ,-ady lfte&.«ington Uiat, while lie .saw tiiat Galt 
^mild, eqiml} and sensil:do,' he 'took no pains to cultivate his 
^i^tiaintancef' the sentiment may be .acct'jiUvl as natural, if the 
may not. But at Cagliari- (where Galt ratlier thinks 
l|» nuty very possibly have seen the real otigmal of f^ra in the 
^ theatn'}—the acquaintance ripened; on the voyage to 
(he champagne was uncorked and in the finest condition'; 
at M^ta, despite Uie lock of *a. salute from the batteries' 
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(which Bvron txficnttl) it was found to U till on t'lp for Byron 
ind Hobhous( hid to begin b) Ingging i hal ind i morsel ioi 
thi night of n pirticulu fiund of Cxlt s in<l Cj<h1 forgot na I 
sty^ (mU with i ccrtiin indivinsv but I pirti>okof H)rons 
Itvitv It tht uh \ of fw soingcs so (.oiisiqti n'lil w inrkrmg 
iksUttiU 111 tia stKtts <tc Ih It IS tn )ic f Mnlti md thi re 

IS muth of (intit (<iitt u«l Ibi )n m t gim it vih is Inti I 

shsll inipli < I lit no fill thi I Iniiuhtosi> ih t ift t tin i turn 
t > i ngi II d ind It 1 till) whin I n Kudn tvviMlisudto 
Im i tiUbi It d rbiruur i tin in tut wh n C/f/'ft 
wis known to Mnrrii md Dilli ion 1 w is fi pnntl) with 
him' I In I! li w<i«r i nin i t ff on i Ifu Itii / \by(Us 
(di^) tin till ofnliiih is (nit iiissud w is nof lironslnit 
(lilts Bviin pijiist* 1 iiid tin ttfl wis in ut firth* time 
btii In <1 \(ry futndly httii which will In found itndi) diU of 
11th DiiiinUr 1813 in \oI u But the iilitioii w is n t om 

inidi to list \t thi Unit B}icn is lu conks id to I uly 

Blissinf^ton w is m no ftinu tf mind to lotm in mqxiiUil 
opinion of (idt llis inihbiess ind tquinmiits stiurk tin tven 
tlun blit towns till tiiitl) hisniinmi hid not dctiunct tiuugh 
lot my then ntstocruit d tistc \nd fimlinc' I toiild not nwe him 
intfi i !ispelt sulhciiiitj profoun i fot in\ tubhnii stif tillur is 
(I (air or an lulhor ffiltnliltii gindgi igiinsthim etc Ifl 
.idd tint Byton thought htghlv of (nits mncls flu 11 id Fht 
hn^atl tliiii timi s) ind spokt \ny stnsibh ind will of tht 
pt cull It ijuihtv of ills gift 1 shill hiM Slid iiiotighof Gilt ind 
Byioii duinig Biiuns lift Iht wotst cum ifid B>r()nsdcith 
when t«nU it id pn Moon ) in (ntiy m om ol H\ruii s lh< na thxi 
he (Cnlt) w IS ilmost the last pet son on w> m An> one would 
coniimt literary 1 111 tn) Ihit mtihd him ind m /At/t/eo/ 

( nd li\f f> (1830! i woik wiiuh, is we Jn\e st n israihurweH 
meant thin well wntten but which is still worth uidtng hcrc« 
fleets (il that tian d was pncidcd b) a poem in 

Spins* II in nil isurt which w is iillrd Tkt I nknvusH whim 
wnw 'intended to dis nbe pilgiim the scenes 1 ex^* 
|iect(d to Msit and on winch I w is oicasionilb ingaged 
during the {)aS!»Agc with Lotd H)ron from kiibraltar to Malta, a»d 
he k*ii,w whaf / tuts aboui , (a) that' f wrote at Athens a borlesque , 
ptMm on ncarl) the same subject as Jhe Curu ef Altnerwtf 
thit the MS was 'sent to his I oidsbip in Asia Minor, and returned 
to roe thtough kfr Hobhouse ' and tint his i AftMervet I 

saw for the first time in iBa6 in Gahgnani^stditum of his works*, 
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and (3) tint though his Ix)rdsh(p disdained to commit an\ 
larceny on and no doubt tht tolloviing passige fiuni ihr 
Gtaour is fs-rfcctl) ongirnl ^fol]ovl^ the passage) yet not the 
most judicious at non of oil niy youtli was to publish ceitiiin etc 
and *his Loiddup (iid the pnnttil iiook in ins possession long 
befort ett md nnv hitert id thi fullosMng juissige tti. ^tc 
ttc it might be inbriid From this tint th< crtiitor of tin iniinit 
able Mu ill i>dquhidtlii and tit scarct Uss idiuiribli. 1 icj\ 
Onppy I is ulo si ouItJ si\ a (ilisgois Mrs O nop) is not rt 
mirkaliU tor Imniout in [inx it< hh Itut hoHtxti tint Im* he 
vias tht onh tiu< Ugitt* t of tlu tppirition il Hyton the Hyion 
who si IS as i ni} tir> 111 1 utiulmg shut trouned with a hilo at 
the same tmit tint In wi de-tmguishtd for siiiKiici pisonil 
eltgance piiticnIiiU in his bust 

LhTriRCSXSIll p 103 

ll ith mv h t think —Ste ante, p jt;9 Note to I ttlcr laxix 
LniiRtsxw [> I0-, 

The thniif tihuh i ampanit^ this m V Iht I list itid Seiond 
Hamid pul lisht d two d lys after i)>ion s in iidtn s]Kith 

Anythinii I m IS fimthhixi uttutd Ste«///// p ti | Nol< 
to I^ttii xwin Sti ils»o I ni^ti h I inh 

llliisltioiis tl )I1 1 ul' llnnl w Milil lit Ins lot, 
tlinhir Imct nitnti Miul iiiU hiniMif foig t - 

and the rtsi With Bjrons noit (1810) to the pissigt Had 
enough an I on mi tiktn giounds to> Agiin iiiuhr dite of 
lyth Noviinber 181^ Hxronwiius thus m \\\s Ji utnat 1 hivt 

had a most kind Icttn fiom I^ntd lloihnd on I hr htnie fbydo 

which be hkts, and so does Lid> II 1 hts is very gcxxl-n ituted 
m Imth, from whom I don t di sent my quartei ^ tt 1 did think 
at the time that nu ciust of enmity prouidtd from llollind 
House, nnd am gl id 1 was wrong and wish 1 had not lieen in 
such a hurrv with that confounded Satire of which 1 would sup 
press even the memory , liut people, now they can t g t it ni tkt it 
Ais$, I vcnly believe out of conii tdutlon ’ 

IrlStl'I'K cxxxsii p to7 

/ shall see yau, / hopc^ at Iady Jtiuyi ‘Supiiojt thit jou 
ime in love with a girl, and tliat her father refused bis consent 
to tbo union what would you do? Thus sorm time in 
11780 John, tenth liUrl of Westmorriand, to ( hild the Ixinkcr 
'Do^ was the answer * why run away with her to be 
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surpi I hit very niijht (tis siid) Lord We&tmoiciind and his 
inttiloiulor s om ihild doped togdhd nnri took the lOad from 
Tk rlc» 1» y Square to ('jm tn i Gtem I he fiiber followed ' hot and 
in‘«tnnt m thtii triu ind in iht t n«l o m irU tan them down 
til t T I 1 \\ ‘itnindin h I to I nd p in th ihai e 

ind Ml) I OIK of llu I inl 11 s U id i whuh Jnp, \ vtt fUspti itP 
( \| (ttt« nt (n ihlf Hi ni t I mil ( ^iilisutui ltn< months 
lit* I th Will Mil Ko’ It ( li ^ ' ’ll !<fu itli 11/ 1 IS Mtv 
1 It ndulf ’■ti ti t till rusi*’Mic,M 1 who 1 n d J *• * ill*d Sir tli, 
Tft* I his owi d* kJ w 1 III VI I i ly s j ii s | ]i i I r nc ami 

* I th 3 pd M i\ iHr f 1 III 1 * (i o \ I I I ifili I ill of 

fi r‘( \ tw It T < id O ini' 1 i * hi 1 f i s I 1 ! i vi \f ist t of 

th I lot I (it* idin^ I 1 ij II I If It i ) \ I 1 U 1 It iiiftm 

I [ I II w I p h ips rh nl\ 1 h t it w I if iiit T i 1 }t i • y 

touldnt I i indif I md I oid Malm shin si\s m m nnci 

intl ip>K It iiKf /< / // f /ff •' ( t tn of I IS liniL 

1 lom thi iM/inninr to iht * nd thi < o inKss of feist t who was 
t \tr nn. V It lutiful wi tl < n mst of enat lulus t^r ftr /e 
tmn imlwuMUfl in inthun * m outtv win fi nor* jnrhips, 
hut I id\ I’ ilnii rst* n s e t uM n\ il SI t w is * r t of Hit oinmitl* c 
of I idv I’ltroius is wl uh tl tuUd wh > nld end who should 
not Ik adtnitttd to Mm ik Ihi issi mhlt r loin ii Kip/ stuet 

St ] mi* s Stn I r until tl mi 6«^ iidth n llu “mv i th Ih tven 

of the fishion tl I w il<l (t»r *iN{ w 1 o tint ilht iHi:; to fjp 
e\(hut tl fi* m th m w is f t d to iiu * n< win rt I t»i Ix’ong to 
the //;/<■ ff fislion (I oKH \\tni\M I IN'OX) lo Almuka 
after WiiUtloo I uh fetsn mipi tul tiu fivouiite quatlnllti 
which hso h I* ni i m *1 1 opnl ir I i T a nch punt topurl into 
(jTon >w s I ir t St t < f A Mtm n i sh iws In in i< t to fl iiue d 
fur 1 11 >w Iwinc lord aid 1 ul\ Woicistn ami ( linrunaid 
Mudonald md it Miiiick s it i d lukn r whodisenbeslitr 
\ I taut fill (. 1 * itUT» with ) f u It (It d ot t i nt ta tc and tlignnt 
ict omplishnu lit sttKul In r\, i mcmtidk ort tsioti wlen the 
Duki of \V cllini^ton p qt it sotili nun wlo'e mckrnm* wt.tf 
71c r* \u) w IS mnoin d nt s*\in inmutes past e’estn of th^f 
clock and ht \rd htr sat, * with t mph isis and dut iictness thO90 
iwfill wOlds (>\< nn comphintni^ luKJti <> scomplirncntk 

to Iht I'hikc of W 1 1 ington art! sa\ th it ah* is it rv gktd that 
fit*st enfoiunuut of ilu lulc of cxchiuon is uch tl at hcreafteiir ^ 
om can conipl «n of its ipphumcn /UtoNnat h i*dntfUJ* 

IS wotth noting lint ontt before tit I'hikc 1 id Ihui deni«^ ht| 
pi ICC in l*iradi«t, fci that he cimc to lock for it in trouv*!**, and 
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not in bi>H!chei» a.s a ru^>ulablo atig^t*) ^iioulU.) Groiiow, who ilicl not 
love the Co'intess, coiDolaiiis th<Lt, in 1814—when the (‘ommiilce 
consisted of h^jrs-df, th-j Count\^s> l^ieven, Lady (’a'^Uonvigh, 
I-ady JSefton, ilu' Cmintfss C’owper, Mr.^, Drummond ItuiToll, and 
the Princess ICsUTliazy,her aa compared to l.a<ly 

(lowpcr’s, ‘was that of a tiiealncal uagedy iiuem,' ajjd ^ta- 
‘wliil-t iiiteniptinj; the fivihlmu', site fretpu’ntly made heiself 
simply ridiotilons, beim: ineoueeivahly rude, and in her mauner 
<.»fU*n il! bred ' li it tlicic weic two Lady Joiseys. it would sei‘rn ; 
and thii one u. us the leiuh'i of /on, whom Uyron dehcribed to LmJy 
lilt-ssniftlon as ‘ llie veriest tviaiU that ever ^oveined l ashuin s 
fools, and uomjHdied them to .shake their caps and helL as she 
wiilctl it.’ ' 1 ‘he olhci, the Lady Jersey of priv.Ue hr-, w.ls itot at 
all that son of person. In the May ol this s;ime year Hyiou, who 
was evei her devout :ulniijvr—c I )oi’> she still retain her beautiuil 
cream-eolourod complexion and raven liair?' he asked at (ienoa) 
— and who was vciy soon to s«'e her d.uicmg willi the < Var: — 

Uc rt./if l)Ul .) '.Uirli-'-s blue con, iu bn 

mere Uicc'-luloiiiul with tin- (^Mimics', of Jersey, 

Wlio, Iov>;lv as ever. Iriv'ked just as dclitxhteU 
With iij.ijc'.tv''* .is iluist .she 


inscriiicd to hej the lamoMs (‘nndrlatofy Addte.w .— On tin: 
OocAsion of the lYinre Ki'jjeni Keiiiriiiug her I'leture to Mrs. 

' Met’.* 'Don't be very atiKJy with me,' he writes, in a note (un* 
' published) communicated to the Jiditor by the pr«‘.se.nt ‘ If 

I iU>done, the shame c.an only be mine. ... 1 hey were begun and 
finished -Since ten o'clock to-njght, so ihai, whether goijjl or liad, 
they wore done in goo<l earn«;.st. Do with them wdial you please. 

; ' Whether they amuse your friends or light yonr fire, I shall be 
content, so they don t offiaid yru,' This us scaict the sort of letter 

n * 

"h whiib a man would write to *a theatrical tragedy queen'; nor is 


a Siddons manquiW .sug.,’ested by SheridiuV.s de.seriptioii (j8i.s : 
' teported by l..a'ly (iranville and quoted by Mr. hruscr Kae) of his 
Silence' (so he called Iut} a.s • a pretty rushing Itabbhng stream, 
■^v*.lieverstagnant.' {From this of Shcnd.in'.s about his '.Stience,* by 
way, you understand w-hy Byron 'used to long to tell her that 
spoiled her look.'* by excessive animation,' for 'ei'cs, tongue, 
Mhiead, and arms wore all in motion at once. 1 Take, too, the acutely 
^^t-observu'd. not altogether friendly portrait which (,'harles (jreviJle 
|^^\pitinled of her after staying at Middleton in i8iy 
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1819, /aautfjf . . It wa^ very agreeablt', and tbe hou«« 

extremely I'limfortalile. LaJj Jersey is an cxtraurdlnaiy woman, and 
ii It: many go )(l t|LUililies , iMmundcd at she i> hj n.uteree:* and uflmirers, 
she is nciilicr proud nor conceited. She is full of vivacity, sj.iiit, and good- 
n.Untc, hut the wide range nfher ^ynip.ithies and uhcetiortn proven that hhe 
has more general benevolento than partiridai »ensibtiity in her iliaracter. 
She'perrorins all the ordinary thiliir'i of lile with great concfiijes-,, because 
lier heart is natiiially goixl; and .she is, ][>cr)iaps, hum !ici tcniperameiit, 
ex(>osed to lower teiiiptiitioiis than (he genet.diiv uf het sex. She in 
deticii-nl in (lasston ami in .softness ^wh< h con^titiiie th«- gieatest ciiarin in 
women), so that she ext itv. nioic of a-'mirttlii'ii than of interest; in con- 
\er.-<aiiim shr is livel) and pleas,tm, vMtIumt i.i'ing sery reni.irkablt', for 
she has iieilhei wit, nor iiiiaginal>01,. nor htiniour ; her iiiidvrstanding it; 
(ictise rather titan .slioiig, and hei judgment is luo war|(cd b> preju* 

dice to he .somtd. .'she has .1 retentne memory and a lestlrss mind, to¬ 
gether With a .son of intellfi lual aTrungeritcnt, with wliiih she ap^wars 
lather to have been gifiutl by nature tbttu to have derised frotii the 
iHiltivaiioii of her reasoning farultic';.' 

It may luivo l>«fii a rnisinkc in taste for Jv;tdy fiThcy to idcnUty 
liersflf (,ts .she dulj with the c:ius<* of the ill-piuh d ;infl ilI-slaiTed 
( arolinc of nrimswick (wlio.su worst eiifmy hui m<Jihor-ifi-l.ivv, the 
DowapT (.’ouniebs, had lurn); and it may he that the Kegeril, in 
turning her jm ture out of his <.iallery of IkMutie.s, was within his 
rights .i.s iMith tieiitleman and King. Hut llie enduring argument 
Ml her lavour is that, despite tlic weight anti mannei rjf lu-r lyiantiy, 
she so rleveloiwtl and eonsolidiited her .social infUu'iice that in tbe 
end, l.or<l Malriieshniy .say.s, she v^as 'ahnosi a Ktiropcan person¬ 
age, for no frowned he-u! or lepresentative of royally ever landed 
in ICugland without iinniediateiy calling on her, and liciiig found 
in hei during hi.s stnv.* 

She died at ngliiy-two, having survived lier liusband (by som*^* 
seventeen yc.ustand hot three daughters—(one of them married 
an listerha/y, wink* the seeond eloiverl, as Ip r grandmother liefore 
her)- - and di-played to the Iasi' the couragi- and coolne&s for which 
she was f.iniuus' (M.-m^mCshi kv). These qiialilie:s wore cenain’J^ 
eonsjueuous in liei treatment of Byron at the lowe..t pitch of his 
ioriune. Uniheeve ol liu departure into banishment, when all 
London was ringing w ith the ruriuvur of his inis(k*cds, and there 
was scarce ,'i voice winch dared upnft itself in his defence, she 
look tho lusts tor him with equal bencvolcnc'e and intrepidity^ 

‘ made a party for him expressly,' and teceived him with a serene 
and gracious ’ kindness,' which he rcnicinbcred gratefully until the', 
last. I'he ' parly' was a failure. Most of the guests were uncivil 
or worse, and only one, Mi.ss Mercer, afterwards Lady Keith, was 
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curdi.tl. ' NolluMg hborl, jHMli.ips,’ sivs Moore, 'of that high 
sliition in snciety \\hich u lift- as lilaine’icss as it is brilliant has 
secured lo h*r, could h.ae jdaivd iH’t'ond all reai'h of misieprc- 
senialK'n, at that inoniont, ‘ucli .u'ornplimeni lo <»ne marked by 
the world'** censuM- so <leo|»!y. 'rius Is piol».il>ly tiue. In any 
case, ii wa>i fi\ron'.s last tasti' ol laiglfMi Societ\, and on the ladv's 
side 'Uvas well and vah-in'.ly il*iiie. fiyion's own ;uaoimt oMi w.is 
the pageNvlnt'h Moose ugretted woisl ol all in the MS. 

In ftt'ci, It) ion's line (lemon w.i* upon liiiii^ he v\as \Milnn a ve.ir 
or two of a.id tlm />.</<*/; riiul the esirly cantos ol Ihm fniUi. 

W'hat w ildiaiiesses ol une\( eptiona'ile piiiiled niatlei one would 
di'-eifiiily resign, lo kinjw Ui.H tlii-* piece ol Inswriinig had escajied 
the giate in Albi niarle. Street, and w'onld presently 1 k^ given to llie 
worhl! 

I am indebieil to I.ady JeiM’y s giaiidson, the pre-ent Karl, lor 
the copy ol n lather br»Mtliless -(there aie no (‘oinmas in the 
origin.d .M Middlt lon) ■ li-itei, which goes far to show that Hyion 
present'-d Sir W.dter Se.it lo her. It is iindde*!, bin ilie yein 
(i8f at least IS livd by tlie ii fer' iKc the Duke of Dorset's 
death. Tl.iis it nms 

N|y ilviiT bord, 1 aiii loil^ soiiv t'a llie .dill* inn; I'in iiwra.iiue 

i/ I.imJ WiiiiwoMh'-. pir* fdftd a-* it hiis hwii liy‘.o fiiav( a 

• al.iiuity a*. iUk df.illi of tin. Huki' of J • 1 *,lioul(I fei*l «.o ,lwk^«alli in 

waiiDi}; Dp'.'i I.ady Jvi't) ^min.'il th< !<ein:iit of ^onr I.om id up’s |Mrviiial 
intxi'hu (Ion thai 1 neisi |Mj>>t|><.Me .ivailmc noM-lf of die iioiniiion wait 
which lit;r bad^ship has l,i,(i.iiiril (•■;.•) m< niU:ll (r.i) ihi ■ irLumstani'c.s of 
yoiit family will i»eriiiii. yout l. trriship lo he niy .M'. of ittcni'iiuts which 
I do iiuist siiii^orc’y liope will v;ou Iw. ihv c.imc. 1 will lake ilw chance 
unless 1 tie.-ir woisi iien • nf l.oiil W liitwnrili'*. lieatlh of (Milling on yonr 
b"rdd)ip to-morrow htl.ire iwche hnl do not stay at hoiinaon piu|i<isc.— 
Evci jonrs most (aidiluliy (Signed) Wai.'ii.ii Scon. 

Piccadiiiy, 7huf'siiay. 

' Kight Honbltj bonn Evkon.' 

I-KTI'KIt cxx.win, p. i<>8. 

I^tJy C>.iyi>littr Horn J^msoriby, Lady Caroline (1785- 

1S28) was daughtiir to the 'I turd Earl of Hc.-isborongh, by Jlcmictia 
Frances, daughter to the First Einl Spencer, and su.U;r to the 
H<*autifiil Duchess, Gc.orgiana of Ijevonshiro. Ueared in a wHttu 
of uncommon stale and splendour and self-nulnigence, at ten years 
old she made ver.scs, but could neither write iw>r rwid. I’hcn she 
went to With her grandmother, the Dowager Diicliess of Devon¬ 
shire, and, hating an active liody and a ({uick and apprehensive 
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uiiiul, le.xrnc(l I*Vencb and Italian, dal^blwl in the classics, drew, 
l>.nnt»;d, sang, danLctl* rodebecame, in short, Uic iMrc<fl-bUie and 
paictil-bi amy who was prfseidly to cju-en it n.i MrUj^urne Moiise. 
At nmntt'cn she h-ll in wtlli (jeorgi* l.iunb 11779 ifJ-itt). then the 
pen lilies.', youiigrr sen of IVinsfrine I,.inib, l-irsi \'i‘«f'ount Mol- 
bonrn*', and ai twenty h" being lluni Ins latiK'i's li<‘ir and a 

man .Six ytars her elder, slu; ninnied him ]t a love match 
mori'ot Ic.ss; and both the par lies livud to regret it, Meanwhile, 
she bote him a son; and for a C'l'ain vshile, dosjnte her wlnnis 
and hiimoiii.') and ftrvoliiies -de'ipne tiK>, a diatibulnm ol energy 
nmoog so many [loino.. that to rciMl ot hei to.d.iy i" to conjiue 
np a sort oJ Zimii iii-Pettieoat.s tilings winl welt tiunigh be¬ 
tween tlk’ni. hut, .Ks Mt, t)iiiu.klev has iiotid of her in the 
admirable.sketeh inseited in his /fv./ —(in ' 'J heCJucen'.s 

Prune Minister''') hei wh«'d«: life 'w.is ecmiposed of a, series of 
f'jasoiles ill wbi<h lote, Ot wh.at passt-d for it, jil.nyerl a hsiding 
purl.‘ \'aiM. selfish, wilful, sjnnlcil, stu' w.is one ol those biavos 
of the lintirt who. while they must slil! be challenging-•ch.iUcnging 
for tile evciteinent ol tomiiiil and the gl<»iyof \iett>ry -tet often 
lose their ho ids, foigel th''ir pnme object, and .ire loft lim t 01 dr‘nrl 
upon the ground Ami. as she was unscrupulous in all.ick, so was 
she rli.s.idv.mtagefl by dob at to tin* loss, not only of dignity and 
self control, but also of all .self-iONiHa'l and all c*oe fr r other-*'. She 
could jih. it seems, without a pang- -a^ many women can; liiu 
she might not endure disdain -as, for that tnattcr, wh.it Wsinian 
('vei could.-* And, .us -vlie knew not relteence, nor cincd tvvo- 
pencewlio sulVeied .so slv h.td her way, it is imt asumishing that in 
!i very few ye.irs tier husband s rcgnid, for all his afiatde, genial, 
affe*‘tionato nature, was Mimethmg the wor.se for we.ir. 

Mven so. the time of real trouble was to ctune In tht* Fobruiiry 
of iSi3 Hyron pul fortli the I ii.si .md Second //.;re.V, and awoke 
to hud him.seir net meiely f.mu>u>, but -f. nious as English iJoet 
fu*vej was bef re. l.-uly farohuo saw the botik at Rogers'S (as 
Moore lunl rione), arid, after diMkuiiing tlie writer openly (at Eady '^ 
Wciitmoreland's), and conthling to her Diary that .she thought him 
* i»i.ad, liaJ, and tlangerou< to know,' felt sutUicnly ow'arc that here 
WA-s a worilry opposite in the tluel of sex, .ind (not to crack the 
wind of the poor metaphor) at once pixiceeded to call him out. 
Her challenge was accepted, and in tlie sequel her reputation Via$\ 
so badly winged that she never recot'tred die use uf it. Byron ' 
dined with her the day after r.ady Holland made them known. 
He called, she says in a statement penned in duskier and lest* '' 
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sanitated (ii>sth4nuiirs - Koj^i rs ind Moon st nulmg Ii\ 
me I is on tin s)'i 1 tnd j iM (om< in fi nn lulini; 1 vv is 
lilth> ind ti( u^d Winn Lnd innoviin d I H* vi out 

of thi loom 1 \ ( h m\ cl W h n T i twinMi K< i is sol 

I Old I \ n n \ m in i i i( ]i\ in in , 1 i is ( n d nt ]i i Im n 

Mttmi m 1 it> dirt wnil Ini ^^hul i >iini’'( niiiMnud^tx 
fiti^ t (/1 ( iiitiK 111 r f I id PAion VM h< i (o (< nil ui < s i ini 

tit < ii^hi oi'os.)v\ih I I v^ I il iiii ihit V 1 mv dinn i honi I 

olid II tiii.,h ] I mi t^iil III inutit I i iii'iii thin ii in lu nil > 1 1. 

♦ilmo t hu d u'hUjmii IIw In n > tnt u \%in th uis In 

gi on \M ' I Min Ik inn. ili >< iini I ilii\ iiuinii'd iinMl 
tl 1 tnd Sh it 'h hnii In m \i i him m d i i iinui f 
from lot I II ' I > \M It V 1 t ) him w ul I inn hi t hid 

Inm Ilk hit iivt''^ in } i\ n ili n f i in \\ i n i in 'i >it did 

t*v*i)thii) nIii c 111 d t I mpn nil i iii ilf iil him mi ili n 
all to iiAuib him (in i i I lo i ii 1 l,i iv ind \miI to tin lit 
ato n Si I lu id iI mi thi dn t 11 > l< ii'' in 

i ijK It lit hum 111 I 1 I d Ii sii II will I ms 1 J ii ii n m on Hd 

other tl n| I I b i i I u ii U m i 11 n n j b >) 

i\ lb at ill 1 M lit l I 1 nm iiid I I I ni 1 h i ii 1 t iin. i ' 
tbli I jH. 11* > t ; II s i 1 li h r ( 111 t J \ s ti III b m^ i 

|fl*d^k■»^ 1 nil C 11 nil n i i u i nji i n i «h ' I i i * ihi 

fust Til r, iniiidi I I ( nh I I i] I 111 I lib iL iiid i lot v m 

rtpiou Its 11 ti II1 1 <1 ii t ) ’ 111 \< III di ml I 111 di 

giiiv iTtd ii u, ,1 I } 11,1 t u in II ^ i I Ii I t I 1 ' 11 I oi 

esbiytd to i is> 11. It Old o I 1 I ( I to isin o \ W h d vi i thi u 

for It hut di I am-' I hit wo iniiinru w md lli n lut 1 iiu 
[Out MIV fi xntii, d ,1.1 It ind f»\( ihki dmuhi Uw n horn Pm u 
in whith tin. wid i jn tis*- hi i It n i t<) olx i to hnn >iii 
\tive, and fl> \ ith > »i ^ i ut ti/zi/ ) i vo iisdf in i> 
flctermuit tla s*it ijf i np ii'ui m Ini m ' voui 4 m n 
, athiiM n ( It on i i> mint 11^ 1 ti 1 n 1 ukt ]i 1 t< i di u h 1 u 

'* 01 tofui},d )» pi nit* d 111 M T I il |i ihu loti i In f 

iiyfonw ,ifi III \«oji> m uh fioir tin. 01 ^nnl Ms 1 * 1 lo 
Ot titidui i I. tfdt w is pu Moti ml t( s)]„,>iii t li i ) >i r 
\ aUdyHi^ sborouqh to >k h(-i dt Ilia I itdv in]iiiisivi diul lu b< tid 
« to be out of Hvron s was Sidb ih v lorii jiondi I, irid .1 t^r 
^ fpnie time fads ( itoline iittmim d Inr mU ritmti of itiuinn/f' to 
and b*r plate *11 Hyroi $ lift a* i lie.nt Hu ouviirto 
tntiniatJun, \vr tiw» uia>o i iptr stamped w»»h ‘h* orom i ind 
J ihe imtialaor nthtist^l nvai il id) Oxfoid n issau*) w «s thti 
^ ijrttel letter Ihii 11 ^ j no 1 h 1 m tiftn »/ m it d» tres 1 im , 
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\l'Pi:XlHX A 


RY!«>n ciitixil liuii*\ < o’l i»t oij iIh 1 t iH s 1 

uukhte^l to | W (. irl I >i j vopx «t ibis cn t\ lu llu * j 1 >. 
Atl’^iision h»»k 

fill) I > 4(lii)i>si> I* t n 'ill (> I iu<< I II liyr t If I nilnu d 
f S Iti. 1 1 t ' I Hiirr w ^ul | r i I > i i I i Iti vi i n it i / M ^ titi 
J uci luUti 

H(. wii ifJiiuMtdU tlx of MisUi ol N i tui tth JtiU iH iH 

uith tvio others, niut <itl thro rn iiru ul lU d tint stmt d ly tin 
r< ison of whuh rrefjuhi nd i \ti tonhn ir> ptotn fJini; j uf i Mt>» 
disi.jvt.1 *bh 


AlM>CNl)l\ H 

In IicdtM k I Jtv^l t/ f n it f to ti It> > /Ao i* (tt 
blratkd Crt i-jh / I i t)ii t <*) i yu-ij ll i 

date of Ityi 3n s Ftoo H ti < V ni it }i whdiw p) i\t 1 it I <jid ^ 
IS ^\f*n AS i3os f t >ri nx d by lO iiiiiiii^ s and tno luns Ucd i> 
the full seor< 


HXKKOW 


tit%t 


iC nd 


i^rd Ipsvitch, b C irtir 

T !■ .irw, Ls J ^ 1 CAttf 


1 Ilf a t 
< III. > 

j\ 

1, Drarjr I's 1 » 1 CdOtr 

0 

t lilt u r 

6 

wo Bolt fi, Csq ru>i t, 

/ 

I Htrfi i> 


C Llo) d, J* sq , 1 L irtrr 


l> C irni 

< 

A< Shake«pearc, Lm| , '•t Haaton 

f 

run ji t 

•» 

Lord Byn>u, c, w_ n nnard 

7 

b Caitct 

a 

Hon 1 t r&kine, b Carter 

4 

b 11'' it II 

« 

W brockiiMn, Laq , b Ueati t 

*/ 

h Htaton, 

1 

K Suidey, Lsq , not out, 

i 

c earning 

7 

■*— — Ashetun L«i, h Carter 


not out, 

0 

Byrs, . 

J, 

Bjes, 

m 

1 

^5 
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Htaioi 1 Si), h 1 to> ] 

t 

Sllngst y F sq , h hbakespeaie, 

*9 

Caitci 1 ) , h bhakeitpuirf 

i 

I irhlll, 1 k 1 , c L luyrt, 

r 

C lining, Is) aner, 

ti 

( unpliii I q 1 Ipiwi 1 

a 

1 utl V 1 ^ 1 1 M y 1, 

i6 

1 uii.ird F i 1) ^hike,f t 

o 

ft itnai F ] not it 

i 

K n» Fs) 1 fill 1 

r 

i> 1 r ! ) 1 i.'t t 

4 

1 >< 

o 
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APPENDIX C 

CoMMt SK VIEO to Mooro lor the /#A arid by WtiUcr 

Stoti - 

M> l>iM iivtiuaiut'Mwe i in a manner rarher doubtfnl 

I was 40 lu horn li ivinfc nt>Uini(. <*o with th ofli.uu\« \ rltw in itin 
Jbdntbu*t.ft^ that I Ki itinhu if ni i»ti itinj; again it it with our friendi, the 
c-ditci, he luse I tli>ught tin /lour^ c/ tdUttei\ tieatcd mth undue 
v'vtrit) lhi.> wia arttKii Itki. alt |ti>ei lie po(tr>, latfaet from the 
reoUu.tim >t whit had pit I'lcd ibt nutii r in others thm wbothad bcem 
suttlit ted hi'> sw I imngination, tnu ntnerthek-^s I tbought theycoft* 
tniiicd s»me pas«3tis ut mhl |>roniis** 1 nit s^ much itai>r«.Mfed tidtit 
this, tbtt I hiv' (hou|,,htt> wtiting tv the authyr, Int sime exaggecatfid 
rt om erui ig hts peculiarilics anti t nature unwiUingnest. to int|dtl!» 
m opini 111 ubith \\a*> uui. lilul f r, indut ed me t r^tnquish the idea. 

V\heo h\roii nr tt. his I luuits Suiix, I b 1 nty iiiiirt of AaineHaiioa 
tniung my betters Mj tiinie n u> hit log written a poem I 

thinkj for a thou ind {yiunds, wlucb vas no otbtrwise true than iKa 
the cop>iight for that sum V m, not ru mention that an authde tsbft 
hirdi} he censund for acttptmg suth A 4ttin an thi booksellers art wi)iitiip 
to gi\c bun, espectalK as the gsiitlcmen of the trade made no comptaiqllt^ 
then botgain, I thought tie uiterfcrence ntch m> prisate alTaira waa 
be>ond the bmiU nf literary entire On the other hand. Lord Byroa 
me, in several paksagt-s so much more praise than I deacrvad(.ltuMI‘4Li|Hi||^^ 
hase been more otiiabk than 1 have ever frU up m nuck suh^tt^ qO| « 
down conieated and think no more about the matter <' ' 

* I na* very much struck with alt Uie rest <>f the world, at the vigontiml^ ^ 
force of imagination displayed in the first cant is of ChtkU and 1^ 
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other spleiidid productions which liOid Byron flunu ftom him to the public 
vilh a promptitude that savoured of profusion, hfy own (MjpuUrity, as n 
poet, waA thAt on the Vr-ane, and I was unaifectedly pleased to sec nii 
author of so much powei ond energy takifig tiic fieM. Mr. J[uhii Murray 
ha^'qicned to be In Scotland that season; and as 1 mentioned Ui him the 
pleasure 1 shi.'uM have ni making Byion*** ari 4 uainiaiue, hr had the 

kindness t' mr“tiiiri widi to his I,i>rd'i.hip> whuh led to ‘^-.me cotiC' 
spondciKc. 

'Ituas in tin*'ipring of i.'is that, < hatu'ing it> Im: in LoiiOnn, I had the 
advantngn t,i a iniroJurth^i ii> l.oid Byioii, Ijail prepared 

luc to meet a inioi ffcruliai .iml a r)uir.k' irniiK i, uml 1 had some 

doulifN uhethrr we were likely to '>iiit tach ijthci in ’aaiciy. I was must 
agread'ly disapfioinicd in iJiis lespctt. 1 found 1 .,iiT( 1 Byron in the lilghesi 
degree iov.rtei/U<-, and eyeii hind. We nn-l, for an hour or two almost 
dnilj-, in .Mi. Mu'iuy’'. dr.iMing-rt«nn, and found a gteat deal to <iay to 
each other. Wi> aKo met IreninTitiy in pntlir'. ;ind c\ei)ing wnicty, so that 
for nVAiut iM'o months I hud the adv,tnt.tgc uf a con.videiahic intimtuy with 
thU distinguished individual. Oiu Mrtitinients agreed ;i gifiH] deal, except 
upon the suhircts of religion ami i>>iitirs, ufion neither of nhivli I w^as 1 ) 1 “ 
dined to l>elievc that l.f>id Byion eritertained vciy fnrd opuitons. 1 
r«m«nit>cr '.aying to him. that I tlMii^fn, (hat if he lived a few years 

he would .litei hi^ KentiineritR. Hr miswered, rather sharply, "1 ittippoM; 
you arc one of thow- who prophesy J hiII turn Melh/hJisi.’' ] replied, “ No 
—1 dcwi’t exfiect you! conversion to lie of <iurh tin ordinary kiml. I would 
rather lo>^k to see yon rctpf.'vt iifsin tin' ( atholic faith, and diMinguUh your- 
svell hy il>e ansirriiy of your pen.inces The species of rdiginrt to which 
you oi may. om' day attach ytnmrif must cverciM! a striuig |w»wcr on 

the iiiuigirtalion.'' lie «iniied grav’dy. nnd Mienied li> allow.' I laiglit he light. 

*On |>uliticjv, hi used somefuues to i-vpiess a high sir.nin of whtii is now 
Cftited UlMraiinn; hut it appeared to me that the pleasure it afforded him 
Aii a I'chkle of dispiayirig Imi W'it and ‘.atirc against individuals in office was 
ut the hiMtom of this hnldt 'T thinking, rather than any real ccmvictiuri of 
the political ptiuci|des on which he talked. He vvaa certainly proud of his 
ru'ik and aniieni family, and, in that respect, as much un nris|<x.rut as 
c<>n.sivtcnt with g.r>od sense Hiiil good breeding, iconic diiigij.sts, how 
adopted 1 know net, seeiiied to me to have given t;>i< peculiar and, a;, it 
appeared to me, amtradhtory ca&t of mind: but, at heart, I would have 
Vetincd ByTon a patrician on principle. 

^Lord Byron’» reading did not httni to luv: to have Imccu very eatensive 
ahlMr^ in poetry or \uaicry, H aving the advantage uf him in that reapect, 
ttod pwuHWking agc>od compciteni aharc of Kucb reading as ift little read, 1 
-WM wuneelnurs able to put under bis eye objects which hari for him the 
hitaniRt of noveiiy. I r«]ucifif>er particularly repeating to him the fine 
iRMtn of H/mijfhuiU, on iiniution uf the old ScotthJi BailoiJ, with which 
1m mm m mach affected, that irime one who was in the xame aiiartment 
' foibed aie what f could poeiubly h^vt been tcRing Byron by w'faich he was 
'm much agitated. 

mw Byrc-ii, for the Kvs; time, in i8»3, after I retarr:ed from France. 
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lie cliniii, ur luiicliiu vt it)t me 1 ^ rk£ b ui tiut <1 &ue«t 1 ueset savv him 
full of <uk 1 liuiuour to »Lieh the uf Ml Minthcyr^ 

the ciimcduii, u i a little P jur lur> w«u a1m> pre-ieni Alter otie 

ul the ij»jties 1 evvi was ^tretent .it in) tiaveMer, Illr Sc<ttt 

of Galt ^nrl 1 s. t H I >r iK itl ii <I uiU 1 ne\tr »avi Ion' ]H)rr>n again 
Sevelal iettd .illetwei us i i.\er) huf >ear Like the 

ok’ lierif lu lionin, ue e\huoe( j>ifts 1 I yron i heauufttl 
ilafiger 1)1 lu ttil with), kl, whi h I I bitn th<* \r jMut) f ih< letiaubicd 
1 ih Ik) l.ut 1 ».e 1 )»Ui> tlx V ol Ih luOi 11 tlx* fhaJ, fii Byivn 

ixiit me . UK tune iftti i I r^i «puUhiui \ i t it mimi It wi^ full uf 

tkil nut <■ 1 nt b ai i ti ui 1 rx(ii t >r tw sides I th« t a^« Onr ran 

thus •> I he I(. us 11 iki e I 111 thn mil sen f)!)) im eertii) aiutaot 

sefuikhxi s Hitliiii tlK 1 «m 1 H til r \ti rr in the ii nth >f lei ruai) i 4 iv 
I he other fa e It us the hiu s lji\eii)t 


1 xfie 1 h i{ui t III ru> ir du t siinime i ve lit 
M MV so't fatt lur «,iiantu u boimnnm corpus til i 

Jtv a 


I ) th se 1 htse ad h«l a tl iid at ui] ii m ii these w tils —“The gtA ^ 
1 >rd Id)! Ml to Waller S< tl There wus h Ititir with this vane mura 
V ihia) k t) I 1 K tl .ill the gift Itself, fr >ni the kiiidnD>s with which th« donor 
tx] re sid hmi^lf i wuuN me 1 left it i ttnrall) tii the urn with the bonea, 
—but tl IS n iw niisiii g As the theft w is not of a nature to he {uacttsed 
b) u mere d iiievtiv I uu < mi{)<!nod t su pret the inhoBpilalitjr of come 
iinltvi lual of hi),hcT itwtim -itest y^rUmimsl) excreued certainly, alueei 
aftoi whit 1 lust hcit slid n * 'ii will pioliaUI) ehooic to boaiit of {Kmu^Ii* 


uig thuD Ifui )r> cun siiy 

' We had a gmnl detl M tu^hi ik 1 remember, on what the pubik. niighi 
In. suppiised to think oi s\) c meermtig i he gloomy and omfnottv liKtttt* uf 
out mutual gifts 

' J ilttnk I I Ml uid litilt inoxe to m> tecollrftio t uf Ityruru He wtMt 
often lueUimhel),—ii n »si gioom> When 1 obse ved him in (buthoaxwir) { 
I Used t ither to watt till it went otT of it) own ie< ord ot till xomt naturAl 
and cas) mode ueeunid of ieadmg him intoi xnversation, when tbexhadowt 
a(iiio»l &Iw i)s led iuv (oiiuicrunee, liU the uu^et riutig from a Uadiicape. 


In e MixetMlion be wat> iei) ar imated r 

'1 mu with him ver) frequentl) in society , lur muiuad acqtfMiitailMa 
doing me the honour )« think t uu he liked to meet w Mb tne. SoiBt 
agrecaliie luutiee 1 eao retcJlet t,—particularly one at Sir Geoigtl 
mont e, where the umt thle landlord had aescmbl^ 

fbi talent Of theae 1 need only mention the late Sir UiunphiiySt^ 
whose talenU for literature wen* ax remarkable as bis cmpnt ovtf .kgjfjilSlj 
Mr Richard hharp and \fi Rogers were oho preseitt , ^ 

* 1 think 1 also remarkrd in Byroo » teayier starts of 
seemed to pau<(e and con&ider- whether there bad not beert a ee 
perhaps offetuise, meaning lu something caumllVffiud to hbn. tit I 
I .ilso judged It l^t to let his ound, like a trouhltti sptuig, work Ui 
wluJt tt did ih a mmte or two I was coiuiiden^y older, yon 
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0 )Jl«ct, than ncll fiicaJ •u i hil nona.s n tjUti hi^ mi^cmstruin^ 
my scnttmmth i ward him i r ln<i I tl« Oiiiht<,si it-wwi t clouli 
that wnyv kir ll> returned /it ius ^viri IT J bid o^ca'/ion to l>e 
mortified h> the dwplty «.f |^ntu4 whi b it > the shide such fffeteu 
mW Ah I uii. then supposed to jr v I roiaht < its Ir n j v If th a in iny 
own tin t \ ueii lib cf n i It d haj |n lesb h^f 1 cen mil ji In a k.ci>aI< r 
prorortton • 

1 runint c my r*i i in \ nn t i 'whit ftci luslub ittt my heui un 
bfdien I alt ut t vhi hr rail hi I tics nmnner t n nl 

ge«tures, ml 1 htsr duay nrnm i t thtti/t. tfaot « emU of lift ui *i 
anive 1 in nhi h u w uct t fime w if c |»cnMl 1 1 him uid tlunt bad hi 
been perimtrtl t vtiitipin it h u utd htit Mimiitcd the mtnt i\ f 
surh f I ih hfi i frien 1 i 1 11 w i h I ( t fr \ 


APPENDIX 1) 

CoMRlHtTEH l y \V ilttr Sott to/A Pt/infunA H fkfy/ttoaa/ 
m th« yeir of Iftion sth ah Vi rv n jt il h is iht bluid of iffcction 
with pride in the i/urHyrcti eight Incs from ihi i ml - 

' Auml^t thi* ye letai c'ltn i e s f tic p liiK a) lnKi>r} in ue I ive I n 
Vtonnel fmu v >thcr jum i hy i f if dt id loic win h nc 
polled At inL n a i tr in iarJir(i.l t mnpit i ai% ikrti the Kut fa 

uliote t»eup1e At C 1 td ityr 1 «vl hiss lri„i)!s na] l\ filled the 
highest, place i the pulli ey>* h s> bhin 1 th t f i m iiity Jfliut 
Oiighiy gcniu‘> which uiilkel ajyi iigM m*n Af ti ihi y siijiLit i ti 
ordnian mortality and who>-c prucr wen Tch Id wi b woi 1 i mJ x^me 
thing ApproBchugtu terror osifwclncw not whtibir tli y wer of gnud 
or of cvlt, is iatd 1 simndly tu re t Ah the poir pciiaiu wl xe t Uas wTr i n it 
beyond tun daily ti->lc. 1 he v lu of juxt Li ime hii 1 1 f mihgn nit c i ure xre 
sti once sdenceri and ue fed alm>ht oh if th'* gr it I inn ur^ of htivt n hid 
suddenly ibiappeared frim the »k) it the moment when ewry 
WaskveJIui for the exaniinati o of the »)X)ts ubicl iimnud iti briKhitteib 
It ia not now the queition what were Jfy n « f luh , wh it hi« mi t iktn 
bur* how ts the 1 lank which he has left to Ifrhi h littiitui/ t )e filh I up f 
JHott wo fbar in one gcnerittin win h* amny, mit y highly i.ift d fun le 
liAsprodiiccdtianewbichappr nUienw*!! Byi A) tn it isat ti\, thefnit 
Utfribuie of genius Only thirty nut )t«ub /hi sj/ mu h drudy doti for 
lsnBiioi:udtty~-Sii mi^h time rtmolmng is> it b«'«m d a shirt sty hied 
IWOltots* to iti iintain and t / eitfcnd hU fitm and to at ni fc r ot >re in ron 
and levfttes in ^ompuiHttiot whj will rot cm>< (hit e k h a rate his 
iMltll sborteited, though not alwayb heefung tlie straight t/uth, such a light 
^gK^illgidiihBd, though wstnetimee fiaming ti dasri* anl to Inwildtv* One 
this ere we quit It for eitr 

of Lord Byroo arose neittier frrio depravity of heait,'- for 
had hot cottinincd the anom ily of umting to siv h extra ir Unary 
aa uopeiAa okwal seni»et<~isor from feeiuiy* lead to the adroimiion 
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nf virtue. Nu ninn haJ ever a kinder heait for synipath)', ut a more open 
hand for the relief of disirv-.-^; and tio mind wa'^ ever more formed fot* the 
entbuMasik adiniratioM of nohlc action^, provnding he w;vk cenvinoed that 
the actors hail procvedevi on diviiUercsited pri'iciplL\<c, . . . Rem%>niitrance» 
from a frietid, of whose intentions ontJ kindness hi* vrns >.ecurc, Iwd often 
i^rent wrhjhi with Itim ; hut iheje we«c few vi*h« would venture i«i a task si> 
UilTKutt. Reproof Ik endured with imp-tiiVticr, .>><d reproach hardened bini 
in hift error; so lliat he Ciftru rcsemWi-ii the ^'.dlorit wf»t-.tci;d, who nishcs 
forward on ths MevI that wounds him in ih-* m'^t (lainfui crisis of his 
privaie life, he cviiu'cil il»is trrit.'ihility and impalieiice of ct-nMUf in Hitch a 
decree, as almost fit reseiidde the riohle vicriiu of the )'iiM-ht;ht, which i*! 
more tnaiMc'imd hylhe sfiitih-, iLuls. ,i'>d jKUy .iijiioy.incesof the iinworthy 
rrowiKs bey oid the list'., than hv thv !. c of iii*- n-.d>ii-i and, sq to »,peak^ 
his niiMt: h->:itiiu4ti' aMlac,'>iust In a word, iiiiiih «;f ih.it in which he erred 
wail ill bravado and‘.com nf his cenv>rs. .tu<i vf.*- ilont with ilv motive of 
l^ryden's despot, •* to dio« hi', ariiitrary iwvcr.' . . 

* As various in cniiij^Kj.ition as Shakc'«pi..itc v.i!5 1 m; .'uhnitted 

l>y .vll who are ac^iuaiiitud with h.is /kowI, he has t'iur>ractn! every 
topic of human life, and s,nindeil every ssirig on the divine harp, from its 
slinhffst twits most powvrtul and heart^astouiulin^ toin-s There i.sscarce 
a |>.usii>ii or >i situ ttUiu which h,xs ewjpcl |>i, jm-o ; aiui h< might ho drawn, 
like Garrick, hciwecn the wcephi).: and the l.iijf;hing Musc, although his 
most yxiwerful etTorr. have certainly h-ror. dv-vi>led to Mt'i|xunene. lfi^ 
genius weniod n-s protifii a.-, variims. Tin* iU"st prodigal use didrait exliaust 
his (nuver'i, nay, '.ccincil ratUei to iiKtcase thei? vigovir. >reithcr C'/uUe 
/ftiPflU, nor any of the most bc,\uliful of lly n.'n’s earlier t(dw«, contain mOr« 
exquisite morsels of poetry than are to Ik- found sc.-^ucied throiigli the 
cantos of Dittt Jnan^ atniiNt veno whirh the huthor .'ipi'ie.u'S to have thrown 
off witli an effort .i'. spuntanoous tliat of a tree resigning «•, leaves to the 
wind. Jdui th.it noble tree will never more la-ai fruit or blosimin ' It has 
been cut down in its stre>igth, vVid the (UHt Is all that rvomins to its. of 
nyroii. We lau sciitco Tecou.:ile ourselves to the idca*-Hi.arce think that 
the \s>icc U silent for ever, which, bujsting .sn often on our ear, wasofton 
heard with rapitU'ius .lUmiraiiun, Hoinetiines with re|p%t, hut always with 
the deepest inicn >t — 

" All that's bright must fade, 

The brightest <itiU the fleetcs*'' 

With a strung feeling of awful ^rrow, we take leave of the sultjt!^ 
{tenth creope u(x><) our most serious ae well ,'v<i iip>3n oin moot kilt empki^ 
ine;u:v: and it U n rcffecliori Holertutond gratifying, that he found mir ByrMi 
in rivv moment of levity, Imi cotitrlUiting aU fortune, and luunrding hU lififc, 
ii'. iKibatf of a ywoyde only endeared to Ivirn by their own post glories and tUt 
fellvW'Creatures suffering under the y*fc« of a heailten oppressor.... To haye 
fallen in a crusade for Freectmn and KumAnity, ;l« in olden tiiiics it wottld 
h.tvx been an atonement for the bUckest cruneii., m.'ij* ta the pmattt bit 
allowed to expiate gneater follies than even exaggerating calumny hai 
propagated agains.t Byron.' 


468 




APPENDICES 


APPKNHIX E 

Ini' lUrtioiiis < iin< in (<>r dim shin* ui thi .lUonUoiiN ol \ 
];vnipcH«nmp; it, Siiint I hi\i tjiuiud lltu lu other mi 
\nr) rn}ihu<l n th< VLttrityti (iH.m)) nix ut tlx hiikU*)S 
L«!y Mill til’id Iki *ll Uu t,>u«rii of tin Kilniu In Ih* 
Pil itt. »/ f < /* tt J'/ih I \tr-> rdii //1 tlid A i Vtt\. tei 
lh«* h*tt<r H Is iMu ti Util h> i p<vtr iit ol tht inhiomns- 
(^he IS III' In tlw ni l i h • t f i snh <l nt MukIhsKi lining 
ovei i (ontinitiii oi > i lits Mlimn ( i ton lUt whether 

pant'loons or trouatis a rt i‘ii mm* iiiutUsi wt u uul hii 
(kiisi/n A < '/ f visim M<t vmli luv iv ihi Stins of 

Inf*! ml t It h of \i >i«i i liki '^n WilUxijihln Pitltinr *ha<l .i 
h tr )- m oIa n ) t huiglitv tlanit in i shott (lo k irxl pluiti(.s 
wJus^ ip}MMr nut IS « c i['ii i' toinnnn iiv on tlx lint in th< 

I’i ipiNtti I / /' s 

J ) ( M il ' t i ) <1 I II s I I It t VI l\ 

n iM tak« II t u h I«( h I nil I II I 11 iw i\ 

Wfjiih ^fi) m* lit ti I I t it MU ti i/^ultli< iM tt 

tthik llii Marij i i tht iiniii fo hi si’ir\ of / yx>j i \t ii n-i 
1 ortl High ( htniutlain 

/ rJlJe*** ti i)> I ■> n»uiu urit! in ! mu 

11«i litre ih > I iniliiri.'' will iKtlail(^ (i tl 
liui * 11 « rnu h Hi* I \iiv I a 1 iiobirl) kiit v. 

! r ill iinh ni It h 1 1 ’ovr 11 ^ tlu Pnii.t f t)i Pi 
Her 1 a 1> ship » i. ui-vsl rem irk il l\ lij, 

Ami t Kik iilint t»h' ItuI i^s thr\ (hr 1} 

Again hnr Larlv^hip uho was hy tins tone mon c5^ Uss up 
plAn^d by the MAnhionrs^ of t onvnghain, is <«t;)U>iilly iiltd in 
4 /Aiiiitte OH ranttu\ Sulj^ /♦, liy the CUrk of Ki f lo^et Ni ir S/ 
/tiffiri'i/^4r/^'(l/>ndo!i rSaij ‘ShaM H—tf-i! stain thisaiutrl 
fKige?’ the ( lr*ik inquire'^ - 

III It ixi stttuM in clusina ' 

'‘vtuprd III pirtluion u ik in inir* 

SUvr ol ainhilion, •uul tUurr, 

« 1 Virx r tl r* Kjiig »nil run (hr r xinrl 

When C ’\-g m taiijuii i e f>iind. 

From A Faxounte Stw Royaf 4fpfiabft ♦ tc ' Uy Peter pjigloss 
I.L.D and ASS here is a charactei of !a}rd Yarmoath ~- 

Y stAnds for V-~jUtlt, a.youth Aitbout doultt, 

Though ^orty five w(Qur« I \c *Mn him ahoiii 
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\ it iiilt I c > juth \khos« » atnma <.An engender 
I>t </*!« iy f n X *y i p%’»si m s 3 imder 
j\/1 tunaU >{ nil) t > hk s t>Mit 4II hi>> life • 
tiHi lucky it / t hi U k in a 

Ills LordsbipK Undtrue s thi Uds of triu fnni) (Hl w.cniH to 
hi brt.n hints If i I»vir is 1 {xitri n of tl < Kingi is Midi 

t At* d CO It < ]yenouji,lt in I pisth \J of Ihi‘ k yu*I*tte* hi^ fiSjo). 
I I>oor Mil I It ion of Mr Ihomis Mfjwn ih( \outiij t lAhich hiu 
1N I met uitli vnth mte\ tmpltd Surd s to ott i*»ion \ dim ind 
fo*' "six I itmoNs in li*- thin fnrj Wh-k \nd in 1810 thit 
icry niUJ il Hurt disicpttt i »l pi w Tk \i in Itit 
(11 3^1 Jh) Tcniirkmp thit Ih Utud ton mu'* hiii giv«n us a 
urn »loiy of a loj i1 pies r of k tche n tuff proc* tds i > sh >w Lord 
\ innouth 111 i the K g* nt liii Nhing thtir wini hni staus at the 
Pwilion ind then going doivn toctown Ui« evening imiong the 
uilhoits in the kitihtti vili it* iht k g t v Uut on tV best 
tUuM chut ftcing Y on 1 *>le) il binkel loudly for supper 
S i)s th( \«1 Ku 1 ( ) I mu Id 111 kitihcn ti) li 111 ^oon <kid 
n Mhiti ‘ittd I inquit Sill nj( . uei at which (i pbved 
in ( \ t )h nl t n 1 irid tork Ilu > 1 ts s vie nt bn I h round 

the l*iiiKi in] ill I tir hr I n ibbt i itc till it la;st a little 
bhek wdi h found 1 1 It sluit d cn t e knci of the L—d 
W irdrn iml Moih t ( l<-kM «s<n hniiid in th a arms of Royalty 
eti etc \l(d Mhich de \d 1 u ^ hionirt r drops into 

pOttl) 

1 It till M— li 1 t> 

I 01 evtt auav 

Mn t hath lurHiiidr ch inn < t 

This so f was I ktiOM is out hst glimfwe f Red Hcinngv 
thi com CO ot the pti m nt w >1 k 


\ot 
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